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BEFOREHAND LOTION 








7 2 este an F “ oe x 8 F Eo WORE 
Even the busiest hands can be lovely and velvety- In addition to its “beforehand” use, creamy peach- A little does a lot! Trushay is so concentrated that 
soft. You can keep them that way with Trushay— toned J rushay 18 grand as a powder base. Use it a few drops go a long way. So use it in all the ways 
the erand new idea in lotions! For Trushay is so also as a delicious all-over body rub. It works you've ever used a fine hand lotion. And use it too, 
wonderful you can even use it beforehand ... before gentle, soothing magic on rough knees and elbows, this very special new way —beforehand ! Get Trushay 
doing those daily soap-and-water chores. shoulders and throat. at your favourite drug or toilet goods counter, 


TRUSHAY — THE BEFOREHAND LOTION - AVAILABLE THROUGHOUT CANADA 


A Product of Bristol-Myers—Made in Canada 
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All we wanted was the smartest, gayest, most cheerful living room in 
the world! 


What we had was one of the dullest, most uninspired and drab rooms on 
Elmhurst Drive! 


But the budget!... 


“At least, we can do something about those draperies,’’ I 
told Jim. And I ran up some gay, modern-looking material 
I'd picked up at a bargain. While I was about it, | did a 
job on slip-covers, too. 











In the meantime, Jim fixed up some smart, oversized frames 
for our prints, and did a re-painting job on the w alls. Then 
a Venetian blind to cover both windows. ‘Hey! It begins 
to look like something around here!’’ he said one day. 
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“There's just one thing wrong,”’ I said, *‘...the floor. And I know how I can fix that 
up. Without a lot of expense, either!’’ Next day we looked at Gold Seal Congoleum 
Rugs—and bought a beautiful one in colors that go wonderfully with the rest of our 
room. And it will wear as well as it looks! For Gold Seal Congoleum has an exclusive 
wearing layer of ere and baked enamel—equal in thickness to 8 coats 


of best-floor paint applied by hand. Best of all—it makes cleaning loads easier. Honestly, 


we believe a professional decorator couldn't have done better! 


CONGOLEUM CANADA LIMITED 
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How to make your 


MEAT SUPPLY 


go further 





A bulletin on 


“Meat-Extenders” 





The necessity for Meat Conservation has been 
made abundantly clear by Government an- 
nouncements. World production of meat has 
decreased, due to war disorganization, 
droughts, man-power shortages and many other 
causes. At the same time the call for help in 
feeding the under-nourished peoples of Europe 
cannot be ignored. 


Canada has accepted Meat Conservation 
as it did before, as a humane measure aimed 
athelping millions less fortunate than ourselves. 


With a little ingenuity the average house- 
wife can overcome the meat scarcity by many 
nourishing substitutes, but it is also important 
that in times of shortage every scrap of meat 
should be utilized . . . none should be wasted. 


The problem of serving up left-overs in a 
palatable fashion, which is one of the best 
means of extending your meat supply, has 
been dealt with scientifically . . . from the 
standpoint of dietetics, with an eye also on 
flavour... by H. J. Heinz Company in a 
booklet: “S7 Ways to Use Heinz Condensed 
Soups.” 


Two recipes from this book are quoted below 


as examples of how Heinz Condensed Vege- 
table Soups will help you meet the meat short- 
age. Use of soups in this manner not only help 
to extend your leftover meat, they also add 
variety, nourishment and flavour to your meals. 


MEAT PIE 


Brown 1 cup diced left-over meat in 2 ths. fat. 
Add a 10-oz. tin Heinz Condensed Vegetable Soup, 
1 cup water, '/2 tsp. salt and dash of cayenne pepper. 
Combine thoroughly. Pour into well-greased cas- 
serole. Prepare half of standard recipe for baking 
powder biscuits. Pat dough to quarter-inch thick- 
ness and cut with 2-inch biscuit cutter. Arrange 8 
biscuits on top of meat. Bake 20 min. in hot oven. 
(400 degrees F.). 


BEEF STEW 
Sauté a small onion, diced, and 2 ths. chopped green 
pepper in 2 ths. fat. Add 1 cup diced leftover meat. 
Brown. Add a 10-o0z. tin Heinz Condensed Vegetable 
Soup, 1 cup water, \/2 tsp. salt, dash of cayenne 
pepper. Simmer until heated thoroughly. Serves 3. 


There are 55 other recipes in the 40-page 
booklet recently published under the title: 57 
Ways to use Heinz Condensed Soups.”” Write 
for a free copy to this company at 420 Dupont 
Street, Toronto. 


H. J. HEINZ COMPANY OF CANADA LTD. 
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Listerine Antiseptic kills millions of germs asso- 
ciated with dandruff including (Pityrosporum 
ovale), the “Bottle Bacillus” 





= 


Every time you wash your hair 


USE LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC | 


as a precaution against 


Dandruff 


ANDRUFF is more prevalent than 

most people suppose. . . it may 
get a head start on you before you 
know it. 

And, once started, it is nothing to 
laugh about; those ugly flakes and 
scales, that bothersome itching, may 
be symptoms of a troublesome condi- 
tion that may persist a long time if 
neglected. For the sake of your scalp 
and hair the'wise thing is to be always 
on guard against it. 


Kills «Bottle Bacillus’’ 


Why not take sensible precautions 
regularly and often? Why not use this 
delightful antiseptic every time you 
wash your hair? Thousands of men and 
women are doing just that and are 
simply delighted with results. 


If the trouble has already started, 
Listerine Antiseptic goes after it in a 
hurry . . . kills millions of the germs 
on your scalp, including Pityrosporum 
ovale, the stubborn “bottle bacillus.” 
Both scalp and hair are given an anti- 
septic bath which your common sense 
tells you is a sensible thing to do when 
trouble is present. 

76%, Improved in Tests 

Excess flakes and scales begin to 
disappear, irritation is quickly relieved, 
the hair feels delightfully fresh. Your 

MADE 


scalp glows and tingles. 


Remember, the Listerine Antiseptic 
treatment is a tested method .. . its 
merit revealed in clinical research. In 
a series of tests 76% of the patients 
showed marked improvement in the 
symptoms of dandruff at the end of 
four weeks of the twice-a-day Lister- 
ine Antiseptic treatment. 


Lambert Pharmacal Co. (Canada) Ltd. 





















The TREATMENT 


MEN: Douse full strength Listerine 
Antiseptic on the scalp morning and 
night. WOMEN: Part the hair at var- 
ious places and apply Listerine 
Antiseptic right along the part with 
a medicine dropper to avoid wetting 
the hair excessively. 

Always follow with vigorous and 
persistent massage. Continue the 
treatment so long as dandruff is in 
evidence. And even though you're 
free from dandruff, enjoy a Listerine 
Antiseptic massage once a week just 
as a precaution. Listerine Antiseptic 
is the same antiseptic that has been 
famous for more than 60 years in 
the field of oral hygiene. 





IN CANADA 
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Foreword and Footnotes 
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OCTOR ELIZABETH CHANT 
ROBERTSON, editor Chatelaine’s 
Child Health Clinic, reports a 
unique conference on nutrition some 
weeks ago. As a member of Dr. F. F. 
Tisdall’s research staff on child feeding, 
she helped to draw up the list of recom- 
mended foods which the Canadian 
Government will make available (along 
with clothing), in lieu of family allow- 
ance cheques, to Eskimo and Indian 
families living in remote areas of the 
Dominion. Here, for instance, is the 


Class A group which Dr. Tisdall and his 
associates agreed on, after a study of 
local diets: milk, fresh, powdered or 
evaporated; canned tomatoes or grape- 
fruit juice; rolled oats or whole-grain 


pork 


cereals; tinned luncheon meat 


@ o 


or salmon; dried prunes or apricots; 
cheese; canned butter when obtainable. 
Other classes of supplementary 
were suggested for special use, but Class 
A remains the master list, and Dr. P. E. 
Moore, Superintendent of Medical 
Services fot and_ Eskimos, 
emphasizes that the families are required 
to take some of all the foodstuffs speci- 
lied not (to put it in 
vernacular) go deliriously haywire with 
canned pork alone. Trading posts in the 
hinterlands are now stocking 
rapidly as possible with the Class A 
groceries, and pretty soon approxi- 
mately 5,000 Eskimo youngsters and 
30,000 Indians of 16 years and under 
will have a chance up on a 
reasonably balanced modern dict. 


items 


Indians 


our own 


and 


up as 


to grow 










the end result of this. 


WHAT BOOKS are you reading these 
days? Foreword asked that 
around the editorial digs and is now 
thoroughly subdued about her comic- 
strip appetite. Almeda Glassey, after 
a full working day with short stories and 
poems, goes home to a mixed grill of 
Virginia Woolf's “Death of the Moth,” 
the new Krutch biography of Samuel 
Johnson, and “A Century of Creepy 
Stories.” Adele White has been having a 
tragic time with “Madame Bovary.” 
Evelyn Kelly reports another 300 pages 
to go in Gibbon’s “Decline and Fall of 
the Roman Empire.” Helen Campbell 
stole two evenings away from Alexander 
Woolcott’s “ Letters” to find out who did 
the dirty deed in “The Bride Wore 
Black”; she says it’s good, and different 
from the general run of mysteries. 
Francis Crack recommends “Anything 


question 


big teasing close-up of fresh cinnamon rolls. That, friends, is 
While Francis Crack, art editor, got 
down on his knees to tilt the models first one way, then the 
other, and Lois Clipsham manoeuvred plates and cloth, and 
Jane Monteith mounted the ladder to check the camera’s 
eye-view of the arrangement 

went on, the impatient photographer let fly with a sneak 
lash from the rear. Unfair, of course, but we like it. 


TO GRASP this surrealist grouping, you must turn to the 
opening page of our Housekeeping Department and study the 
while all this delicate work 

e 





Helen 


Papashvily, for streetcar reading; says 


and 


Can Happen,” by 


Cx ore 


he understands all Georgians, including 
Uncle Stalin, much better now. Mary- 
Etta Macpherson had several 
months’ fascinating but uphill work with 
Darwin’s “Voyage of the Beagle” and 
“Origin of Species.” 


has 


Lois Clipsham 
enjoyed “Elizabeth of Austria,” but for 
sheer dietitian’s delight she treasures a 
certain new English cookbook which 
shall here be nameless, but which pre- 
sents a long chapter of “well-known” 
Canadian dishes, such as Montreal 
Fried Rabbit, Loganberry Flip A Ia 
Quebec, and that good old standby 
familiar to us all, Grapefruit Soup. It 
seems you take rice, veal stock, two eggs 
and a whole grapefruit... and in sum- 
mer Canadians adore it poured over a 
bowl of cracked ice. | 


Ee. 











CHATELAINE FOR NOVEMBER 


by RUTH K. KENT 


ERRY’S heavy shoes beat a determined rhythm as he trudged up 
Shady Elm Street. His dark eyes studied each house in passing. 
“Heck ... they’re all white, and they all got white fences.” He 
kicked at a tuft of grass. What was he doing here anyway? Could 
have mailed that junk. Could have stayed in town and gone to 
AD * : 4 the dance with Agnes tonight. Well, maybe not with her, since she 
oe started running around with that guy in the bank. Jerry swaggered his 
er for ’ a x : khaki shoulders. Could have gone to the dance and cut him out, 
made oe, . “s : though. 
odern a : ae 4 ee A woman wearing a sunbonnet was walking toward him, and Jerry 
fine ; “i i contemplated asking her, “Where do the Claypools live?” But he let 
onad Ya her pass. He could find the place. Just look for the willow tree that Bill 
- a . always raved about. The one that sang. That was a laugh .. . a tree 
He moved up a step. ’ . 3 singing. But somehow he never felt like laughing when Bill told abor 
“You're crazy! Where'd se it, when they were crammed together in a muddy foxhole. Nor ab 
you get that dumb idea ?”’ 3 the way the flower in his ma’s hat + Continued on pa 


ILLUSTRATED BY JOHN JCNES 
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READ makes expensive foods go 
farther— and puts lots more variety 
into your menus! 

You can use baker’s bread so many 
ways—to “fix up’’ left-overs—to 
“stretch out” other foods—to “‘party- 
up” plain dishes. It combines with al- 
most every other food. Use often—as 
crumbs, toast, cubes or slices. 


Substantial and satisfying, dread is a 


HOT MUSHROOM SANDWICH LOAF—Lors of appetite appeal plus real food value ! Fust try it! 


Good, satisfying recipes to cut down ‘““MAIN DISH” costs 


highly nutritious food—one of the best 
and cheapest sources of food energy. 
And the bread our Canadian Bakers 
supply for your needs is a_ highly 
important source of protein for muscle- 
building and tissue repair. 


You'll like the bread recipes on this 
page—they are fun to make, good to eat. 


Start using more bread every day. See 


your food dollar expand! 


3 thsp. » 


NOTE: Ham, OP hate wish a 
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Fish-Corn Scallop 


Buttered soft breadcrumbs 


114 cups flaked cooked or canned fish 
114 cups cooked or canned corn 
114 cups medium-thick white sauce 











Scraped onion 






Arrange layer of crumbs in greased baking dish, 
add a layer of fish, then one of corn; season; cover 
with sauce flavoured with onion. Repeat to use 
all the fish, corn and sauce. Cover with thick 
layer of crumbs. Re-heat and brown in moderately 
hot oven, ats. 









of BUY BAKER’S BREAD 


You can rely upon your local baker for 
the finest bread that can be made 
today. His baking skill—his modern 
equipment and methods, the fine 
ingredients he uses give you bread 
that is packed with vital energy, 
unequalled in wholesomeness and 


delicious flavor, 


PREPARED BY THE MAKERS OF FLEISCHMANN’S YEAST AS A CONTRIBUTION TO THE ADVANCEMENT OF NATIONAL HEALTH 
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Pete had always gone in for Martinis; Terry 
preferred the taste of lemonade. That was 
the clue, it seemed, to their marriage 


break-up — that and the glamorous Cynthia 


The man at the theatre, 
e tuking his message, prom- 
ised to give it to Cynthia. 


Illustrated by Machtey 
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HE HIGH anticipation in Peter Drew made the 


(i \debarking platform seem an endless clutter of 


people and luggage. He picked his way through 

carefully, using his good arm both to carry his 

bag and fend off baggage trucks and occasional 
children, The other arm wouldn’t be suited for any 
such abuse for at least a year, but he was lucky to 
have it. 

‘ The ramp sloped up and gushed the torrent of 
travellers into the huge station. Pete scanned the 
seeking faces behind the ropes, curiously apprehensive. 
Individuals detached themselves from the mass, and 
there was a confusion of kissing and greeting and 
laughter. He hesitated uncertainly. 

“Pete! Oh, Pete!” 

He dropped his bag, turning. Then he smiled. 
The tall girl with the banner of startling red hair 
hurrying toward him was waving both hands eagerly. 
They slid around his neck. 

Darling!” Her kiss was vital, with little quivers 
in it—like champagne. She drew away, her amber 
eyes glowing. “I’ve missed you, Pete. You look 
wonderful.” 

“Army rations, no doubt.” He held her away to 
more fully appreciate what he was holding in his 
arms. Tiny pearls gleamed at the lobes of her well- 
shaped ears. The smart fur-trimmed suit was snug, 
a.compliment to the graceful curves it caressed. Her 
air of owning the world but graciously allowing 
others to live in it was still there. Her lips still curved 
with promise. It was Cynthia, of course. He should 
have known she’d be the same—sleek and scintillating 
and warm. The war hadn’t changed some things. 
Pete was very glad about that. His eyes roamed the 
station, then returned to her. “It isn’t really like 
coming back to you, Cynthia. We've shared too 
many foxholes together.” 

“Pete!” Her eyes laughed at him. “You beast.” 

He grinned back. His eyes were vagrant, however. 
They surveyed the eddying crowds again. ‘Terry 
and the baby weren’t there. Well, he was glad. 
‘Terry and Cynthia ... it might have been embar- 
rassing. It had been over a year since she’d written 
that the divorce had gone through. After that her 
letters had been cool, impersonal recitals of Ginny’s 
exploits, occasionally a little proud. It would have 
been nice to see Ginny, though. She was two now. 
But that could wait. He was hungry tonight—hungry 
for lights and food and dancing—for an evening like 
those he’d spent with Cynthia before he’d gone 
for the glittering parties and the gay laughter which 
stirrounded her. The recent parties he’d been attend- 
ing had been rather grim. 


HE TOOK her arm and guided her toward the cab 
station. “How is the show going?” 

“Smash hit. One of the best I’ve ever been in. 
I have a ticket for you, unless you’re too tired.” 

He chuckled. “I’ve been looking forward to tonight 
for too long to let myself sleep through it. I'll send 
my bag on to the hotel, we'll have dinner, and I'll 
pick you up after the show--unless you have other 
plans.’ 

She pressed his arm. “You’re my plans, Pete. 
}tave been for quite a while. Or don’t you remember? 
Dinner’s out, though. | have a little winning-ovei 
to do on a critic.” 

“Let’s stop off for a cocktail then. Some plac« 
you like.” 

Pete leaned back in his 
the table. It had always + amano him, when they'd 
gone to places like this, to observe how wide a circle 
of people swam within ( hia’s orbit. « After 10 
minutes of jack-in-the- iductions to the 
people who came to thei: he resigned. “Go 
ahead,” he laughingly order: [| 


hair, smiling at her across 


k to them all... 


TRL ENG EES DAR ROE RUT UE 


by KALMAN PHILLIPS 


chatter to your heart’s content. Just ignore me. 
Watching and letting my pores absorb this atmos- 
phere is all 1 want to do at the moment.” 

She smiled apologetically between remarks to an 
actors’ agent. “‘People will pop up.” 

Pete’s eyes crinkled understandingly, and he sipped 
at his Martini. Its dry warmth tingled his palate. 
Terry hadn’t liked Martinis. She’d only liked drinks 
that tasted like lemonade. Their life together had 
been like that . . . without tingle. 

He glanced around the handsomely appointed 
cocktail lounge, vaguely unhappy. He shouldn’t be. 
This sort of thing was what he wanted—what he’d 
always wanted. It was what he’d expected from his 
marriage—a gay apartment, smart friends and a 
keen sense of the excitement of living. It had been 
a shock to him to discover that Terry wanted 
house ... wanted it terribly. It seemed t6 bé all tied up 
with dreams she’d had about what her marriage should 
be like—dreams he’d never known existed until after 
the ceremony. He’d humored her to the extent of a 
small place — -all a struggling young lawyer 

could afford—far from everything he enjoyed doing. 

It had been drab going for Pete for a while. Terry 
seemed only interested in making a home and living 
in it, and he had felt domesticity closing in on him 
like a stifling blanket. Then Ginny came, further 








cluttering his life with formulas and visits to doctors 
and harried sleepless nights. Pete looked gratefully 
across the table at the animated Cynthia. She had 
changed all that . . . changed it only a short time 
after she’d walked into his office with a case against 
a producer. 

It hadn’t been really necessary to discuss the case 
as often as they had particularly at dinner and 
afterward. They ’d waited until it was over and won 
to face the necessity of admitting that using it as an 
excuse had merely been a ratiorialization to covet 
how they really felt about each other. Cynthia had 
wanted Pete to stay in her life, and he had wanted 
to stay. 

Terry wasn’t a fool. The strain in her eyes had 
made Pete feel like a worm occasionally. He’d got 
past the rough spots by assuring himself that thei 
marriage had been based 6n a misunderstanding. It 
was she, after he’d received his commission, who had 
first mentioned divorce.’ His reaction to that had 
been quite unexpected. “He'd wanted her to get one, 
but hearing her talk about it as though there were 
nothing left to be done had unaccountably depressed 
him at the time. 

Pete could feel Cynthia’s attention, free at last, 
focusingson him. She'd been tactful at the station, 
when “P@rry had brought Ginny down to see her 
dadd¥ ff to the wars. She hadn’t offered to kiss 


him good-by, and her letters 4 Continued on page 25 





Smooth is the word for Maria Montez, drowsy beauty 
from the Dominican Republic. She is slated for her first 


modern role in Universal's forthcoming “Tangier.” 


Below: This was drama, this was beauty too, back in 1911, 
when Blanche Sweet appeared in “The Lonedale Operator.” 
The hair-do was deliberate, uh, uh! and universally copied. 


Museum of Modern Art 
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Claudette Colbert's pear-shaped face 
has never shown a single ravage of 
age. Neither have her beautiful legs. 


New York Public Library 


There are still millions of people who 
go all soft and starry-eyed at the mere 
mention of Greta, the great Garbo. 


* 


Joan Crawford's face was one of the 
first Hollywood attempts at concentrated 
high-styling. It set a world vogue. 


They Were All Beauti 


by MARY LOWREY ROSS 





* 





Museum of Modern Art 


The corner nickel show shook with excitement when this 
sultry wide-hipped enchantress appeared on the screen, 
in a setting suitable for Sin. It was Theda Bara, of course; 
the picture, “Salome,” the date, 1918. Ask your Grandpa! 








N 1915 Director Al Christie made a 

picture which used one of the early 

beauty contests as its theme, and a 

surviving still shows the contestants 

drawn up before the camera. Nothing 
could Jook less like the beauty contest 
line-up as we know it than this group, 
which suggests more than anything else 
a section of the Mendelssohn Choir. The 
contestants of the period were modestly 
and amply clothed from neck to ankle, 
with only their faces exposed to the 
judging committee. Below the neckline 
the competition, as far as the judges 
were concerned, was largely a guessing 
contest, with one man’s estimate as 
good as another’s. 

The beauty candidate of a generation 
ago didn’t parade in a bathing costume. 
Even if she had, her outfit would have 
been of very little assistance to the 
judges. Amply bloused and full-skirted 
the 1915 bathing suit reached well 
below the knee and was worn with heavy 
cotton stockings and high-laced bathing 
shoes. Under these circumstances all 
bathing-beauty legs looked pretty much 
alike; i.e., terrible. No reasonable deci- 
sion could be based on that kind of 
cvidence. In any case the question never 
came up. 

Since the science of makeup was in its 
infancy and the camera had still to 
learn the art of flattery, the screen stars 
of a generation ago had to be natural 
beautics. They were, in fact, astonish- 
ingly beautiful. There were the Tal- 
madge sisters and the lovely Gishes. 


There was Blanche Sweet, who wore her 
blond hair like a turban dragged down 
to the level of her eyebrows and managed 
to look achingly lovely just the same. 
There was Barbara La Marr whose 
beauty was so fabulous that her studio, 
despairing of doing her justice, ended by 
billing her simply as “the girl who is too 
beautiful.” There were Pola Negri and 
Vilma Banky and Corinne Griffiths, and 
a dozen others whose names are a legend 
of the silent screen. Their hair, to be 
sure was frizzed, tortured and elabor- 
ated over the ears in what were known, 
odiously, as “‘cootie-garages,”” while the 
creations devised for them by the studio 
designers look today like overtrimmed 
sleeping bags. But they had wonderful 
faces just the same, every one of them. 
Make-up in those days consisted of a 
pure matt finish for the virtuous and a 
circle of lamp-black eye shadow for more 
dubious types. The more exotic the 
star the deeper and blacker the circles 
surrounding her eyes. Theda Bara’s in 
“Cleopatra” were sensational. The 
shadows were applied with more 
emphasis than art and suggest to the 
modern eye that one of Miss Bara’s 
fiercer admirers had simply lost his 
temper and blackened both her eyes. It 
was, however, the make-up convention 
of the period, and no one questioned it 
or suggested that the eyes of such 
authentic enchantresses as Pola Negri 
and Nita Naldi looked (as in fact they 
did) like two burnt holes in a blanket. 
# Continued on page 63 
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Illustrated by Jack Bush 


every committee that was going and “my little 
daughter in the Service” had been a source of pride 
to her when she was not, in certain moods, resentful 
of the hindrance those lost years had been to her 
plans for Lissa. 

But it was too late to change now. Lissa had 
just washed her hands and run a comb thropgh her 
ashen-fair hair when Tanis came in, delighted to 
see her daughter, whom she embraced tenderly. 

“You're looking pretty,” she said. “Didn’t you 
find your frock? Darling, you’re a bit tired.” 

Lissa had not been conscious of being tired. She 
had not felt so awake, so alert, for years. But she 
thought (not with any condemnation) that her 
mother always made other people look tired and 
half-dead. She had enormous vitality. She should be 
looking a rag, after all these years of war, and th« 
work she did. But she never seemed to age, or loss 
her zest or her good looks. Lissa thought of some- 
thing she had read once, that it was necessary for an 
individual to find his root pattern before he could 
become a contented and happy man; he could only 
grow and develop along his own right line. Well, 
her mother had done that. You only had to look at 
her to see it. There was no conflict in her. She neve 
had to ight herself, so she had every ounce of her 
power for use against externals. She must have 
taken an awful beating since the war; the Paris 
place dropped down dead in its tracks, London barely 
ticking over, and all that grim business with the 
Treasury over the New York profits. Yet she had 
actually been—in a way—pleased. “Things,” sh« 
had said once, “had become too easy. It was all just 
rolling along. I might have got bored. Who knows? 
I’ll rather like, when the time comes, to put my 
fighting trousers on again. Perfectly cut trousers, 
darling, by Dove and an apprehensive Cie. | certainly 


t 


picked myself a bunch of old women as directors . . . 





“This ts my generation, Ltsra told her mother. 


"Yours carned the right toa cancer... mine earned the right 


not to have one we dont want 


“You’re looking marvellous yourself,” Lissa said, 
and Tanis replied unconvincingly, “‘My dear, I’m a 
wreck, I’m dying for iny tea. Come on. Tell me, 
how long is leave? You said you’d wangle 10 days.” 

“Only five, I’m afraid,” Lissa said. She began to 
munch a cucumber sandwich. Her heart was thump- 
ing. She did not know how to bring up the subject 
of Alexander. Whether to blurt it straight out or 
wait for an opening. But how could there be an 
opening? No conversational line could lead to 
\lexander. He was so remote from their world, from 
the life she and her mother shared. Tanis must have 
forgotten his very existence. 

She was saying, “Well, five days is something. 
And anyhow it won’t be long now. You'll soon be 
through with all this nonsense and back where you 
really belong.” 

Lissa lifted her head. “I didn’t know you looked 
on it as nonsense.” 

“Well, of course not. Not really. I’m very proud 
of you, darling. You know that. But I can’t ‘help 
feeling resentful of the wasted years. After all, 
radiolocation, or looking down a gunsight, or whateve1 
terrific things you’ve been doing, it’s not your job. 
It won’t help you. You’ve got to start in from scratch. 
Whereas by now you should have been able to run 
this place. Still, it’s no use talking about it. The 

hing is done.” 

Lissa did not want to talk about it; certainly did 
not want to use her forces in a futile argument ove 
whether she should, or should not, have joined th 
Services. She gave a small smile and prepared to 
say something about the letter. “‘Mother .. .” 

‘Tanis interrupted. “Pierre is going to dine with 
He is practically demented with joy, 
poor man. But I feel rather the same way. We want 
to talk over things in Paris. | suppose it could wait, 


us tonight. 


but we... well, we simply can’t wait.” Her enchant- 


ing smile wooed Lissa’s tolerance. “You didn’t have 
anything special you wanted to do, did you?” 

Lissa said, “‘Not for dinner. But there is... 

“Well, that’s all right. Besides you are part of 
the Paris plans, darling. Pierre was pleased when | 
told him he would see you tonight. You know what 
he thinks about you.” 

Lissa knew. Pierre thought that she would be able 
to beat Tanis at her own game one day. Well, if 
you had been practically brought up in dress salons 
you got ideas about clothes. Tanis was saying: “After 
all, you are only 24.°1 was 30 before I started.” 

Lissa’s thin, young shoulders drooped from their 
parade-ground squareness. She wet her forefinger 
and pressed it against the crumby cake plate and 
put the adhering crumbs in her mouth. She suddenly 
blushed a deep divine red and said: 

“Mother, do you remember Alexander Brown?” 

lanis was lighting a cigarette. She thought for a 
moment, then said truthfully, “I’m afraid I don’t, 
darling. Should | remember him?” 

“Not specially, | suppose. That man who came to 
see you here. The one | met the summer before the 


war when | was staying with the Forsytes in France.” 
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ISSA ALWAYS had a key of No. 7 in her hand- 
bag and she let herself into the house now, 
without ringing, but Anne Burrel, her mother’s 
right-hand man, was crossing the hall as she 
entered and came forward to welcome her. 

Anne, a tall plain woman with a beautiful figure, 


had been with Dove et Cie for 15 years. She had 
come in literally on the ground floor, when Dove et 
Cie had been only Tanis Dove, with a flair for clothes 
and an enormous ambition, wielding inspired scissors 
in the front room of her ground-floor flat in a back 
street. 

No. 7 was not in a back street, and it was just 
the right kind of house. Tanis was choosy about the 
architecture of her establishments as she was about 
their personnel; she them a common 
quality despite national variations, so that clients 
of Dove et Cie, whether they had bought their clothes 
in London, Paris or New York, did so always in the 
essential Dove atmosphere, a compound of elegance, 
solidity and intimacy. 

The afternoon sunlight came through the wrought- 
iron fanlight over the door and stencilled 
uniform with light. Anne a 
had been very tiresome, and 
excited her, so that she ,was pal 
outsize. 
said: 


sought in 


Lissa’s 
the girl if the journey 
ndered what had 
and her eyes looked 
She wondered if it was Paris opening, and 


“TIsn’t it wonderful? Reopening the Paris house. 
Your mother is half crazy.” 

“‘Isn’t it?” Lissa said, almost indifferently. So Paris 
had not been the cause of her excitement. These 
were more normal signs of provocation, overlying that 
other thing, which had seemed deep and quiet and 
intense. Anne saw a lot. She said: 

“Your mother is already making plans for the 
spring showings.” 

“1 suppose she will be,” Lissa said. Her interest 
in Paris had been febrile, short-lived. Anne could 
see it was an effort for her to take an interest in talk 
about Tanis, and Paris, and plans and pulling strings, 
so she gave It up. 

“Well, you'll want to change out of uniform. 
There’s a new dress in your cupboard. Your mother 
has been very clever about it ... Tea in her sitting 
room, dear. She hoped to be free now, but it’s taking 
a while to convince Mrs. Saterlee that red, white 
and blue won’t be chic over such a vast acreage. 
Poor Mrs. S. goes on getting fatter.” 

The house was only four stories high, but a small 
elegant lift had been installed by the millionaire who 
Tanis took it; and it had 
proved useful, since she had made the top floor into 
her private apartment, and the kitchens, as in so 
many of these old houses, were in the basement. 
Lissa heard the lift whine up, and then the chink of 


owned the house before 













“I wish I could go 
back to England with 
you,” Lissa said. “I have 
a feeling we'll never see 


each other again.” 
china as the tea things were laid out in the next room 
and she shook her pale head, in an odd childish way, 
to shake herself out of the trance in which she 
apparently stood for ages, just inside her bedroon 
door, her suitcase dropped at her feet, Alexand 


letter pressed against her heart. 


LISSA OPENED the door and said good afternoon 


to the elderly woman, a stranger to her, who was 
putting out the tea things. It was three months since 
Lissa’s last leave from her Service, and servants came 


and went so quickly since the war. But Tanis always 


had someone. Lissa could never remember secing 
her mother do anything in a kitchen, or any house- 
work, though there was a time when she had done 
it; before Father had died. 3ut Lissa was too young 


to remember that time, and Tanis never talked of it. 


She hated that part of her life, though she never 


spoke disparagingly of Father. The woman said 
ple isantly: 
‘Madam coming up now, miss. She said to 
bring up tea. Is there anything I can get for y Ps 
Lissa wished had changed into the new d Sy 
nstead of standing drean ng like a goon for so I 
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on with curious restraint. In one day the informal 
friendliness and gaiety of Bayreuth had _ been 
destroyed. 

This was the first time I had seen Hitler in tails. 
He no longer wore his top hat on the back of his 
head like a chimney sweep, but he obviously did not 
feel at ease in his new elegance. Mother and the 
family were full of praise, but I noticed that the 
suit was badly made and that one lapel was fully an 
inch higher than the other. But he had managed 
one improvement: his nails were actually manicured 
and no longer bitten to the quick. 

“T wish to God the Prince of Wales would start 
wearing soft shirts with his evening clothes. Then 
we could all get rid of these terrible stiff collars,’ he 
complained. When mother suggested that he wear 





‘ 
; 


Behind him a Walt Disney fantasy, nothing 
but brown shirts on rows of hangers, 35 or 40 
of them, each with swastika on the left sleeve. 


his uniform, which would be cooler, he looked 
pathetically relieved and grateful. The big social 
event of that week was Hitler’s reception to the 
Festspielhaus artists. It was held at Wahnfried, with 
mother arranging the catering and acting as hostess. 
In issuing the invitations she was faced with a 
dilemma: should she or shouldn’t she invite the 
performers who were Jews or had Jewish wives or 
husbands? She solved it, that first time, by mnviting 
everybody, hoping the Jewish halves would stay 
away. A number of the more courageous artists, 
Herbert Janssen among them, left town for the day, 
and on their return were in Hitler’s black books 
the Fiihrer didn’t like to be snubbed. 

The party took place after the performance of the 
shorter drama, Rheingold. Mothe K, the Goebbels, 
my brothers and sister received, presenting the guests 
to the | iihrer. | passed down the recelving line with 
a group of friends and spent the rest of the evening 
in a quiet corner looking on. The guests milled about 
the two long buffets—the drinks in one room, the 
food in the other—but the more ambitious crowded 
around Hitler. Seve ral times he sat with the artists, 
but, as he couldn’t endure a normal conversation 
for longer than five minutes, he finally leapt to his 
feet and turned the casual talk into a two-hour 
oration on world or artistic affairs. The guests flocked 
in from the rooms and gardens, and soon were packed 
so tightly that we could barely catch a glimpse of 
the Fihrer’s forelock. He proceeded to go through 
all his paces, starting with his voice low pitched 
and raising it so high that it cracked and emerged 
from his throat as a succession of hoarse noises. By 
the end of the speech the audience was in a state of 
hysteria. Some of the guests rushed over to our 
group. “It was divine, it was a revelation,” they 
exclaimed, flailing their arms. But when we asked 
them what he had talked about, they couldn’t tell 
us; they hadn’t listened, but had been carried away 
by their emotions. This was exactly what Hitler 
had intended. I was interested to see how easily he 
resumed his deep, resonant, natural voice after he 
had hypnotized his audience. 4 Continued on page 69 
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by ADELE SAUNDERS 


HE VERY word strikes terror into 
the hearts of most people. It conjures 
up a picture of long lingering illness, 
with death as the only release from 
suffering. This fatalistic attitude is 
even more dangerous than the disease itself. 
Because cancer caught in its early stages is 
the most curable of all major causes of death. 

Many people who would call in a doctor 
at once, if they broke a leg or suffered an 
appendix attack, act as though their doom 
was sealed at the mere suggestion that some 
physical disturbance might be cancer. Like 
ostriches, they hide their heads in the sand 
and hope that by ignoring the symptoms 
some miracle will cause the disease to 
disappear. In this way they are slowly 
signing their own death warrant. 

Ignorance and fear are the first enemies 
to be conquered in the battle against this 
second greatest killer of our time. 

The bright side of the picture is the 
tremendous progress made by medical 
science in the understanding and treatment 
of cancer. More has been learned in the 
last 30 years than in the previous 30 
centuries. And those who become cancer 
victims today have every reason to be 
hopeful of recovery. According to the latest 
report published by the American Cancer 
Society, 70 to 80% of all early cancers are 
curable if diagnosed and treated promptly. 

What is cancer? Cancer is a disease of the 
growth of the body’s cells. To understand 
it we must understand how one cell so small 
it can hardly be seen under a microscope, 
starts up a process of division which results 
in the production of millions of cells. And, 
not only are these cells produced, but each 


one has some particular goal—some go to 
form the heart, the lungs, the bone struc- 
ture, etc., all the parts which make up a 
living creature. No one knows what control 
makes these cells differentiate, and no 
one knows what control makes them cease 
dividing when full growth has taken place. 
From that time on they divide only to 
replace worn or injured cells. 

Cancer occurs when a certain group of 
cells lose the control which makes them 
cease dividing. Then they behave like 
gangsters, disregarding the law of nature, 
encroaching on and eventually choking out 
the law-abiding cells. They continue to 
multiply until they kill the body they 
invade, or until they themselves have been 
destroyed. 

In the majority of cases the complete 
destruction or removal of cancer cells 
either by surgery, by X-ray, by radium or a 
combination of all three, is only possible 
during the early phase of the disease when 
the cancer is localized. As time goes on the 
cells grow from one tissue to another, or 
they break off and are carried in the blood 
stream to different parts of the body. 

The grave danger of cancer spreading 
through the body is the reason why every- 
one—particularly those between the ages 
of 35 and 60—should know, and be.keenly 
on the alert, for the first signs of the disease. 
In its early stages cancer often causes no 
pain. Pain is usually a late symptom, when 
the growth may be far enough advanced to 
press on surrounding organs. 

Here are the most common symptoms 
which should be regarded as a possible 
warning of the disease; @ Cont’d on page 39 


Cancer caught in its early stages is the most curable of all major 


causes of death, yet is the second greatest killer of our time. 


If prompt and adequate treatment is carried out, 70 to 80% of 


all early cancer is curable — by surgery, X-ray or radium treatment. 


In Canada alone over 1,200 women die of cancer of the breast 


each year; yet this type is curable in three out of every four cases. 


Note: Fear of cancer is more treacherous than the disease itself. 


See} 
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SKETCHES BY W. A. WINTER 


by Friedelind Wagner and Page Cooper 


PART THREE 


N 1933 I was 15; I was learning to look about me 

and take stock of the “new” Germany, and my 

critical faculties were being sharpened by the 

misfortunes of my friends. While my family 

never thought of Hitler as anyone but an old 
friend who was very kind to them now that he had 
risen to power, never failing to show his gratitude 
for their loyalty in the early days when he was 
unknown, I realized that he was two ‘people. The 
“nice uncle” had nothing to do with the ruler of 
Germany who decreed the boycott against the Jews. 
Although our family had no reason to fear, I could 
not be blind to the uneasiness, the denunciations, 
the fear of reprisals that had seized Germany, and 
it made me ashamed to be safe and favored when I 
saw the misery of others. 

Days before the opening of the Festival that year, 
S. S. troops swarmed into Bayreuth. Hitler had 
leased a house, and he was coming to the first cycle 
like a victorious Caesar. Along the main street the 
storm troopers stood shoulder to shoulder, holding 
back the townspeople; finally the Fiihrer’s car 
appeared, protected by a convoy of cars full of guards, 
some of them standing on the footboards and clinging 
to the sides like ants. The big car entered the gates 
of Wahnfried, the aides leaped out, and Hitler was 
with us for the first time since he had “arrived.” 

We met him on the steps, and after a sufficient 
number of heils and handshakes ushered the company 
into the library. Hitler was wearing a new uniform 
and seemed relieved to get rid of the military cap 





A dozen cooks, men and women, clad in cream 
uniforms, lifted their arms high and shouted, 
“Heil.” The Fiihrer beamed with pride. 
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An introduction: This is the third install- 
ment condensed from the new book, “‘ Heritage of 
Fire,” (Harper & Bros.)—the autobiography of 
Friedelind Wagner, granddaughter of the great 


composer, Richard Wagner. Her English mother’s 
friendship with Hitler and support of his party 
enabled the young Friedelind to listen in on much 
important history-in-the-making in the Germany 


of the Twenties and Thirties; at the same time, 
her sharp ears and eyes were constantly on the 
alert for the gossip of musicians and princes and 
distinguished visitors who made annual pilgrim- 
ages to the Wagnerian shrine at Bayreuth. 
Friedelind Wagner, now 27 years of age, is living 
in New York. Chatelaine will present the final 
installment of ‘Heritage of Fire” next issue. 





that sat too low on his forehead and almost ex- 
tinguished him. 

In the library he looked around with beaming 
satisfaction. “It was right here that you received 
me 10 years ago,” he said to mother. “Then I had 
no idea it would take another 10 years to arrive. If 
the Putsch hadn’t failed, everything would have been 
different; I would have been the right age. Now | 
am too old, I have lost too much time and must 
work with double speed.” 

The family murmured polite assurances, but 
Hitler did not need them. The moment of regret had 
passed. 

“T’ll remain in power for 22 years,” he prophesied. 
“Then I'll be able to retire. But first I must get 
more power into my hands so I won’t have to bother 
with the cabinet. Just now they think they have a 
perfect right to meddle in things that are none of 
their business.” 

We went to luncheon. The cook had been saving 
stale bread for days to make his favorite soup and 
had taken pains with the main dish, a concoction of 
eggs and vegetables. Hitler’s own dietitian had come 
earlier in the morning and had prepared his special 
salad. 

“As soon as I have the power, I shall dissolve the 
monasteries and confiscate their property,” he 
announced with the soup. “It is abnormal for a 
man to lead the life of a monk— nothing but cowardice 
and an attempt to escape responsibility. In the 
next war monks and priests won’t be able to hide 
in their sacred tunics; I’ll send them to the front. 
And I'll certainly be able to use the money. It’s 
incredible how much those . . . own.” 

From the wealth of the monasteries Hitler jumped 
to Gothic script which, although he afterward made 
it the official German script, he then believed should 
be banned as un-German because it originated in the 
monasteries. He was especially annoyed with the 
German Language Research Association which, it 
seemed, had had the temerity to send him copies of 
his speeches with German terms substituted for 
foreign words. Why, he exclaimed in grieved tones, 
should he talk about a “super-screw-fixer” when 
every child knew what he meant by “mechanic”? 
A few weeks in a concentration camp would give 
these gentlemen the opportunity to find the proper 
word for this institution. 

By this time we had reached dessert. Hitler 
finished his dish of the inevitable grated apples, 
swallowed a large white pill, and luncheon was over. 
Hitler and party proceeded to his residence, and we 
hurried to the Festspielhaus to superintend last- 
minute details of the opening. 





we tT . 
Vey 
She curtsied twice, and when Hitler kissed her 


hand was so overcome that she had to be 
carried from the room by a couple of aides. 


When we reached the theatre, driving between 
walls of S.S. guards, we found two rows of green 
uniformed police standing at attention at the entrance. 
At their head, looking distinctly unmilitary and un- 
comfortable in his new uniform, stood the old Chief 
of Police of Bayreuth who 10 years ago had threat- 
ened mother with jail for her Nazi activities. He 
exchanged glances with mother, who had seen that 
he kept his job and who now gave him an encouraging 
smile. 

Goebbels arrived first, and a few minutes later 
Hitler’s convoy of cars dashed up between the rows 
of policemen presenting arms. Mother greeted him 
and started the procession upstairs to the Fiirsten- 
zimmer, a drawing-room which had been built for 
King Ludwig of Bavaria, and someone telephoned 
the stage that the performance could now begin. By 
that time I was in my usual place backstage, having 
slipped out of my evening dress and into my coveralls. 

At intermission Hitler made a dash for the 
restaurant through a cordon of S. S. men, and there, 
at a closely guarded table, entertained his guests. 
The rest of the audience at the Festspielhaus looked 
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7 It couldn't be possible that a 
Maggie might have been = 
imagining having that ” 


by DOROTHY EDEN nightgown in a trousseau 


of her own... or could it? 





° y et . ° : . . ‘ 
it was the effect of the casual tailored suit she wore—her hair, that wild ‘ 
unmanageable hair of old, was smooth, glossy and restrained, her face e 
that had been bony and gaunt and intense in adolescence, was now, ‘ 


with her well-groomed look, curiously beautiful. 

She made Barbara feel immature and insignificant. That feeling was 
familiar, too. Barbara had hidden it for so long that it wasn’t difficult, 
for the sake of Catherine watching, to kiss Maggie warmly, to exclaim: 

“You've changed so! You look so ultra! Is this what being a successful 
writer does for you?” 


5 RES 


“It helps,” said Maggie. “It provides the cash.  Barbie’s changed 
too, hasn’t she, mother? She’s lovely. Darling, when I knew you were 
wetting married next week I said to myself I’ve got to get home even if 
| have to buy wings. Wasn’t it nice of me to come?” 

‘It was wonderful of you!” Catherine answered. “Really, this is too 


much for me. A wedding in the house next week and a celebrity come 


home ae 

‘I’m marrying Brian Randall,” Barbara told Maggie stiffly. 

“But, of course, | know. You wrote and told me. Lucky girl. I had 
i crush on Brian once myself.” Her voice was light and affectionate. 2 
There was nothing to suggest undercurrents. But Maggie was clever. « 


“Barbara, ve put Maggie’s things in your old room,” said Catherine. 


*} know you two girls would like to be together. It'll be like old times. ¥ a 
But not too much talking late at night.” 


Maggie laughed. 

‘“No, Mummie darling. We can’t have a tired bride. But I’ve oceans 
to talk about. Let’s go up, shall we, Barbara? I want to see your trousseau, 
and Ill show you some clothes I brought back.” 

“Ves, you two go and have a good gossip,” Catherine said. “I want 
to call your father, and then I'll have to supervise Sarah and the dinner. 
Barbara, is Brian coming over to dinner?” 

“Yes, mother.” 

‘How nice. He'll be able to see Maggie too.” 

‘Yes,’ said Barbara. 

‘Not that he'll be interested,” Maggie said. “He never used to like 
me. He thought I was plain and precocious.” 

“Wait till he sees you now,” said Catherine. She was beaming with 
pride. “Just you wait.” 

Maggie linked her arm through Barbara’s to go up the stairs. She 
chattered all the way about the air liner and how she couldn’t bring as 
much luggage as she had wanted to, and how difficult it was to think of 
an original wedding present. Barbara opened the door of the big bedroom 


fe Agdlaenpeaialeinaeninm 
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that had been hers alone since Maggie had gone away. Now it was in 
a state of confusion. A travelling coat and hat were flung on the bed. 
\ suitcase stood open in the middle of the floor, silk underclothing and 
stockings trailing out of it. There was powder spilt on the dressing table, 
and a handkerchief dropped on a chair, The bed 4 Continued on page 63 


Illustrated by Jack Keay. 
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ARBARA entered the hall dreamily, letting that familiar nostalgic 

happiness fill her. In a few days, she thought, this dear shabby 

comfortable place would no longer be her home. When the assistants 

in shops asked her address she would say, “Mrs. Brian Randall, 

Oak Avenue,” not “Miss Barbara Patterson, Fort Street.’ She 
loved this old place, but one had to leave one’s home some time. Maggie 
had found that out two years ago and had gone. But Maggie had had 
no Brian with whom to go. Poor Maggie... 

“Where are you, mother?” Barbara called, her happiness suddenly 
sweeping over her so irresistibly that she wanted to laugh and talk and 
sing. ; 

The living room door burst open. Catherine Patterson, Barbara’s 
mother, came hurrying out. Her face wore a look of incredulous joy. 

“Darling, 1 didn’t know you were home. There’s such a surprise for 
you. We've been waiting simply hours for you to come.” 

“Mum, you're all in a flutter,” Barbara said. “What’s the surprise? 
And who’s ‘we’?” 

““That’s the surprise,” said Catherine breathlessly. “‘ Maggie’s home.” 

“Maggie!” echoed Barbara. 

“Yes, she flew from England. She just came walking in as if she’d 
never been away. Honestly” Catherine flung out her hands. Her eyes 
were misty with joy. “Honestly, I’m that delighted I don’t know what 
I’m doing.” 

Happiness, thought Barbara, was such a fragile element. It could 
never live for long. It was like glass that splintered with a knock, like 
mist that the wind dispersed. 

She flung her hat on a chair. 

“How does she look?” she asked. I don’t want to know, she thought 
to herself. I don’t want to see her. 

“Wonderful!” declared Catherine ecstatically. “But come and sec 
her. She's in the kitchen talking to Sarah. Sarah’s in such a dither I 
doubt if we'll get any dinner tonight. But I’m sure nobody will mind.” 

Of course nobody would mind. Maggie had always got away with 
everything. As long as Barbara could remember there had been people 
speaking tolerantly of Maggie’s misdeeds. It was something in her 
personality, something Barbara had never had. 

“Isn’t it a lovely surprise?” Catherine was saying in her ecstatic voice, 
at the same time leading the way to the kitchen. Before Barbara could 
answer, however, the kitchen door opened and Maggie swooped on her 
with a smothering embrace. 

“Barbie, how truly marvellous seeing you again!” That was Maggie’s 
voice, warm, eager and vital. Her voice hadn’t changed, Barbara realized, 
but drawing away from Maggie’s embrace she saw how much Maggie 
herself had altered. Growing up could be done with the minimum of 
fuss, or with distinction. Maggie’s growing up was dramatic. Her body, 
always slender to the point of thinness, was subtly different : 
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PLAN MEALS AROUND SOUP 


1d hers 
ing i ‘oblem these days, and mothers 
Marketing is still a problem the e days, al m | 
re glad to have Campbell’s Soups to call upon. 
With soup, a salad or sandwiches and a re 
r the famil ke—and a 
you have a lunch or supper the family li oR 
ishi ey ‘tting these 
soundly nourishing one, too. Are you letting the 


main-dish soups of Campbell’s help you? 


FOR A HUNGRY HUSBAND 


‘ j saser 
’g a natural husband-plea en ee ak ae 
oe a sht through—a deep-flavor nd plenty of tender 
oak rt steeped in the taste of beef an “This is a soup 
-" ns g. iis : 
pie es of —— a soph sei a satisfving meal. 
ieces O watew of many & 8 
pieces } be the mainstay « 
re xh to be 
hearty enoug 


Comba, weer NOODLE souP 


ma no wonder! it 
! 


FOR A CHILDREN’S LUNCH 


For downright nourishment and genuine enjoyment. serve 
Campbell’s Vegetable Soup for the children’s lunch. With its 
rich beef stock and its 15 garden vegetables, it’s almost a 
meal in itself. It’s a soup that supplies the warmth and 
sustenance the children need when they com 


e in from school. 
And how they do love it! 


FOR A HAPPY START AT SUPPER 


; i cS like best! 
ice » soup most folks 

What better choice than the — oe se ee 
‘Tomatoes, specially-grown, are ommenins To ani 
rolden table butter and a touch of seas Fi 2 
g tempting cream of tomato, smooth anc : a 
ae F “ither way — have it : ! 
ing, add milk instead of water. Either way i 


Coma, tomato soup 


Made by Campbell’s 


in Canada 


It makes 
For Campbell’s Soup 


I ks like! 
Is what folks lk 
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T THE beginning of 1942, when 
Donald Gordon had to sell the 
women of Canada the idea of doing 
without silk stockings and getting 
along on half a pound of sugar a 

week, he chose as his contact man a 
woman—Byrne Hope Sanders, who was 
at that time editor of this magazine, 
Mr. Gordon thinks that had he been 
able to draw up a blueprint and have 
her manufactured to specifications it is 
doubtful that he could have found a 
better person for the job. As a successful 
career woman, who had for 13 years 
been editor of a woman’s magazine, 
Byrne Sanders could be presumed to 
know how to appeal to women. As a 
wife and mother she would have a 
grasp and an appreciation of the 
problems of running a house. As a 
person whose life had®never been strewn 
with riches the economics of the ordinary 
Canadian home would not be a mystery 
to her. 

Undoubtedly those were the qualities 
that singled out Byrne Sanders for the 
job of Director of Consumer Branch of 
Wartime Prices and Trade Board. But 
the quality that made her a success 
was that Byrne Sanders has always 
been able to “live’”’ any role handed to 
her. Whether her audience is one 
person or a thousand, whether she’s 
being a mother or a government official, 
she puts over her part with a passionate 
sincerity. 

In appearance she is less of a success- 
ful career woman than a wife and 
mother who is also president of her 
club. She’s big, about 5 ft. 8, and looks 
as though she enjoyed her food and 
would think it nonsense not to. She 
also looks as though she enjoyed every- 
thing else in her life, more particularly 
the person she’s with at the moment, 
and when she smiles gives off the feeling 
that “God’s in his heaven, all’s right 
with the world.” That smile, along 
with deep-set and crinkle-cornered hazel 
eyes and a fresh complexion, brings her 
face very close to real beauty. Broad, 
heavy brows and an almost sculptured 
nose are the outward indications, 
according to her artist husband, of a 
tremendous capacity for work. 

Without this capacity for work, 
Byrne Sanders could never have stood 
under the weight of three and a half 
years and more to come of her Con- 
sumer Branch Directorship which she 
describes as not a job but a dedication. 
Her introduction to it in January, 
1942, was not reassuring. “‘Hello, Miss 
Sanders,” Donald Gordon greeted her 
cheerfully, “I don’t know what your job 
is and I don’t know how it’s going to 
be done, but it’s got to be done.” When 
she was a girl of 16 a music dealer in 
Woodstock, Ont., offered Byrne Sanders 
studio space without rent if she wanted 
to teach music and, “with no morc 
musical ability than you get from 
working at it,” she accepted. In the 
same spirit, that hard work could clear 
any hurdle, she accepted the director- 
ship of Consumer Branch. 


AS SHE GOES back over it the whole 
thing seems simple as a muffin recipe. 
Because, as she explains, women do 85% 
of the nation’s buying—they even pass 
approval on their husbands’ suits and 
shirts—women had to be persuaded to 
co-operate if rationing and price con- 
trols were to be a success. That they 
did co-operate she attributes to women 


themselves and to Donald Gordon’s 
opening gambit. “I didn’t set up any- 
thing.” She wants that plainly under- 
stood. “Before I ever came to Ottawa 
Mr. Gordon had said, ‘You’ve got to 
have women. If they help us we'll do 
a job, if they don’t, we won’t.’” In 
return for their help Mr. Gordon 
promised the women a voice in policy 
setting. Director Sanders is very 
enthusiastic on this point. “So often 
women have been given a chance to 
help but always on the outside,” she 
points out. “But this time they didn’t 
ask us to work and then not listen to 
what we had to say. That’s the crux 
of the whole thing; it’s the first time 
in the world that women have been 
given such an opportunity.” 

Miss Sanders believes that the women 
of Canada have proved themselves 
almost 100% worthy of this trust. Out 
of Mr. Gordon’s meeting of presidents 
of women’s organizations grew the 
Women’s Regional Advisory Com- 
mittees, now known as the WRACS, 
to the number of 14, one for each 
province with two for Quebec and four 
for Ontario to cope with the larger 
populations. On each of these com- 
mittees are 15 women on an average, 
chosen by and from the women of the 
district they represent, and branching 
out from them are subcommittees 
reaching out, as Miss Sanders describes 
it, “to tiny towns in the wilderness with 
one lone woman representative.” All 
this was voluntary, done by women 
without experience in economic controls, 
but that was Donald Gordon’s machin- 
ery for helping to keep Canada’s war- 
time economy on the level. To these 
women, now numbering 16,000, he 
handed the responsibility of assisting 
in checking on ceiling prices, or keeping 
down black markets, and in acting as 
a two-way network for passing com- 
plaints one way, relaying information 
the other. The first Ottawa comment 
on this was, “ You’re going to ask women 
to appoint representatives to tell you 
what’s wrong? You must be crazy.” 
Three and a half years, according to 
Director Sanders, have proved that it 
was the most sensible and workable 
system that could have been devised. 
““To use a mixed metaphor,” she says, 
“the WRACS and their organization 
act as a sponge and an antenna. Each 
representative takes her trouble to the 
committee above, fears are met in their 
early stages, each representative to the 
next level soaks up trouble and Ottawa 
gets only the broad problems.” Also, 
she says, women have been very reason- 
able, “They have shown good sense in 
their complaints. At first the retailers 
were inclined to regard them as snoopers, 
now retailers and the women represen- 
tatives have joint meetings and over 
90% of them work together marvel- 
lously. In small places where there is 
no WPTB office the retailer frequently 
calls the local consumer representative 
to know what he should charge for 
something.” 

Miss Sanders’ place in this whole 
setup, she wants it understood, is not 
as a boss but as the ever-present go- 
between from WPTB to the consumer 
and back. “These consumer branch 
representatives,” she explains, “are free 
as air. Never once have I said ‘must.’ 
I can’t ask them to resign. They can 
refuse to do anything I ask. ‘You know 

# Continued on page 49 





Hi neur! Kti busciouds! 


Ki sugadess! 


It’s a CARAMEL PUDDING CAKE— 
melty-rich, tender—made with MAGIC 


You don’t need a precious 
smidge of sugar in Magic’s 
new super-luscious Caramel 
Pudding Cake—but mm! 
that delicious goodness is 
just what your cake-loving 


family ordered. 


CARAMEL PUDDING CAKE 
2 cups all purpose flour 
Vy ‘sp. salt 

2% ‘sps. Magic Baking Powder 
4 cup milk 

1 package butterscotch pudding 


V4 cup shortening 

1 tsp. vanilla extract 
34 cup dark corn syrup 
2 well beaten egg yolks 


Cream thoroughly short- 
ening, vanilla extract and 
corn syrup. Add egg yolks; 
beat thoroughly. Add but- 
terscotch pudding; beat 
thoroughly. Sift dry in- 
gredients together; add to 
mixture alternately with 
milk. Pour into 2 waxed- 
paper lined 8" round pans. 
Bake in 350° oven 30-35 
minutes. Frost with 


SO AT LAST YOU 

WANT TO BUY A 

BIRTHDAY PRESENT 
FOR SENOR 


ERGEN ! 
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And you’llorder Magicif you 
want to make sure of that 
lighter, finer texture — that 
“more please” flavorinevery- 
thing you bake. Get Magic 
Baking Powder today — you 
can always depend on it. 


~ 
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Fy AGCIC 


BOILED FROSTING: 2 egg 
whites; 144 cup corn syrup; 
1g tsp. vanilla; 14 tsp.salt; 14 
tsp. almond extract; cocoa. 

Put egg whites, corn 
syrup, salt, vanilla and 
almond extract in top of 
double boiler and beat over 
hot water for 7 minutes. 
Spread between layers and 
on top of cake—sprinkle 
with cocoa. 


MADE IN CANADA ™ 





DURING DOMINION-WIDE SWING 
TO CHASE & SANBORN COFFEE 


IT MUST BE A BEE 
BARGAIN THE WAY THESE 
BEEG SENORAS THEY 
PUSH AND ee 


WE WASTE TIME-~ 
THERE'S NOTHING 
HERE FOR SENOR 


EVERYTHING'S 
TOO EXPENSIVE / 

PUSHIN’ CHASE & i 

SANBORN SALES 

UP--AND FIND HIM 

SOMEPIN' CHEAP / 














THE CROWD iS RUSHING FOR HALF A FLAVOR FULL 
CHASE & SANBORN COFFEE JOSE. cupor QR cusses 


THAT SHOWS YOU WHAT A SALES~ 
MAN I AM .MORE CANADIANS 
ARE USING CHASE & SANBORN 

COFFEE THAN EVER BEFORE 


FLAVOR ? SANBORN ! 





TRY IT FOLKS! 
SEE WHY IT'S 
WINNING NEW 
FRIENDS SO 


FAST 









' 
; 


<A TT A CE Ct A Ae et et cTTTT. acraaze. 


cee AOA LOREEN: LLL A! A! A A 


18 — Chatelaine, November, 1945 


ENJOY CANADAS FAVOURITE CRACKER 


with this tempting 





Rich, toasted flavor... oven-fresh 
crispness . . . slightly salty tang 
... all this makes Ritz a mighty 
taste-pleasing little cracker. 
You'll find Ritz the perfect 
partner for cheese, fruit 
spreads, salads, soups, bever- 
ages — or Ritz makes a 
satisfying snack by itself, 
At your grocer’s, always ask 
for Ritz — it's “Canada’s 


Favourite Cracker!” 


CHRISTIE, BROWN AND 
COMPANY, LIMITED 


Bakeries: 


TORONTO and WINNIPEG 


ala 
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The General Cried 


Continued from page 


jiggled when she sang in the choir. Bill 
could smell up the whole foxhole just 
telling about her gingerbread. O his old 
, And the way he talked 


mans flowers. 


the 


about his red-headed siste! with 


— h or 
yigtails . Jerry shrugged. She mus 


be a brat. 
He spotted the willow sheltering a low 
white house, and crossed the shady 
street. This must be it. He hesitated 
with his hand on the gate. A sprinkler 
whirled on the lawn, a lazy dog slept on 
the walk, and Jerry sniffed the pink 
flowers by the fence. This was It. He 
glanced suspiciously at the willow as he 
clicked the gate behind him. The wind 
was playing in its branches. Jerry 
stopped and listened. A tree that sings. 
Nuts! For this he came to Greenville, 
rode all day on a hot bus, gave up the 
dance at the Grotto tonight. Came to 
this little dump because Bill gave him 
the watch and junk and said, “Get it 
home to Mom.” Came like a darn movie 
hero . . . or maybe he was still a littl 
bit foxhole screwy. 
He pounded on the screen door. The 
} 


+ 


dog pricked up his ears but didn’t move. 
Jerry smelled something spicy 

cingerbread maybe. At least that could 
be real. Then he heard footste ps and his 
body tensed. They'd cry, and ask if Bill 


had a Christian burial. And did he 
suffer much? And they’d want to kiss 
him. Shake his hand and call him a 
hero. And he was a plain darn fool for 
coming. 

“Hello,” a soft voice said. At first 
he couldn’t see her because the sunset 
reflected against the screen. Then he 
made out short goldy curls tied with a 


ribbon. <A pair of green shorts and a 


bandanna thing tied around her small 
middle. And creamy legs. He was 
following them down to the ankle when 
the voice continued, “‘Were you looking 
for someone?” 
A smile went with the voice, and Jerry 
hesitated a moment. “Oh, veah, I’m 
looking for Claypools’.” 
“This is a she smiled again. 
you come in?” 
He said, “Want to . . . see’em.’ 
She held the door open and he was ina 
cool parlor, sort of half-dark with shades 
drawn. “Sit down.” She pointed to an 


“Won't 


old-fashioned love seat upnoistered in 
os | 


green and worn a little at the front edge. 
““VIl be right back.” He edge 


seat id sti lied +} , ty nt { j 
eat and studied the isso ne ot odd 


d into the 


| ' 
rockers, the lace curtains, the taded 


carpet. So this was what Bill beat h 


gums about. Aw... Bill was 
laughing at him. Jerry turned qu 
Then he grinned. s, B 
it him trom a silver fram t centre 
ible 5 his ur J e 
ip the fran ey old s 1 sen. 
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him f. n the doon At na Leg 
Bill, rey ha ‘ He 
+ I ’ I 
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mouth. “You're J B ddy, } 
' 7 a ey > ” 
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x C3; road i d his 
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Jerry nodded. “Yeah. t got out.” 

lhe man studied Bill's ire. “Able 
to work?” 

Jerry straightened. “Su: 

““What ao you do?” 

“Was a machinist in the steel mills, 
Going back pretty soon, | guess 
soon’s I have a good time 
leave pay,” Jerry grinned, 

“Have a good time, Then he 
stood up, “Here’s Bill’s mother.” 


ending my 


SHE CAME in softly as a lullaby. She 
was little and her hair was y« low. Her 
eyes were deep and quiet-looking, but 
les. Jerry 
would put on 
a hat and sing... he wanted to see 
do, Mrs. 
Claypool,” he said. “I came to bring 
MG... | 


into her hands. 


““ 


her mouth was wide with sn 
found himself wishing she 


the flower wobble. “How 
shoved the 


package 


l . I as 
[his is Jerry, mother,” tl 
softly. *‘ Remember, Bill wr: 


1e man said 
te so much 


about him?”’ 

“Of course I remember.”” The woman 
oe nly Bill Sa d you were a 
| 


| 
us. « « URIY DTUiser, Or s mething like 


studied him. 


ce -looking. 
ire hungry, 


that. I think you’re very 
Bu 


? ’ | j 
arent you We've had 


t how thoughtless ... 


pper, but 


) 
come along to the kitchen.” 

Her fingers kept rubbing at the 
package until Jerry cot feel them ir 
his heart. “No, thank .\v na’am. | 

tta De I ee 


She [vx ked tired, “IT made ginger- 


bread today. 


Jerry was tempted. But he backed 
away. They'd ask stuff, and start crying 
and blubber ng. What the heck 5m 
he hadn’t cried. Nota And when 
you cram \ elt the same le xhole 
WIth a iv, sme the ime Stil k, share 
tl 


he’s mart of you. 


She turned and held out het hand to 
the girl standir n the d way. The 
Bill’s sister. 


ght Bill’s 





She startes er e package 
igain 
Jer t edd i ( i 
“Nav t all B S 
| ‘ yrat \\ n re j ha ) 
B t Id \ iti snie 
never \ ild let me \ 
H S | lingers | ( y 6S it 


hands. “You will, some d 


“We've cot lem nade,”’ she said. 


Lemonade! A mug of beer was the 
thi go, and he needed it 1 { nov But 
he t ind himse if sitting at the kitchen 
table, eat ham Ss ches and 
mustard pickles. And ¢ k lemon- 
ce | v were all t one 

( stare 
{ dishes 
< pe DY 
f ed the 
{ yack 
r ci“ 


sp led 
Ioth 
{ Cul Li 


pienty ol room.” 


1 inane 
The man turned fron stove. 
“Stay with us a few days. Maybe you 
( have a little of time 
9 

here 
| nt { 
Jerry doubted tha i gnt ol 


\ es tl he d | ( vive! 
hips, and jittery toes. But Ann had 

( d her ha ds I t! “Yes, 
jease stay on i ct wert 


nd her eyes. 
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by Candida Cramm 






People who DO things need 
breakfasts that DO things 
for them — and that’s where 


energy-building NABISCO 
SHREDDED WHEAT tops the 


menu! Family favourite for 


| many years, this 100% 
Canadian whole wheat cereal 
contains all the bran and 
| wheat germ. It helps provide much-needed protein and car- 


A 


bohydrates, as well as useful amounts of iron and phosphorus, 


As I leave for the Travel Club Wve 
ilways wanted to study Tibet and 
the Dalai Lama) I'll say sympa 
thetically but firmly, ‘Thanks, dar 
lings, for the buggy ride. But this is 


where I came in — years ago 





im hat are usually I the i our girls in the armed forces to wear a 
‘ uniform and live together in a barracks. 
So vou’re a whodunit fiend in yout Like them, she has shown she can adjust 
moments, eh?” | joked smoothly and satisfactorily—when she 
Shamefacedly, she showed me_ th feels it is an essential job. Like them, 
ver. It was a pocket book of poetry she should be appreciated and recog- 


icy, Keats, Byron, Sandburg, Frost, nized as a pinch-l itter who is temporarily 


t PVE LISTENED in on many groups of 


young war wives with children who | 








ch time. I th p went back to business. . .and frequently, 
vway for when | have ee i pack to mother. I’ve heard them talk, 
Another grandmother | know had t a little bitterly, about how they’ve had 
ve up her woodworking classes because to key their lives to the older household 
daughter had Cone back to the struggle against “mothe r’s old- i | 
lee during the war vears, and = she fashioned ideas” about bringing up 
looking alter a two-vyear- Id. the baby, stay in oceasionally at night 
“Ot course ble in doe sn’t reauze | Dccause Granny has some too-too 
is really keen on it,” she explained. musing group of older friends who 
he thougl t it was just something ] call each other “‘the girls” and believe 
sd to put in time But do you t or not-—read Noel Coward and 
1 was h iving more fun mak ng Saroyan and SI akespeare parts out loud, 
net. I’ve brought up five children, or study Russian or something. 
lve | ivs thought that some da One young-married said to m<¢ the 
S to do sometl that y er day, “ You Kn v, | thought when 
d make a plan for, follow it exactly, mother came to stay with me I’d get 
i have everything turn out tust ‘ away so much more. She helps with 
I expected it 7 uld.”’ the ¢ king and the house, but she 
And there’s Martha, who was al mply refuses to take full-time responsi- 
to sell the b hye IS¢ ind n wi yiity lor the children, much as she 
i r aartment, hen e last res them 
e children 4 gone... but tw All these girls are devoted to then 
ls whose husbands were over- mothers, and vice versa. It’s just that 
s came back with the babies. She Id hallucination about grandmothers 
ee ver mentioned it, but | happened t suddenly losing all propulsion in life 
the wife of the real estate man except tow ird their newly born pos- 
hom she had the house listed... terity. School days and work days 
7 ruieth | it ( reasonable and w olfish <¢ t 
hh . a ne sa = ) m . ees wa Page Wises sien z ae i _ a ” _ sppeseng aes 
it was smaller, and cheaper, and that there is sometimes a slight letting | . j= ee with breakfasts plann ] 
j ! I 1 ‘ . ' 
rk. And now onc son-in-law Is dl wn ol :: rey locks at some of the around NABISCO SHREDD! 
nad there *s a bigger, buster house- amusing Russian or Shakespeare or 


run needlework sessions, too. No one, ol | 3 " i WHEAT! All the fan 


‘ I]. soa +] : 
4 urse her ‘ housands ot course, actually Criticizes LHe own . = Bon } 
Course, there i Mu usa : . ' enjoy its flavour pac 
here 1t was essential for Granny young. We were yrought up In a day t 
| | > 1 ] ’ 4 3 y — TY —N ~ co 
ke over the role of mothering het before it was the fashion to lay all one’s . ness. NABISCO ; 
children, because ot wartime maladjustments at the eet of misguided Y <, WHEAT is tasty 
encyv Ol domestic travedy. But parents, or other tamily membDers. We i . ) 
lace up to the Job sh¢ did, ind even felt, on occasion, that our fathers --. yeta 
' ' ' 
loing {1 ntly s! and mothers had reason tor being, and ’ : 
qaomy, magnilicen . ( ve! hot cereal] 
s : a a 
ing for motber. And however we WOrKINY, and DINGING togctne! Lie 
carries on, it isn t any more natura shelters of a home, over and above the serve with tresh or preserved fruit. B 
+ - | 
her to mth re ol very youns n entrated and minute study of cach . veal, : cen r 
take on the care of v y Caeee , - a package with the picture of Niagara 
dren again at her age than It Is fol individual ego Contained therein. rut 


THE CANADIAN SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY, LT NIAGARA 
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F COURSE I’m not going to eat wasn’t too worn out worki wit] 
i my grandchildren. them. In other words, I think my 
| Neither am I going to feed them mother could have expressed — her 
' consistently at the form stage natural delight and « l { he 
| or enlist cheerfully in the per randchild without the excess of 
manent ranks of the diape r | itrol a | poy Cal ¢ cpendit ire and ¢ CK-pDUun¢ 
‘ the night shift. Or lead them ( 
through lisping highways and ‘ ) 
to the world of | te soc \ S 
initial signpost must surely Db t TODAY A 5s adm 
t ice yY sea hers \l S ¢ 
t nnatural ? ( uel F { I I I | ( 
lon’ S Be Cause | I C ¢ ( \ ( 
i \ ( ) Te ( m ‘ ‘ 
( N i us ( I I ( ( [ e it e Lhe 
vhose married daughters have some! e care ( ( 
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. . rank S&S ‘ Y 
IS first was when he switched to Carnation i Ie . 
- eo , - se Sp K it Litiveiy, perenea Cre mye ot t Mm em ts thev te ) 
in a cup. And now it’s high time his curls the fragile but world-without-end « me eis sig a eR Pies danas 
were coming off . . . he can’t keep on with baby ing line that sets personality ap ed hard. etaved voune and horn 
‘ 1 Imot } ad | he h F | 
ways forever! it r 1 grandn é i 7 es | , = 
early relega I 1¢ ( t f 
But there’s one thing every little man can keep kitchen and the 1 a sats 
. . . : i mo liot | 
— safe, wholesome Carnation Milk, with its extra | more dicta fand u 
. . contin boun¢ t the g ( { ' ‘ 
Af nutrients and double-rich goodness. aii lf MI sulleres 
sibeiseh dl nob wat tHe Cay 4 | e. Qui p 
First in a bottle, then in a cup... then in Comes. And it’s a ( k 
. . . ‘ ‘ reaks t tion | I ! 
yummy milk-rich dishes, eating it as well as rl r lel = Dre 
. . . . . . . ? « x REAM A A il ( { 
drinking it...and smacking his lips, to boot! aan. ee 
eeu Chee Marks iS ci 
, . . : “Oh, Granny adores the baby!” 
Mother’s glad. She knows what Carnation did “et ~id* : | escence) the end of 
} ; . used to Say, llipiv, aS friends marvel i ee ¢ 
FREE BOOK: for his baby days . never a digestive problem poy ae . eo , cates as : 
"—G og u < at my agility 1 accompa n , 
ah an with soft-curd Carnation. She knows what the extra husband on business trips and kee “reer gs a 
f ca’ ° ; : : I eo | toda It S i . < 
Every dish in this attra amount of “sunshine” vitamin D did to develop up my club and social ¢ cts; a eriot And when m« 
tive 48-page book is : ex. a = “¢ . aks when my lirst daughter v S ' ‘ ee 1 
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FLUFFY CHOCOLATE PUDDING WITH MERINGUE eric s C Oni La f 1 
Bu idn’ : 
1 cup Carnation Milk lg teaspoon sal ie ; 0 ( er ¢ | 
3 eggs, separated 3 tablespoons sugar : elve iv cle 
1 square chocolate, melted rec: | ‘ ; 
} ircal i t 
Add heated milk to melted An old friend wsth | be-al 
w fru 
chocolate. Beat the yolks of aot aes | . 
, eggs, add sugar and salt, then ' mi f 
milk and chocolate mixture. ‘ 
Pour into buttered dish. Set in 
. é ' 
dish of water and cook in i 
moderately slow oven, 325° F., 
until firm, about 30 minutes. seal 
. . i CoTid 
Cover with meringue. Serves 6. 1 | 
( ( 


Carnation Milk 


i A Cc A N ADIA N P R ODUC T “from Conte uted Cows’ 


TUNE IN THE CARNATION “CONTENTED HOUR” MONDAY EVENINGS, DOMINION NETWORK 





However well she manages, the fact 
remains it isn’t natural for her to take 
on the care of babies and active 
young children again at her age. 
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7 N, on November 7, 1885, the last spike was 
driven linking the rails of the Canadian Pacific 
Railway, de velopme: ts only dre imed ol that day were 
to follow. 


Soon ships flying the c i white Canadian Pacific 


house flag were plying the Pacific... then the Atlantic. 


j 


There followed a chain of hotels... resorts and lodges 
| 


... coastal and inland steamshirt .. express ind tele- 


I 
aph services—the whol Ming all-Canadian 


or 


system stretching more than half way t nd the world. 
In 1939, this vast system was dedicated to the win- 
ning of the war. Since then the mpany’s rail lines 
e have handled more tha § billion ton miles of 
freight—and 1 bil pass niles. All ocean 
steamships have beet Df Ctive s ice—many have 


gone down fight 


Now the Cana } cif ‘ } future. Plans 
have been completed for tl struction of new, 
improved locomotives and coaches... sleeping cars 

parlour cars...diners; f he renovation of 
and | s; and for the b ing of a new 
1adian Pacific will do its 

transportation by 
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TTS MAXWELL HOUSE COFFEE TIME 


“¢ NOOD MORNING!” your breakfast cup of Maxwell 


House seems to say. And how that first morning 


cup of coffee counts! That’s why millions look to the | ia 
rich, enticing taste of Maxwell House to set them up for 
the day. 

The mellow, rich, full-bodied flavor that distin- 
guishes Maxwell House comes from choice Latin- 
American coffees, skilfully blended ... ah, that’s the 
secret! ... and “Radiant Roasted” to bring out the best 
in every bean. Yes, Maxwell House 
really is mighty fine coffee . . . com- 
bining all that is best in the science of 
good coffee making . . . always “Good 


to the Last Drop!” 





LISTEN! Burns and Allen on the air 
every Thursday night — NBC network. 


MAXWELL HOUSE COFFEE 


MH75-M A Product of General Foods 
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A Taste for Lemonade 


Continued from page 7 


had shown that she understood how he 
felt about not hurting Terry unneces- 
sarily. Pete smiled at her. “You know, 
you're really a very intelligent person.” 

Her eyebrows arched. “That remark, 
after I spent the best part of the day 
trying to make myself look beautiful, 
might easily be considered an insult. 
Drink your drink, Pete. I have to run.” 

He kissed her as he put her into a 
cab. Her lips lingered. ‘“*Come back- 
stage after the show. I’ve arranged a 
party at the Monte Carlo. We have a 
lot of catching up to do.” 


PETE WATCHED her cab slosh off 
down the gleaming rain-streaked street. 
Then he shook his shoulders impatiently 
to get rid of that depressed feeling 
between them. He wished Cynthia 
hadn’t had the dinner engagement. He 
needed someone with him right now 
someone to make him forget the longing 
that had crept into his chest in Italy 
and ‘matured into an ache in France 

a longing he’d made himself believe 
was only loneliness. It had started 
in the foxholes. 
Cynthia had been 
in them _ almost 
exclusively at first. 
But then, through 
the long nights 
when he’d hugged 
the earth listening 
to the skv and 
ground cracking 
open all about him, 
grey eyes would dis- place 
turbingly replace the 
amber—grey anxious 
eyes, sometimes a 
little harried and 
strained There was That boredom’s 
a need in Pete for sits with me? 
something, and he 

desperately wanted 

to prove that the grey eyes which were 
no longer his had nothing to do with 
that need. 

They actually didn’t, of course. It 
was being away from everything that 
had given him the delusion. Pete looked 
at his watch. He did want to see Ginny 

.see for himself how she’d grown... 
pictures were so unsatisfactory. He 
could make it up there and back to 
the theatre in time for a sandwich and 
the show if he hurried. He hailed a cab. 

His heart was pounding strangely as 
he paid the driver. The lights in the 
front windows of the little white house 
dripping in the rain gleamed through the 
darkness. He wondered how he’d have 
felt if it had been different . . . if there 
had been no divorce . . . if he were 
coming home instead of visiting, and 
Terry was waiting inside for him with 
eagerness in her eyes. He shrugged off 
that queer pain in his chest irritatedly, 
strolled up the walk and pushed his 
finger against the bell. 

He could hear the two gongs she'd 
been so pleased with sound gently in 
the hallway. He took off his hat, 
shaking the water from it nervously as 
he waited. 

There was a soft step. The latch 
turned, and the door opened. Pete 
swallowed. He wanted to say some- 
thing, but his voice wouldn’t function. 


And peace 


safe from pain 


He just stood there. 


THE GREY eyes of the slender girl in 
the doorway were wide, gazing at him. 
She was wearing a_ starchy white 


pinafore apron over a blue dress, but 


EPIGRAM 


By J. G. HOWE her in some way. 


You brought contentment to me, dear. 


With healing hands erased my 
heart’s deep wounds. 


All doubt is gone. Within this quiet 
I fear no beckoning glance. Here, 


(Your dear fidelity the barricade). 
Hourly I ponder this: Why is it now 
brooding shadow 


Pete could see that she had lost some 
weight. She looked ridiculously young 
and fragile to have had both a baby 
and a divorce. Her voice hesitated, as 
though she didn’t quite know what to 
say. “Pete. I... .Come in.” 

“Thanks.” He put his hat on the 
rack. He was uneasy. “I can only stay 
a few minutes. Friends are giving me 
a welcoming party tonight. Thought 
I’d stop by and see Ginny. How is she?” 

Her smile was uncertain. “Just fine. 
Bright as can be.” 

“Can I see her?” 

“Well, I’ve just put her to bed, but 
I—I guess she has a right to see her 
daddy.” 

She turned. Pete, following her, 
caught sight of the table in the dining 
room. It was set, and there were 
flowers on it. He felt a sudden surge 
of annoyance. The table was set cosily 

. for two people who liked each other. 
Somehow it had never occurred to him 
that Terry would start another life of 
her own with him gone. His voice was 
irritated. “I see you’re expecting some- 
one for dinner.” 

She nodded. 

“Well, I won’t stay long.” He didn’t 
know why but the thought of her and 
another man made him want to get 
some reaction from 
her that had to do 
with him ... made 
him want to hurt 


“Told Cynthia I'd 
be back soon as | 
saw the baby. I'll 
not embarrass you. 
You remember Cyn- 
thia, don’t you?” 

Her brows tight- 
ened slightly. “The 
girl with the hair? 
I'd have thought 
she’d have other in- 
terests by this time.” 

““You would?’’ 
The irritated feeling 
grew. ‘“‘Who’s the 
guest? Anyone I know?” 

She hesitated. ‘“‘Bob Carpenter.” 

“Oh?” His voice was unconcerned, 
but the name grated. Bob Carpenter, 
an annoyingly successful doctor, had 
wanted to marry Terry when Pete had 
met her. It had been a near thing for 
a while. Pete had never liked him. He 
was too smooth, too good-looking and 
too darned rich. Pete didn’t like the 
idea of his having cosy little dinners 
like this with Terry ... didn’t like it at 
all. His voice was bleak. “‘You know 
what you're doing, | hope.” 

She seemed surprised. “That really 
isn’t any concern of yours, Is it?” 

“Isn’t it, though?” He was un- 
accountably mad now. “What about 
the baby? I have a right to say some- 
thing about the type of people surround- 
ing her, haven’t 1?” 

“Not actually. Not unless there’s 
something wrong with them. There 
isn’t anything wrong with Bob.” 

**He drinks.” 

“Not too much.” 

““Who’s the judge of that?” 

‘I am. Besides, he doesn’t drink as 
much as you did.” 

He brooded on that for a minute. He 
wanted to say something biting, but 
from the world’s viewpoint there wasn’t 
anything wrong with Bob Carpenter. 
“Well, | don’t like him.” 

She shrugged. “You don’t like me 
either, but I don’t intend to stop 
associating with the baby. Would you 
like to see her?” 

‘That’s what I came for,” he grunted 


ungraciously. 
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“Wear-Ever” 
ALUMINUM 


Prosswi COOKER 


Imagine! Fifteen seconds is the cooking time for peas for 
two to twelve people! Or all the vegetables, pot roasts, 
soups and stews in a fraction of the time required by 
the old method! Imagine the precious natural flavours 
and colours preserved as never before and the food 
more delicious! 


This new "Wear-Ever” utensil ... made of ALCAN 
aluminum ... has these patented features: snap tight 
cover ... precision temperature control .. . positive 
lid-lock . . . cool, grip-fitting handles. 


“Wear-Ever” Aluminum Pressure 
Cookers are nearing production and 
we know our customers will be patient. 
Genuine 'Wear-Ever” quality is worth 


waiting for. 







ALUMINUM GOODS LIMITED 
VANCOUVER = TORONTO = MONTREAL 


“Wear-Ever” 
h 
ALUMINUM Pressie COOKER A yo 


oN eas 
Saves Kitchen Hours « Cooks Bette: tie 
This fam ee 
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WITH ANY ONE OF THESE RECENT SELECTIONS...ALL BEST-SELLERS 





Sinclair Lewis’ 


CASS TIMBERLANE 


A NOVEL OF HUSBANDS AND WIVES 
RETAIL PRICE $3.00 


This nineteenth novel by Sinclair 
Lewis is the story of Judge Timber- 
lane, who falls deeply in love with 
and marries Jinny Marshland - 

a gitl young enough to be his 
daughter. A story of husbands and 
wives, it is a living American novel 
| of the stature of Arrowsmith, Bab- 


bitt, and Main Street. 

















| UP FRONT 


By Bill Mauldin 
and 


THE WORLD, THE FLESH 
AND FATHER SMITH 


| By Bruce Marshall 


COMBINED PRICE TO MEMBERS $3.75 


Bill Mauldin’s drawings of our 
fighting men have won him the 
Pulitzer Prize. Bruce Marshall's 


delightful novel of a priest in Scot- 
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Oegin your sucbscrgption to the BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB 


RICKSHAW BOY 


By Lau Shaw 


Illustrated by Cyrus Leroy Baldridge 
RETAIL PRICE $3.00 


land is unforgettable. 

















TO JOIN THE BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB 


IGNING and mailing the coupon enrolls 

you. You pay no fixed sum as a member 
and obligate yourself for no fixed term. You 
pay for each book as you receive it, no more 
than the publisher’s retail price, and fre- 
quently much less. (A small charge is added 
to cover postage and other mailing ex- 
penses. ) 

As a member you receive a careful pre- 
publication report about each book-of-the- 
month (and at the same time reports about 
all other important new books). If you want 


the book-of-the-month, you let it come. If 
not, you specify some other book you want, 
or simply write, “Send me nothing.” With 
every book-of-the-month you buy, you re- 
ceive, free, a valuable book-dividend. Last 
year the retail value of books given to Club 
members was over $9,000,000. 

Your only obligation as a member is to 
buy no fewer than four books-of-the-month 
in any twelve-month period, and you can 
cancel your subscription any time after do- 
ing so. (Prices are slightly higher in Canada.) 





Lau Shaw is one of China’s most 
widely read novelists, though hith- 
erto unknown to the American pub- 
lic. There is no reader of this great 
novel who will not end the book 
with the deepest affection for its 
simple and lovable hero, the sin- 
cere ‘‘little man,” Happy Boy. 





70€E AS A NEW MEMBER-—A COPY OF 


THE FIRESIDE BOOK OF 


hristmas Stories 


Edited by Edward Wagenknecht and illustrated by Wallace Morgan 


RETAIL PRICE $4.50 


A “Christmas pudding” crammed with richness and flavor, 
chock-filled with 44 heart-warming Christmas tales. 


SOS oS 4 FF 


BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB 
385 Madison Avenue, New York 17, N. Y. 


Please enroll me as a member. I am t ’ 
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DOES NOT CLOSE 
THE WAR ACCOUNT 


THE fighting is finished—but the costs of war go on! 
Our men overseas must be brought home... the sick 
and wounded hospitalized ... we must re-train and re- 
settle returned veterans. There is inflation to be fought. 
These and other efforts require money ...so Victory 
has not closed the war account! 


That’s why every dollar you can spare is needed for 
Canada’s Ninth Victory Loan. For your own future— 
and Canada’s future—buy the new Victory Bonds — 
and buy them every way you can—outright or through 
your payroll savings plan. 


Just as you loaned to the limit to prosecute the suc- 
cessful war... lend now to the limit to insure the full 
realization of the fruits of peace. 





Metropolitan Life Insurance Company 


(A MUTUAL COMPANY) 


NEW YORK 
FREDERICK H. ECKER LEROY A. LINCOLN 
Chairman of the Board President 


CANADIAN HEAD OFFICE: OTTAWA 








VICTORY BONDS _,, 


She opened the door. There was 
a crib at the far side of the room. The 
hall light shed a dim glow. Pete tiptoed 


forward. A_ blond tousle-headed little 


girl in sleepers was mm one 
huddled into a small ball. Pete looked 
back and beckoned anxiously. “Say, 
is she all right?” he whispered. “She’s 


corner, 


sleeping on her knees.” 

“She likes to. I have to keep putting 
her down.” Terry leaned over the crib 
and adjusted the baby’s legs. Ginny 
whimpered slightly as she turned and 
Terry patted her. Pete, watching 
Terry, swallowed. Her lips, leaning 
over the baby, were smiling with a 
bitter-sweet tenderness that hurt him 
inside. She whispered, “Go to sleep, 
darling,” and the words were like a 
kiss. Then she turned to him a little 
defiantly. “Do you want me to waken 
her?” 

Pete did, but he didn’t say so. He'd 
feel like a heel if the baby cried or 
anything. He shook his head. “I'll 
come sometime during the day.” After 
they tiptoed out, closing the door 
behind them, he added vindictively, 
“Maybe I’ll bring Cynthia along.” 

Her eyes half-closed. “1 won't allow 
that.” 

“Why not? After all, Bob Car- 
penter 

“I won’t have her here. The baby 
loves you. I’ve taught her to love her 
daddy while you were away. She loves 
her mummy and her daddy, and her 
world is sweet and lovely. I won’t let 
any hint of ugliness into it for her now. 
She’ll understand soon enough.” 

“That’s ridiculous! Why, she'll 
never know the difference. Besides, 
Cynthia’s a fine person . . . do Ginny 
good to meet people like that.” 

Terry’s face was white. Her lower 
lip trembled. “I won’t have her here, 
do you understand? I don’t want her 
around my baby.” 

Pete shrugged. “Carpenter’s all 
right, though. You haven’t changed, 
Terry. You never could see my point 
of view about anything, could you?” 

She turned away from him. “Pete, 
you'd better go.” 

But he didn’t want to. He wanted 
to reach out and pat her hair softly and 
tell her he was sorry ... that he hadn’t 
meant to hurt her... that he thought 
it was wonderful that she’d made the 
baby love him. He wanted to sit down 
in the big chair in the living room and 
take her in his lap and let her nestle 
her cheek against his shoulder. He 
wanted to sit that way for a long time, 
just holding her close. He wanted to 
tell her that his meanness was just 
getting back at her for not needing 
him any more, and that he didn’t really 
feel like that. He took a step toward 
her. Then he saw the silver gleaming 
on the table set inside and stopped. 
“Yes,” he said gruffly. “I'll go now. 
ll get out of the way.” 

He took his hat and went out. It 
was raining harder now. Pete looked 
back when he reached the gate. He 
closed it behind him and stood ther 








for a moment, The house .- eae was 
funny he’d never noticed how pretty 
it was before, nestling under the one 
big maple tree, its soft light shining 
through the curtains and glistening the 
rain on the walk. It had only been a 
temporary inconvenience to him until 
he could make Terry see how inadequate 
it was compared with the conveniences 
of a city apartment. That was when 
he’d been in it. In the foxholes it had 
come to mean something different, His 
mind had had to get four thousand 
miles away to notice the snug arrange- 
ment of the curtains... the fireplac 
and its possibilities for rich evenings of 
reading and popping corn and _ just 
smoking and dreaming ... the friends 
they should have had m.. . Terry’s 
brave efforts to get him to like being 
home by preparing elaborate meals... , 
the beautiful silk robe she’d bought 
him for Christmas, although he'd 
refused to go to the bother of setting 
up a tree. He hadn’t really come back 
to Cynthia and her friends. He'd come 
back to this house ... to the girl inside 
it who was no longer his. 

Pete turned up his collar. The house 
didn’t want him. The table was set for 
another man. He looked for a cab, 
There weren’t any. He shrugged, 
huddled into his coat and started to 
walk slowly toward the bus stop. He’d 
be late for the show, but he didn’t want 
to see a show tonight. He wanted to go 
home. 

He stepped into a drugstore, out of 
the rain. The telephone booth in the 
corner was musty. He dialled the 
theatre. The man taking his message 
promised to give it to Cynthia. Pete 
put down the receiver. He smoked a 
cigarette under the awning. Then he 
stepped out into the rain again. He 
was wet and he was going to get wetter, 
but he had to go back to look at the 
house. 

He stood at the corner for a while. 
Carpenter might not have arrived yet, 
and he didn’t want to be caught at the 
doorway. Twenty minutes of slowly 
being soaked to the skin convinced him 
that the other must have come while 
he was walking. He strolled up slowly. 
He didn’t know why he had this impulse 
to hurt himself unless it was an un- 
conscious need to do penance for having 
been idiot enough to let Terry get 
away from him. 

His eyes flickered. There were lights 
in the living room, but the dining room 
was dark. That didn’t make sense. He 
looked at his watch. It was well past 
eight. If Carpenter hadn't got there 
yet, it was a good bet he wasn’t coming. 
Maybe he’d been held on a case.. + 
had called Terry and told her he 
couldn’t make it tonight. 

Pete stood there irresolutely. He 
could go back in... walk right up and 
ring the bell... say he’d left something. 
It would sound silly, though. He hadn't 
brought anything with him he might 
have left except his hat, and he was 
wearing that. The loneliness in him 

# Continued on page 25 


HERE COMES THE BRIDE! 


ee ; : 
A whirl of parties with friends bringing gifts and good wishes is all part of the fun 


of getting married. Next time you entertain a bride-to-be, let our Chatelaine bulletin, 


“Shower Ideas,” help you to plan in adva 


adcva 


—one she will 


nce; to make your party a happy occasion 


always remember. 


SHOWER IDEAS 


Service Bulletin No. 





Order from: Chatelaine Servi 


402 — Price, 15 cents 


t., 481 University Ave., Toronto Ont. 
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' or airman back from the war. everywhere for its dependability ... 
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... how much they'll mean Keep a lasting record of all the Whenever you buy film, look for the 
‘ : >> family in snapshots. trade mark “Kodak” on the box. 
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ELYSE KNOX, ENCHANTING STAR OF MONOGRAM PICTURES 





you: Wish my hands were soft like yours, Miss Knox. 
ELYSE KNOx: Then why not use my hand care? 
you: Your hand care, Miss Knox? 


ELYSE KNOX: Yes— it’s so easy. I use Jergens Lotion. 


The Stars use Jergens Lotion, 7 to | 
Why? For softness-protection. Jergens supplies beauty- 
guarding moisture most girls’ hand skin needs. 
Encourages even mortifying rough hands to sweet 
smoothness with two ingredients—so “special” 
that many doctors use them. Lovely! Easy! 
Jergens leaves no oiliness, no bothersome 


sticky feeling. 10¢ to $1.00. 





(Made in 
Canada) 


FOR THE SOFTEST, 
ADORABLE HANDS USE 


JERGENS LOTION 








was like a pain beating against the 
closed door. His jaw clenched. He’d 
go up and bang on the door. After all 
Ginny was his baby. He’d been away 
for a long time. He’d demand that she 
be wakened . . . that he be allowed to 
talk to her. He didn’t care what Terry 
said. He was part of the life that 
belonged in that house and he'd force her 
to realize that he was back now and 
would have to be considered. 

He opened the gate and strode up 
the walk. He didn’t bother with the 
bell. He rapped sharply ... angrily... 
and waited, his heart on edge. 

No one came at first, and he rapped 
again. He heard footsteps. Terry’s 
voice was low. “Who is it?” 

“* Pete.” 

He thought he heard what sounded 
like a quickly drawn breath. The door 
opened. Pete stepped in, his jaw thrust 
forward aggressively. “I want to see 
the baby. I have a right—” He stopped. 
Then he swallowed. 


TERRY WAS standing there, her hair 
rumpled slightly. Her eyes looked as 
though they were getting ready to cry. 
Her voice trembled slightly, as though 
she had been hurt terribly and expected 
to be hurt again. “All right. I'll wake 
her up.”” She turned. 

The fullness in Pete’s throat made it 
hard for him to speak. “Terry, wait. 
I—I’m lying. | didn’t really come back 
to see her. It’s been so long since I’ve 
been home. I just wanted to come back 
for a few minutes and look at it all 
again.” 

She looked around, her eyes startled. 





‘‘Home? You—you mean... here?” 

He nodded. 

Her eyebrows pushed together, con- 
fused. ‘“I—I don’t understand.” 

Pete shrugged. ‘‘Maybe it takes a 
close look at death to make a man 
realize what gives value to life.” His 
voice was moody. % The college boy 
in me wanted glamour. I found out a 
little too late that I’d outgrown him. 
Good-by, Terry.” He turned toward 
the door. 

“Where are you going?” 

“To my hotel. I was a fool to come 
back. I hope you and Carpenter are 
very happy.” 

“Pete! Pete, you idiot!” 

He looked around, blinking. 

Her eyes were misty, but they were 
shining. “Bob doesn’t mean anything 
to me. I—I haven’t even seen him 
since you left. I only said he was coming 
because you were talking about Cynthia 
and tearing me to little pieces inside. 
| had to strike back some way.” 

He swallowed. “‘But the table... it 
was set for two.” 

She nodded, her eyes welling. “Us, 
I felt that you’d come. I felt that you 
belonged to Ginny and me.” — She 
gulped. i | even had Martinis in the 
refrigerator. I was going to force 
myself to drink one ... to be more the 
sort of person you liked.” 

Pete kissed her as though he were 
drinking from a deep cup after a long 
parching drought. ‘You won’t have 
to develop a taste for Martinis,” he 
murmured. “It took a war to do it, 
darling, but I’ve developed a taste for 
lemonade.” # 


Bell-bottom Trousers 





SAILORS IN white outline cm- 
broidery dance a hornpipe on this 
unusual bridge cloth of green art 
felt, finished with green bias 
binding. Price, with binding and 
elastic for corners, $1.25; white 
cotton for working, 20 cents. 


Order No. 103C. 


FOUR sturdy pot holders of heavy 
factory cotton. The dashing Navy 
lads are worked in blue, front and 
back of holders, which are bound 
in red. Set of four (padding not 


included), 50 cents. Order No. 
102C. 


Order from Marie Le Cerf, 
Chatelaine, 481 University Ave. 
Toronto 2. enclosing postal note 
or money order. On out-of-town 
cheques add 15 cents for bank 
exchange, 
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Baby’s skin 


NEEDS 
SPECIAL 








Tue only soap that should 
be used on baby’s delicate skin is 
a special soap—a soap containing 
the mildest and purest ingredients! 
Baby's Own Soap is the safe soap 
to use! It's mild, gentle and also 


contains soothing lanolin.” 


Baby’s Own Soap is the result of 
years of scientific development. 
The greatest care in manufacture 


keeps it safe and gentle always. 


That's why careful mothers ask for 
Baby's Own Soap ... and why 
doctors and nurses have confidently 
recommended its use for over 
75 years. 
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Baby’s 
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SOAP?OIL*TALC 








The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., (CANADA) Limited 





said, as he disappeared, but Lissa did 
not move. She stood, her hands in her 
pockets, scufling the toe of her sandal 
in the dust, and after a while said 
loudly, “I really stopped to ask where 
Iam. I just drove on and on without 
noticing, and it must be getting on for 
lunch time and I suppose they’ll miss 
me at the house.” 

Alexander’s muffled voice replied, 
“‘There’s a map in the dashboard hole.” 

Lissa got into the car and sat down. 
There did not seem to be any springs 
at all in the seat. She rooted in the 
dashboard and found an apple, a highly 
colored packet of cigarettes called 
“Fashion,” a string glove, small text- 


book on engineering and a book of 


lousman’s poems. Lissa _ said very 


softly : 


‘Yonder see the morning blink. 

The sun is up, and up must I. 

To eat and dress and talk and think, 
And only God knows why.” 


She thought if this poem was in the vol- 
ume on her lap she would learn it cor- 
rectly. She ought to, since it was 
practically her signature tune. 

After a while Alexander came out 
from under the car. He seemed to take 
her for granted and said: 

“I’m going to start her up. Will you 
push the accelerator when I tell you? 
Not too hard. I'll say when.” He 
began to whistle softly and went to 
the front of the car with the crank 
handle. 

After a while the engine was turning 
over nicely, and Alexander came and 
leaned on the door. 

“Well,” he said. He smiled, but he 
was cautious. He had had a shock a 
while back there. He did not remember 
having seen a girl before with hair like 
that and golden-brown eyes. Looking 
at him, so that he wanted to give her 
something. Anything. All he had. 
Well, he wasn’t out to get mixed up 
with girls. He was out to see France. 
Scenery and historic towns and French 
life. He had never been so surprised 
by anything as his own voice saying: 

“If you like we could have lunch. 


There should be a place about three 


miles on, according to the map.” 
The day had been quite still and hot, 
but suddenly a breeze came in from 
the sea and swept into the pine forest 
and out again and frolicked round them, 
lifting Lissa’s light spun hair and the 
corner of Alexander’s open shirt collar. 
Then the day was as still as before, and 
they were looking at one another shyly. 


ALEXANDER ONLY went to the 
Forsytes’ house once, and it happened 
that eve ryone had gone out unc¢ xpectedly, 
so Lissa’s idea of introducing him to 
her chaperones fell through. Only Mrs. 
Forsyte’s Uncle Edgar was at home, 
and he was stone deaf and not very 
bright. He got the impression that 
Alexander was a professor of mathe- 
matics from a Lisbon university and 
only made one remark. He said: 
Enchante, Senor.” After that Lissa 
never bothered. No one cared what 
she did, and it was far nicer at the 
little pension where Alexander was 
staying. 

On their excursions they sometimes 
drove Alexander’s car, and sometimes 
symbolizes your double 
Alexander said. But 


l issa’s. mr at 


life very nicely, 


of course he enjoved driving Lissa’s car. 
It was a sweet Job, he used to say. He 
was quite resigned to the abandoning 
ol his tour; ndeed, he said, you learned 
more about France by staying in one 
place and going short trips like this, 


Continued on page 50 
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PETROLEUM JELLY 





@ Small wonder Canadians rely on ‘ Vaseline” Petroleum 


3 Jelly to ease pain and promote healing . . . it’s a name 


they’ve known through three generations! Seventy-five years 
ago the family doctor advised it for Grandma’s childhood 
hurts. Today, doctors still recommend it for minor cuts, 
wounds and burns. 

Specially prepared and purified, ‘‘Vaseline’ Petroleum 
Jelly helps to ease pain. Its gentle action soothes the smart 
of burns, relieves soreness and irritation. Applied to cuts 
and wounds, helps to guard against infection and aids 
healing. Good for sore throat and colds too. Look for the 
trademark VASELINE ... your guarantee of absolute purity. 
In jars, 10¢, 15¢ and 25¢. In tubes, 20¢ and 25¢. 


, MONTREAL 


CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING Co. Cons’p 


“Vaseline” brand Medicated Products are popular 
favorites. *“‘Vaseline’’ Borated Petroleum Jelly for 
inflamed eyelids, nasal membranes ar her sensi- 
tive tissues. “‘Vaseline’ Carbolated Petr um Fell 





for effective treatment of minor cuts, burns, unds, 


TRUSTED BY 3 GENERATIONS OF CANADIANS 









Woman Set Free 
Continued from page 11 


somewhere near the sea. And let run 
wild. Go about with children of her 
own age. After all, Mademoiselle is still 
only a child.” 

T he doctor said th: it, but he the ug 
the trouble was that Mademoiselle had 
never been a child at all. She reminded 
him of a sick monkey, which was odd, 


because the bone structure of her face 
She 


ht 


was as perfect as you could get 
would be a beauty one day, but she 
should get rid of this patient, suffering 
ancient look in her eyes. 

Tanis did the best she could, and 
sent Lissa to stay with the Forsytes, who 
had rented a house near Arcachon. At 
any rate it was near the sea. But Tanis 
had been very rich for a good many 
years now and hardly met anyone who 
was not rich or important. She simply 
did not know anyone who could give 
Lissa the kind of holiday the doctor 
had in mind. 

It was all right 
at the Forsytes, but 
you could — hardly 


y t 1 “You're a ) 
TO ONE LONG GONE ssf, “home 





red-headed young man who had not 
had much time for girls, because she 
had never smiled at one like that before, 

Lissa felt so friendly that sh« ilmost 
said, “Cat got your tongue?” But she 
remembered her manners in time and 
merely repeated: 

“You seem to be having trouble. Can 
I do anything to help you?” 


But Alexander was not a man to be 


hurt ed. He lo ked for a while longer 
at Lissa, then said 

“T can think of several things you 
might d But I'll have to get the car 
fixed first. Work betore play.” 


That was familiarity, Lissa supposed, 
That’s what you got for talking to 
strangers. Now she must say some- 
thing crushing and go away. She said: 


“What's the matter with the car? Or 


don’t vou know? Or can’t you fix it?” 
“Lady, I know. And I can fix it,” 
Alexander said kindly. He had a soft 


pleasant voice, and he seemed so sure 


of himself. Lissa thought it would be 


1 | | . ; 

wondertul to be so sure of yourself, 

She SUPPOS¢ d she sn suld vO I \V. She 
Sa d: 





call it running wild. By MARTHA BANNING THOMAS ‘I’m motoring 
However, when they : ; , through France,” 
ies he ie ot It is a sweet and saving thing Alexander said h 
sein tc: anailaey Giese To feel your handclasp in the night, a certain dignity. 
thing, they left her A curious, swift answering Lissa thought 
to her own devices To loneliness and sudden fright: about that while 
and loaned her a Palm within palm ... all squarely — a 
car and forgot about filled, cal It was the 
her. At the end of The fingers gripping tight and ee a oe 
the holiday she was strong, ever seen, he did 
looking fine, indeed Until the clanging terror’s killed, not understand hoy 
startlingly pretty That woke the heart up like a acne " 
and glowing, and gong: ohe said cerely 
they felt pleased (Who touches perfume in a rose? “Are you doing 
because they had Or sees a bird song being wrought t for a bet?” 
been able to help In one lark’s feathered throat? I here wasa flicker 
l'anis with her prob- Who knows of his blue eyes as 
lem child. They The reach of love ... the shape \lexander took in 
had no idea, of of thought?) the shining car on 
course, that the It is a warm, deep comforting the other side of the 
change had been To feel your fingers gripping tight: road; a small one 
worked by Alexan- The touch of sweet remembering .. . certainly, but with 
der Brow n In lonely watches of the night. se te e length anc 

Lissa had left the ‘ yrutal  torped 
house at six o’clock wose. Hehadalready 
on the hot morning on which she first ed some yout the line of 
met Alexander, and she slowed down Lissa in slacks ch was quite different 
the car on the road Jeading through the from the ‘ ‘ he knew. He 
pine forest because she wanted to ask said, just a little more ¢ y than 
where she was. Then when she saw _ before: 
no one - the ramshackle car drawn up I am « t because | t 
beside the road, she st pped her own | ive ( { s 4 
and oe out and walked round the other by | ek every ea rT 
car. She saw “GB” on the number plate fi ( tan 
of the car It was a little | cal ( An i { 
and the legs sticking out from the othe1 y week ye qveek 4 
side did not look French. They were | cf ; 
too long. And the shoes lo ke | B . ( gS ere ‘ ' 
SO she said il | ng s| P 

“Can I do anything to help \ ieee 
Not that she thought she ¢ | ‘i 
was only manners to take note ss " 
man’s predicament before introdu 
her own. 

\ | I nd d 

THERE WAS a jerk of the long | CS] ' 
and a twist, and Alexander Brown ’ 
squirmed out. He was 23 then. He ’ ik si 
had red hair which stuck up in 4 | scenes ‘ 
nose was peeling from sunburn and there — ¢ 1s 
Was grease on his cheek. His blue « V« I I 
travelled appreciatively from | Si | 1 
clumpy green sandals, up. th . 
of her body (she was wear | bond 
corduroy velvet slacks and 1 pa \] \ | { 
shirt, but she looked like a ; | 
beautiful figure just the same | | a 
for an instant at the golck HH, x 
her throat, then stopped | ( | 
the sight of Lissa’s smile. | , 
idea of the effect { that smile ( “( ; va 
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Pye eat ee 1 Face With a Future 


begins ’way back in their teens when they went 

to the same school. To Mary, with her ash . ae 

blond hair, dewy complexion and limpid bluc were together. At graduation, Mary was voted most The moral of this tale? Don’t 

eyes, life was } st a bowl of peaches and cream. likely to suceced, your beauty capital without putt 
She went through high school like a buzz bomb, And now the scene changes. It’s 10 or 15 years Mary was born beautiful but « 
creating havoc in masculine hearts and my, how placements. Jane, on the othe: 
goal and make her way 1 


lity. carding, reinvesting as sh« 
. . q ° , ' ’ t 
Latin and Math. came much easier to her than dates. Surely the fat one can’t be our Mary ! B gosh she is! any 


She had to earn her popularity the hard way | he other—good heavens, that’s Jane! Our prophecy 
‘ s E , s - I] « rj ‘ t ry xv} 
playing on school teams and doing well at sports was screwy. All along it was Jane, not Mary, wl 


K¢ 


iter at a class reunion. Enter two femmes—one a 


iding blonde with a feather pillow shape; the other 


és . ' ” a ee 7 ] bling - ’ " 
more commonly known as “Spindle-shanks,” found slender and chic, bubbling over with pers¢ 


| 
i 
t 
I 


t ! . 
she was mobbed by the stag line at parties! Jane, 


woman can do; it’s 
gracefully from teens to tw 
Oo and so on up, balancin; 


S ; | a aa ; ' 
but even so. Marv alwavs stole the show when they had the face with a future. one has lost—or maybe 
, Mary : 
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The candid confessions of a girl with a future; 


one who’s aiming high in beauty. These Memos- 


to-Myself, gleaned from her personal notebook, 


tells the daily secret of what makes glamour tick 


Bless 'Em All. I mean the fine array 
of beauty aids which make me look like 
didn’t originally intend. 
the days when 


what nature 
Going 
a dab of powder and a slash of lipstick 
were all 1 needed to make me a party 
face. Now I’m in for the full 


treatment; powder base and powder to 


yong One are 


pong 
match; lips and finger tips the same 
shade; and, for evening buildup, thos 
subtle touches of eye make-up to enhance 
my orbs; mascara applied with a small 
brush to emphasize my eyebrows and 
to make my lashes curl upward. 


Unless my I.Q. is definitely under par, 
ll learn to be a make-up artist on my 
own face. Vl be the 
delicate touch when it comes to wielding 


lass with the 
a lipstick, mascara brush or adding a 
touch of rouge to my cheeks. Better too 
jittle than too much, because, when it 
comes to clowns, I’d rather see than be 
one. 

A Dual Personality. That’s my 
aim! After all, why not? It’s 
question of making sure of my lines. 


just a 


I’ve noted that gals who have one-track 
minds are apt to be put in the Special 
Events department asked 
when the occasion suits their tempera- 
ments. That’s why I’m developing a 
Jekyll and Hyde technique—me, I like 
to go places. For instance, tonight when 


only out 


I step out with Freddy to a posh dance 
il be the hot 
bloom, and as fragile and feminine asa 
Dresden doll. 
week end when | don ski togs and seek 
the great outdoors with Bill, Pll swoop 
down hills and trek cross country—no 
sissy act then—l’ll be the 
athletic type. 


spot, strictly house 


But on the first snowy 


bree ZV; 


Be Prepared. Speaking of going 
places, I won’t play hard to get for dates. 


Not as long as the woods are full of 

minx, trigger quick to take my place. 
And just to make sure a surprise 

party won't catch me looking worn 


around the edges, I'll go into dry dock 
once a week for a complete overhaul of 
hair, face and hands. 

Even on grey November days, with 
nothing more « xciting than a trip to the 
dentist, I'll step out looking slick. Who 
can foretell chance 
there'll be?) Remember Janet? She met 
her fate in the cereal department of a 
been sharing their 
breakfast food ever since 
legal. Janet is the type who'd have 
every hair in place even in the midst of 
a hurricane. 

Believe me, I won’t forget the day I 
slipped into a dowdy outlit which made 
me look like the “‘before I took 
course” picture in a home beauty ad. 
It was early in the morning and | hoped 
to get to town and back unnoticed. 
Ho, ho! Who do you think rounded the 
bend at the corner of the street? Yep 
the fascinating guy I’d met the previous 
evening. — First No followup. 
Second result: I'll never be caught that 
way A girl doesn’t need to be a 
genius to learn her lesson. 


what meetings 


groceteria; they’ve 
all cosy and 


the 


result: 


again. 


Put That Pistol Down. And I can 
say that again! No fair taking pot shots 
at other femmes behind their backs, no 
how tempting the morsel of 
It isn’t just being imbued with 


spirit; 


matter 
gossip. 
a do-as-you-would-be-done-by 
I’ve noticed that gals who make a hobby 
of shooting holes in other people’s repu- 
tations get to look like meanies—a lot 
of hard little lines around their mouths. 

Ill get by under my own steam. | 
don’t myself up by 


nec d to be Ost 


dragging someone else down. 
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SPECIAL TOOTH DESIGN GRIPS 
HAIR SECURELY ... KEEPS 
COMBS IN PLACE 


Leading hair stylists and well- 
groomed women _ everywhete 
acclaim the new “Goody” Grip- 
Tooth Combs. . . for they’re design- 
ed specially to not only hold the hair 
invisibly but to stay in the hair, too 
. .. to keep your hair-do always 
immaculate, always attractive. 


And “Goody” Grip-Tooth Combs 
are the indispensable combs for the 
smart, new, roll and upswept coif- 
fures in current vogue. Ask for 
several “Goody” Grip-Tooth Combs 
—the combs that won't let your 
hair down—at 5 and 10c. stores and 
notions counters. 


* 












lwo of 
can 


For smart, flattering “hair-do’s”, get a card or 
“Goody” Curlers. With these favorite curlers, you 
stylize your own hair, at home, easily, quickly, economi ally, 


ntinnncmaamae 
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Compare your complexion with your shoulder skin. You'll 
find that your shoulder looks 5 or more years younger. Why? 
Because the pores of your shoulders are kept clean by your 
regular Palmolive Soap baths, and so, able to breathe freely day 
and night. But the pores of your face are clogged with dirt 
and make-up most of the day and often all night. And that 

sal iy a condition is why your complexion little by little, 

oses its flexible softness .. . and why your skin wrinkles and 

ages years before its time. 


But that needn't happen to your complexion. For Palmolive 
offers you an easy and proved way to keep it young and lovely. 
Here’s all you do: wash your face 3 times a day. . . and 
each time you wash... with a face-cloth massage rich, vitaliz- S 
ing Palmolive lather into your skin—for an extra 60 a 
seconds! Then rinse—first with warm water, then cool— 


and pat dry. That’s all! 


It takes only a minute, but that 60-second face-cloth massage with — 
@ Palmolive's rich lather stimulates circulation, clears the pores, lets 
them breathe. And that healthful tingling sensation means that 

_ Palmolive is helping to bring new life . . . new glowing youth- “J, 
fulness to your complexion... helping it to regain its flexible 
softness —its radiant youth and beauty! 


oO 


1131 Canadian women tested Palmolive Beauty Massage 

in their own homes. Their reports prove conclusively that 

this 60-second Palmolive Beauty Massage—each time } 

, you wash—is all you need to help your complexion YD 
become softer... smoother . . . truly lovelier! 2 

emember, beautifying Palmolive Soap is * 

made possible only by Palmolive’s exclusive G 

blend of soothing Palm and Olive Oils, 


two of the finest natural beauty 
aids ever discovered. 











° REGULAR SIZE 6¢ 
GIANT BATH SIZE 9° 





KEEP ALL YOUR 
SKIN YOUNGERO © 
LOOKING 2 rea 


“Thanks for listening!” THE HAPPY GANG — CBC NETWORK— Moa. thru Fri. 
Canada’s most popular daytime radio show. 








What I Have, I Hold. I’m the greedy 
type when it comes to glamour. I’m 
not going to be a butterfingers with 
whatever I possess of natural good looks 
—even though it’s a lot of fuss and 
bother to keep putting back what | take 
out of my beauty account; to keep my 
skin unblemished; to rub nourishing 
creams into my face and neck. I admit 
it gets mighty monotonous sometimes, 
but not nearly so monotonous as spend- 
ing hours later on in beauty salons trying 
to have my face unwrinkled, my crepy 
neck ironed out or the lag in my under- 
chin taken up. Ill stick to my nightly 
routine, thank you—even when I’m all 
fagged out. As a matter of fact, face 
creaming and hair brushing put me in 
a mood to greet the sandman. 


To my frivolous mind it must be 
pretty bleak for an erstwhile glamour 
puss, who’s had beaus, dates and heart- 
throbs positively fall into her lap, to let 
herself go all to smash—run through her 
beauty assets like a giddy spendthrift 
and, at the tender age of 30, be forced to 
take a back seat and watch the parade 
pass by. I’m going to keep on living the 
stuff that memories are made of, right 
up to the time when some small widgin 
opens its big blue eyes and calls me 
“Grandma.” 


I’m a Highbrow, Myself. No 
matter what new fads tempt me to 
change my hairdo, one fact remains—I 
can’t change my lofty brow. So you can 
bet I don’t go full out for every fancy 
hairdo without keeping a sharp eye on 
results. Because, with my face, it’s ever 
so much better to wear curls, or a feather 
bang over my forehead. I Jearned a 
lesson from my girl friend, Sue, who has 
a long rather narrow face. A couple of 
years ago when skyscraper pompadours 
were in vogue, Sue was right up to the 
minute with hers towering above every- 
one else’s and honest-to-pete you 
expected her to break into a whinny 
she turned into a horsewoman but the 
wrong kind. Then there’s Aunt Alicia 
whose fortieth birthday is creeping up on 
her. She went full out for a centre part 


’ 


« ] int [ ; 
and flat-on-top last winter, in spite of 


the fact it made her look like a stand-in 
for Whistler’s mother. No, sir! I knoy 
my face limitations. Not that I plan to 
stick in a rut, but a new hairdo must he 
for and not against me. I’Il go into a 


huddle and work out a Variation of tl 
latest trend, but It’s got to be custom- 
built just for me. 








WHEN YOU'RE caught off base by 


i 
surprise date and you haven't unlimited 


time to beautify yourself, try some of 


the following short cuts to grooming 
which we think are worth their weight in 
M coupons! 


To put a sheen on your hair and keep 


stray locks in place there’s a hair fixer 
which you can buy at drugstores or 
cosmetic departments. It’s a delicately 
scented hair make-up of creamy texture. 
Smooth it on with a light touch after 
your hair is combed in place, and we'll 
wager your friends will think you’ve 
spent the afternoon at a beauty salon. 


For a last-minute toucl 


h-up to conceal 
grev hairs (if they’re still very much in 
the minority) keep a hair pencil on your 
dressing table for emergency use. You 
can get ’em in shades to match all heads; 
it takes only a split second to do the 
job and the color will stay set until your 
next shampoo. 

For a quickie in home facials equip 
yoursclf with a jar of cream masque 
which you will smooth over your face 
before you step into your bath. Let it 
dry while you bathe and then wash it off 
with a sponge or cloth. It works like 
magic in whipping up circulation and 
erasing droopy lines of fatigue which are 
apt to creep up on us at the end of the 
day. 

To short-cut your manicuring time use 
cuticle remover, not only to soften 
cuticles but also to tidy under your 
nails. It does a slick clean-up job if you 
use It on a piece of absorbent cotton 
wrapped around an orange stick. Before 
you apply polish, steady your hand on 
the edge of a table and paint each nail 
with three long strokes. If you’re in a 
sprinting mood, it’s much faster to 
cover the whole nail than paint around 


the half moon and tip. 


. + * 


, ' : 

Now there’s a boon on the market 
for all you restless gals who can’t 
to sit still long enough for nail polish to 


thoroughly dry, and consequently 


smears, rubs and chips off. Everything 
comes to those who walt, so here comes a 


I 


liquid which you 





| 
your nail po 
| 
twice as fast as formerly. You apply 


this oil dry liquid ven 





' 
seconds after your nail pol been 
' 
painted on, and, eureka! nae few 
’ 1 
seconds you're all ready for any kind of 


What’s more the oil dry 


keeps the color pol sh from Chippit 


h ind WOrK,. 


makes it last much longer. 


* a * 


A recent survey on why women buy 


perfumes brought out the following 
interesting information: 48°, of women 
qucried said they chose certain brands 
CAUSE ne liked he SCC \ 1 Cal 
count us in on that group } said 
they werk influenced = | t 
bottles and packas oe I iked to 
experiment with unlan ! rands 
especially if they have intriguing slogans 
to catch the imagination; 15 wert 
admittedly conservative types they 
choose a scent which seems to. best 
express then pers 1 ind stick t 


\ 


ee 


| 





For heavy smokers who have unat- 
tractive vellow stains on then fingers, 
and housewives who peel vegetables or 
pick over baskets of fruit, a small bottle 
of nicotine remover will prove a great 
blessing. A few brisk rubs and presto! 

hands are lily white once more! 

* * k 

And, while we’re on the subject of 
hand cleansers, have you an amateur 
carpenter in your home? If so, does he 
appear after a session in the workroom 
with hands as grubby as a grease 
monkey’s? That’s the time to sacrifice 
some of your pet cleansing cream. If he 
rubs it into his hands it seems to get 
right down into cracks and crannies and 
dissolve the dirt before lathering with 
soap and water. 

a 

If you get lots of living out of life 
if you laugh heartily, feel sympathy, joy 
or sadness keenly; if you talk vivaciously 

in other words if you’re what’s known 
you'll probably 
find one of the penalties of being 


as an “emotional type” 


sensitive and alive is a tendency toward 
crow’s feet and laugh lines in the area 
around your eyes. To counteract this 
you don’t have to go dead pan, keeping 
your face as blank and expressionless as 
a mamma doll—never! You can use a 
special kind of eye cream, rich in wrinkle- 
erasing oils. Dot it around your eyes 
very gently each night—never stretch 
the skin, but massage it in with the 
lightest possible touch of your finger 
tips. Leave it on while you sleep to 
lubricate the delicate, tissue-thin skin 
encircling your orbs. 
* * * 

When you long for something very 
chic and new in the way of headgear, 
pause—reflect—and consider the color 
you'll choose from a beauty as well as a 
fashion angle. You may buy your new 
hat to match your costume, but you 
should also choose it with an eye to 
pointing up the color of your hair. For 
example, if you’re medium brown you 


can wear beige, brown, navy and green 


becomingly; if you’re a redhead you'll 
look pretty dashing in yellow, lime, 
green and black; if you’re white-haired 
r golden blond you'll find navy, royal 
blue, aqua, turquoise and all pastel 
shades are most attractive; if you’re a 
brunette you can be breath-taking in 
scarlet, bright red, henna, yellow and 
chartreuse. We're not suggesting you 
restrict vourself to these colors, but if 
they happen to fit in with your winter 


wardrobe plans, you'll have the added 


| I 
satisfaction of knowing they comple- 
ment and play up your hair coloring 

' ‘“ * 


There are two different kinds of rouge 


cake and cream. If yout complexi n 


Ss nal, 1 tie on the oly side, we 
advise the cake type. But if you belong 
t the ( i ty ! Canadian 
fen cs » suffer from overdry sk ns, 

S Dest ise Cr¢ ni Cake rouge 
is sm ‘ { al -_ ) dered 
\ r fac cream ro S app ed ¢ cr 
\ I ( base ut efor you 
dust der. 


Yardley 
English 
Lavender 
J35¢ to $3.30 















FROM YARDLEY OF LONDON 


When should you wear the Yardley Lavender ? 


When? Whenever you want 

to be gay. Whenever you want to feel 
light-hearted. Whenever you want to 
express the joy of living... It is 


such a glad-to-be-alive fragrance. 
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NEW YORK SALON 
50 East 57th Street 
PARIS SALON: 


7, Place Vendome 


LONDON SALON: 
130 New Bond Street 


ADVENTUROUS RED 





Sage 


@ A dark and brooding red, 


with the centuries, to grace the new 


mellow 


season’s clothes of rich and heraldic 
beauty...in Shimmer-Sheen—the pol- 
ish with the flash of the Dark Knight’s 
the blaze of his lady’s 


the warm quiver of her hand on his. 


blade, s jewels, 


At drug and department stores 50¢. 


i than rushing on and on, 


| You’re a growing girl. 





Woman Set Free 


Continued from page 


3] 


and never 
seeing anywhere properly. 

On Alexander’s last day they drove 
back to the little fishing village where 
they had had lunch on their first cay 
together. They sat on ihe warm pine 
needles in a 
Alexander with his back against a tree 
runk and Lissa in the circle of his arm. 
Lissa was quite happy until the sun 
went down, then suddenly, as if a dark 
bird had swooped, fear flitted into the 
forest. She said urgently: 

“T wish I could go back to England 
with you. I have the feeling that we'll 
never see each other again.” 

Alexander said, ‘‘Now don’t start 
that. We’ve been over it all. You're 
too young. You’re only a baby. I[ 
haven’t enough money to get married. 
1 couldn’t look after you properly. 
You'll have to be patient.” 

‘I don’t want much. I told you... 

“Well, I couldn’t even buy your 
food, right now,” Alexander said. His 
arm round her trembled and tightened 
He had become afraid too. So he 
laughed. He said, “You eat a lot. 
And even if 
your mother is a dressmaker you need 
other things. Shoes and hats. . .” 

“Well, you’ve promised ... you'll 
go and see mother when you get to 
London.” 

“Of course I will. I want to meet 
her. She sounds a wonderful woman 


T ° 
clearing In 


| to me.” 


| pleasant and he 


| that a young friend of mine 


But Lissa was still afraid, and as it 
turned out she had reason to be. She 
did not see him again for two years, 
though he did write to her after he got 
home. He seemed to take it for granted, 
in the letter, that all that had happened 
must seem as foolish to her now as it 
did to him, but it had been very 
hoped she would 
remember him sometimes. 


TANIS, sitting in the white and gold 
sitting room, drew at her cigarette and 
said, ““Yes, I remember him now. He 
came to tea.” 

Lissa said, “‘Mother, I don’t think 
you told me the truth about that 
meeting. You said in your let 
rad called 


| to see you and that he seemed nice, 
and we had apparently had a happy 


time in Arcachon. That was all you 
said to me.” 


“Was it? Well, I suppose that’s what 


happened. Really, my dear... after 
all this time.” Tanis was not disturbed | 
yet. 


“I think he must have told you... 
about us. That we 
married.’ 


wanted to get 


There was the chink of a spoon on 


china. It sounded like an explosion. 
Tanis smiled gaily. 

“You never mentioned it to me,” she 
said. 

Lissa was very steady and not at all 
nervous now. ‘“‘No. Because by the 
time I saw you, there was nothing [ 
could bear to say about it. And the 
war had started. And I just hoped I’d 
xe killed in the war somehow. When 
you are 17, you think like that. Dra- 
matically.” 

Tanis threw out her 


pretty hands, 


*“*T don’t know why you are raking all 


this up, Lissa. The young man... yes 
he let me see you two thought you had 
fallen in love. But I didn’t have very 
much to do with whatever happened. 


# Continued on page 38 
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Longer protection from per- 
y spiration and odor due to 


Mi) quick deep penetration. 
' 
7 


; No harsh rubbing—just a 
\ Z. dab does it. 
Creamy to the last of the jar, 
j ¥ NEET will not dry out 
j 7 * leaves no gritty crystals. 
“ 
bs 7} Will not irritate, can be 
\ 4 applied anytime and is 





> mildly antiseptic. 


Protects clothing, NEET 
prevents perspiration 
* stains, will not harm the 
sheerest fabrics. 
Sold everywhere 





*ULL OUNCE 
St Td 3 hee 






STOPS PERSPIRATION 
| ; HOMOGENIZED FOR 
ss LONGER PROTECTION 


ter to me | 


} 
( nly from the Islands of the 


Outer Hebrides, where the Islanders 
ply their skilled and ancient craft, 
come the tough, hard-wearing Harris 
Tweeds. Woven by hand from virgin 
Scottish wool, Harris Tweed in all its 
variety of stylish shades and patterns 
is the tweed for people who “know 


about clothes.” 





IJON Ltd. 


Issued i THE ; HARK IS TWEED ASSOC oi 
LOND GLAND 
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swamping for mine. Girls felt they 


| “Oh, mother... it will be all right. 
This is my generation. Yours earned 
the right to careers. And it—it was a 


WEARERS 






"HOW YOU CAN AVOID THE 
DANGER OF DENTURE BREATH 


Take care, Grandpa! Sally seems to be 
a trifle annoyed at you. Couldit be your... 
Denture Breath? Avoid offending. Don’t 
brush with ordinary cleansers that scratch 
plate material. Such scratches help food 
particles and film to collect faster, cling 
tighter, causing offensive Denture Breath. 


SOAK DENTURES IN POLIDENT DAILY 


It's Easy! It's Quick! 

Play safe! ... Soak NO 
Cras elie al Tati te) 
15 minutes or over- 

night... rinse...and 

use. A daily Polident 

both gets into tiny 

crevices brushing 

eC ae eRe tele” 

—keeps your plate 

clean and odor-free. 





What's more... brushing with ordinary 
tooth pastes, tooth powders or soaps, often 
wears down the delicate fitting ridges on 
your plate. With worn-down ridges, of 
course, your plate may loosen. There’s no 
brushing—so no such danger with Polident 
—and soaking is so easy, So sure. 





Later: — Now Grandpa doesn’t worry about 
Denture Breath. He’s one of the delighted 
millions who have found Polident the new, 
easy way to keep dental plates and bridges 
sparkling clean, odor-free. If you wear 2 
removable bridge, a partial or complete 
dental plate, play safe. Use Polident every 
day to help maintain the original natural 
appearance of your denture. Costs less than 
1¢a day. All drug counters; 40¢, 75¢ sizes. 


POLIDENT 


batty 


TO KEEP PLATES AND BRIDGES 
CLEAN... AND ODOR-FREE! 


Stafford-Miller (of Canada), Lir 


172 John Street, Toronto 2, Canada 

















simply had to go to work and have a 
career, just like boys. But with the 
war we have gone one farther. We've 
earned the right not to have a career, 
if we don’t want it. If we want to get 
married and have children and darn a 
man’s socks, surely we're entitled to it? 
Some of us want just that. If we don’t 


want It, we can be anything, but if we 
do want it... why, I’ve fought for my 
home and my children! I stuck it out 
there and looked at death so close I 
saw the whites of his eyes.”? She laughed 
in Tanis’ constricted face. ‘‘Mother, 
darling, I’m going out tonight and get 
me that little house and those children 


if I’m lucky!” 


Plain Talk About Cancer 
Continued from page 13 


A painless lump or thickening, espe- 
cially in the breast or on the lip and 
tongue. 

Irregular bleeding or discharge from a 
natural body opening or from the nipple 
of a breast. 

Any sore which does not heal, particu- 
larly on the tongue, the lip or mouth. 

A change in the size or color of a 
mole or birthmark. 

Persistent indigestion. 

Persistent constipation. 

Prolonged hoarseness, coughing or 
difficulty in swallowing. 

These symptoms may be the first 
signs of cancer, but, on the other hand, 
they may be caused by other physical 
disorders. There is only one person 
capable of deciding—your doctor. 

What causes cancer? Scientists know 
of several factors closely related to the 
development of cancer, but they know of 
no single cause which will produce all 
forms of cancer, and they know of no 
single cause which will produce cancer 
in all people. There are, therefore, 
unknown factors involved which are 
still in the realm of speculation. But the 
unknown factors are not aS numerous as 
they used to be—slowly, year by year, 
month by month and day by day, new 
discoveries, new experiments and new 
observations are solving the riddle of 
cancer. 

For example, it was discovered that 
chronic irritation Is an important cause 
of cancer. Irritation either by heat, 
friction or chemicals. But It is also true 
that the same irritants which produce 
cancer in some people will have no effect 
on others, and as yet no doctor can 
prophesy when or where cancer will 
strike. 

Some years ago Japancse scientists 
discovered that they could produce 
cancer In mice by applying tar, over a 
period of time, to their skin. They 
found that tar contains an ingredient 
which sets up an Irritation strong enough 
to induce the disease. Then, a few years 
later, English scientists narrowed the 
search still further by isolating a 


+ 


chemical substance which has such 


potency that it induced cancer after a 
le application on the skin of mice. 
| s all means further progress in Jearn- 


he particular types of 


4 Ca ¢C Cancel 
In try to relate these experiments 
try ny ( SCS, it was observed that 
iny p ) develop « cer In or ins 
ch ( part of the reproductive 
systen cel ot the breast and 
uterus in women, and cancer of the 
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e® Discover a new freedom...step along with lighthearted ease 


any day of the month. 


It’s so simple. You'll radiate confidence and self-assurance 
at all times if you have a really soft, comfortable napkin like 
Modess to depend on. 

Women who use Modess will tell you—it’s far, far softer— 
with its gentle, softspun filler. Far, far safer—with its triple, 
full-length safety shield at the back, giving full-way protection. 

Don’t hesitate. Now—more than ever—you should try Modess! 


It costs no more, 


Modes 


SANITARY NAPKINS 





TRY MODESS—THERE REALLY !S A DIFFERENCE 
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Pointers for Skin Problems 


See how nurses’ discovery can help YOU! 





UGLY BLEMISHES. See how 
quickly Noxzema helps clear up 
beauty-marring pimples — helps 
maintain soft smoothness. 


CHAPPED HANDS! Noxzema not 
only soothes but 4elps heal! 
Actual tests show definite im- 
provement, often overnight! 


ee 





“DIAPER RASH.” Give your baby 
quick, soothing relief from chaf- 
ing, ‘diaper rash” with Noxzema. 
Greaseless; won't stain. 


MINOR BURNS. Quick application 
of cooling Noxzema brings relief 
almost instantly. Helps heal mi- 
nor burns and scalds. Try it! 


Nurses were among the first to use Medicated Noxzema for these 
skin troubles. Try it, too, for chapped lips, windburn, chaf- 
ing, tired, burning feet. It’s greaseless, non-sticky, vanishes 
almost at once. See how much it can do for you and your family! 
At drug and department stores—17¢, 39¢, 59¢. 








Should she ask him in 


when the folks aren't home? 






2 — 
% / 


. 2 
tt ér guef to say, “Sorry! Come again when you can 
meet my family!” It’s Etiquet, too, to keep yourself dainty-sweet at 
all times. Use Etiquet Deodorant Cream every day...surely before 
every date. It’s so creamy-soft it goes on with just a light touch! 


4s Etiquet 


that Stops Perspiration 


Etiquet stops perspiration and odour 1 to 3 days. 
24% more effective. So creamy-soft, smooths on 
easily... vanishes at once. Protects precious clothes. 
Not irritating. 

P.S. Men too should observe Etiquet! 


THE ANTISEPTIC DEODORANT CREAM 














At toilet goods counters 
Double size 1 oz. jar 39¢ 







You had misled him. I know he had 
.. of us, 
and our circumstances. I think he 
thought I was a noble little woman who 
had taken to dressmaking to support 
you when I was left a_ penniless 
\ She appealed to Lissa to 


quite the wrong idea of m« 


widow os "fe 
find that amusing. 

“He had not the slightest idea of the 
heights a woman ot talent and energy 
and business enterprise can reach. | 
daresav I was a shock to him. And in 
fairness to you both I pointed out to 
him that you too had great gifts, that 
you had a career which no man had the 
right to take from you. That you’d 
got from me a world he could nevet 
give you, but which you could keep for 
yourself, If he went away and thought 
over all that, and decided to be reason- 
able, I am hardly to blame.” 

“T am not blaming you,” Lissa said. 
“T never knew what happened. That’s 
all. I am glad I know.” 

Weol, thet see 

Lissa was silent. There was a little 
smile on her lips. She looked tired. 
She did not know what was gomg to 
happen. The letter from Alexander did 
not give her any clue. It was a letter, 
forwarded on to her station from this 
London address. It had reached het 
two days ago. 


1 
| 
I 


‘Tanis said, too light Vs “Did you 


ever see him again?” 

“Only once. We didn’t speak to each 
other. He was in a train.” 

She had seen him on a railway station. 
At first she did not believe in him. She 
had deluded herself so often, hurrying 
with her heart thumping, after a back 
which looked like Alexander’s but which 
had turned out not to be his. So she 
had dragged up the platform, and then 
it was too late to speak to him. They 
had looked into each other’s eyes, and 
the train had borne him away. It had 
been an awful shock, and had wakened 
up everything, just when she had 
thought she had forgotten him. 

She said, “‘I had a letter from him. 
He is in London. He’s out of the Army 
and is going back North to his old job. 
It was... just a friendly letter. You 
can see it. I asked him to come here 
and ... have a drink with us about 
six. I mean I wrote to him. To the 


address on the letter. 


AFTER ALEXANDER had been in 
the room for about 10 minutes Tanis 
ceased to be hostile. It was quite all 
right. His writing to Lissa had been 
just an impulse. You could see that. 
(“That girl I met in France used to 
live in London. I'd like to see her 
again.”) He was quite assured 


° I 


t 
{ 
interested. J | 


elling some ofl us OWI 
experi nces in the last years, 

“You'll find it hard to settle dow n 
Tanis said. 


“Oh, I don’t know I’m_ looking 


forward to it. A decet t rT b, and he me 


in the evening. I think I can bear it.” 


His grin was still the same. Nothin 


had happ ned to it. Lissa 


felt the 

corners of her own mouth lifted by his 
smile. 

“1 wonder if the young women in the 


services and factories feel like that.’ 


lanis said, “‘afte1 years of freedom and 


independence?” 
Lissa said, — Phere hasn't been mucl 
freedom and independence about og 
Alexande Said, hts to “ I ed 
some of them want to settle d vn. A 


lot of the men feel they’ ve carne? 
right to a full-time wite wher 
come home. 


Lissa said, without much expre 


“Some of the girls feel they’ve earned 
the right to be that too.” 


Tannis saw them suddenly look at 





one another. She took the conve rsation 
quickly to Paris, and how soon Lissa 
would be demobilized, and her career, 

Alexander said after a while, Well, 
I'd better be going along. It’s been 
nice sceing you again. | suppose you're 
booked fot the evening, Lissa? We 


could have dinner, perhaps, if you're 


not.” He looked politely from Lissa 
to lanis. 
“\fly manager is dining with us. He 
I , ae 


particularly wants to talk over 
parti | 


‘I’d love to have dinner with you, 


| Issa said to Alexander. Ti putona 


' i 
hat and come now, tf youll wait a 
minute. 
: ' ” 
“That would be fine. 


When they were alone Tanis | 1ked 
at him, hating him. She said, ‘Would 
you care for another drink? Help 
vourself.” She hurried after Lissa and 
shut the bedroom door. Alexander 
looked down at the toes of his well- 


polished shoes. She had changed, of 


course. A lot. Just as he had. I he 
funny part as that their cl inged 
selves had met with the same t t 
familiarity that had been so wonderful 
before. Le whistled softly. \ man 
didn’t think all the me abot i | 
he hadn’t met for years, of course. 


Didn’t consciously want her all the 


me. Particularly with a war on his 
mind. A stage had come when lh 1d 
hardly ever tl ught of Lissa Bu , Ol 
course, i he finds he doesn’t tl nk of 
othe rls he gets to know the reason. 
And then one day, when the time is 
suitable, he does something about it 


And if he’s lucky ... He wondered what 
was going to | ippen. He had written 
that letter to her without knowing tf 
she were in the country, or alive 


; : 
the moment had come. 


dead. Bec LuSs«¢ 
It looked as if he might be going to be 
lucky. She wasn’t | now. She was 
old enough to know what she wanted 
and she could decide for herself. 

He went on whistling. But he was 
t 


a Dbl pale. It was en 


anyone. He looked at the closed door. 


TANIS SAID, in a soft violent way, 
“You're going to make a fool of your- 


self, Lissa. You don’t know vhat 


means. He'll never amount t much 
He just wants a | rb, a house, and a 
wile to come home to. And he'll be 
possessive. You'll never get away fron 
it I didn’t until r father died. l 
don’t know what it can be K¢ You 

be bored, frustrated, as I was. After a 


few years you'll know what y 


FivVen UD ind Vv tL Nate I I 
You ¢ ce the life Vil have. He's 
ena ¢ . 
told y Lis I beg you to think 
| 
| i nea iS « t She Li¢ lt 
6 I 
i ¢ ( K On me CV« » 
wo, d ( n If you i 
con ed Alexander youd | = - 
vinced m«¢ | ippose [ saw t l 
Way, ul ity l ivi! il thing, ol 
I'd have ¢« ‘ metl ibout it Not 
I | | 
j accepter i th ught | ou t to 
have a <« ireer. It seemed the inevitable 
+ ' + + + | | } 
ul . | ven a he time, while he Vas 
‘ ! | ] 
with me, [| felt that Alexander 1 
getting married were too cood to be 
‘ t 
true 
ae el ” 
\\ ny l! MORE <a x 
«oN 
Y« You ave me a sen I 
I 1” 
re Or " t tnat. Bu i 
« Ce ( t a vhat | iIK¢ ‘ 
I ( 
‘ ” 
] i re to throw tt i 
| iT 
to watsit til \ 
asKced, | i uid. She laughed. 
was xicated. Pale and ecstatic. Do 
7 ] | #9 
you think he feels the same about n 
R | 
\ HY Lanis might not have been t Ce 
9 
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FOR EVERYTHING THAT'S GOOD IN A GLOVE 





prostate gland in men. Thes« particular 
organs are stimulated to grow through- 
out life by hormones made by the sex 
glands. It was found, curiously « nough, 
that such hormones were chemically 
similar to the chemical substances 
mentioned above, which induced cancer 
when painted on the skin of mice. 
Judging by this, there would seem to be 
a tie-up between sex hormones and 
cancer. ; 

While these points were being ob- 
served, experiments were made to deter- 
mine what part heredity played in 
cancer. It was found that strains of 
mice could be bred either highly 
susceptible or highly resistant to the 
disease. Heredity is undoubtedly a 
factor, but, as there is no controlled 
breeding in humans and as each one of 
us has some degree of cancer strain In 
our family history, it is impossible to 
determine how important heredity is in 
the transmission of the disease. 

There is one school of thought that 
believes cancer is caused by a virus, so 
small it can’t be seen under an ordinary 
microscope. Recent experiments have 
shown that some malignant growths 
which occur in birds and rabbits are 
caused by a virus. If this proves to be 
true in the case of human cancers, there 
will be hope of making vaccines or 
serums to destroy the virus. To give 
further credence to the virus school of 
thought, a discovery was made a short 
time ago which showed that breast 
cancer in mice often develops as a result 
of a baby mouse having imbibed some 
substance from its mother’s milk which 
caused cancer to occur later. The 
evidence points to this substance being a 
virus. It was further observed that mice 
are more apt to develop cancer from 
their mother’s milk if they come of a 
high cancer strain. This would seem to 
link up heredity and virus as factors in 
the disease. 

These discoveries, which at first may 
seem wholly unrelated, are gradually 
throwing more light on the particular 
kinds of irritants which tend to induce 
cancer and, like a giant jigsaw puzzle, 
scientists are slowly fitting the pieces 
into their proper places to form a full 
picture. 

Can we prevent cancer? Hormones, 
heredity, virus—all these factors in 
cancer seem to be acts of nature and 
beyond our control. Is there anything 
which we, the people, can do to guard 
against this disease while scientists are 
working to find a cure for it? Doctors 
say yes. As chronic irritation is a known 
cause, we can safeguard ourselves, as 
much as is humanly possible, against 
prolonged irritation in any part of our 
body. 

We can, for example, avoid jagged 
teeth or ill-fitting dental plates which 
might cause sore spots in the mouth; 
we can avoid eating hot food and drink- 
ing hot liquids which might burn the 
throat or the lining of the stomach: we 
can take steps to remedy chronic 
constipation, which may be a cause of 
cancer of the rectum; we can use com- 
mon sense in sunbathing— not over- 
exposing our skin to the sun’s rays. (It 
has been noted that farmers who are 
outdoors in intense cold and heat are 
susceptible to skin cancers.) We can 
avoid tight clothing, especially bras- 
sieres, and this brings up one of th 
most tragic types of cancer—cancer of 
the breast. The special tragedy lies in 
the fact that it is one of the easiest 
diagnose and treat in its early stage: 
when it has an 85% chance of bein; 
cured. In spite of this, over 1,200 
women die each year from cancer of the 
breast in Canada alone. 





A woman who wants to save herself 
from becoming a breast cancer casualty 
will keep close watch for any sign of a 
lump on her breast, bleeding of a nipple 
or an enlarged gland in her underarm, 
These signs do not necessarily mean 
cancer. Only 15% of breast lumps are 
cancerous, but they are of suflicient 
importance to warrant an immediate 
examination by a doctor. 

Women who can’t nurse their babies 
may run a risk of breast cancer unless 
they take special precautions. It isa fact 
that cancer of the breast can be pro- 
duced in mice by the simple act of with- 
drawing their young at birth and 
allowing the breast of the mother to 
become swollen with retained and 
decomposed milk. Doctors urge all 
women who can’t nurse their infants, 
or during the period of weaning, to 
make regular use of a breast pump until 
milk ceases to be manufactured. 

Cancer of the uterus is responsible for 
900 deaths among women each year, in 
this country. Women who have had 
children are more susceptible to this 
type of cancer because of childbirth 
injuries which aren’t properly repaired 
at the time and become a source of 
chronic irritation as years go by. Any 
prolonged vaginal bleeding should be 
regarded as a danger sign. Many women 
in middle life are lulled into security by 
believing that prolonged or irregular 
bleeding is all part of the menopause. 
They don’t consult their doctors until 
perhaps it is too late for successful 
treatment. Cancer of the uterus, if 
treated in time, has an 80% chance of 
cure. 

Steer clear of quack cures! Un- 
known numbers of people are being 
victimized by so-called sure-cures which 
have absolutely no value except to pour 
money into the pockets of the bandits 
who sponsor them. The danger from 
quack cures is twofold—the treatment 
itself may be harmful; but, even if 
harmless, the person with cancer is 
losing valuable time when he should 
be seeking proper treatment. 

There are only three methods re- 
commended by medical science for 
the treatment of cancer today: (1) surg- 
ery, (2) X-ray, (3) radiation. 

DON’T EXPERIMENT WITH 
ANY OTHERS. Don’t be fooled by 
salves, pastes or mysterious herbs— 
none of these can penetrate deeply 
enough to destroy cancer cells. Don’t 
be persuaded to try electric tremors. 
Ever since electricity was discovered 
there has been superstitious belief in the 
miracles of electric shock as a healing 
agency. X-ray machines are the only 
electrical apparatus used in the treat- 
ment of cancer. 

The only sure thing about anyone who 
advertises a sure-cure for cancer and who 
wants payment in advance is that he isa 
quack. Reputable members of the 
medical profession neither guarantee 
sure-cures nor accept money in advance. 

To emphasize the danger of quack 
cures we quote a sad letter which was 
received by one of our cancer control 
SOcictics. 


“Dear Sirs: 

“About five years agomywite had 
t lump on her breast. It did not go 
iway, so she saw our doctor. He 
made tests and said it was cancer 
hould have her breast 

moved by in operation, She was 
Irightened and visited another man 
hom ne heard about from a 
nd and who said he could cure 
cancer without an operation. He 

+ Cor fin ied on page 61 
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HEARTBEAT 





Who would guess she’s 
been on her feet all day 


Every evening of every month . . . for her to enjoy 
with that fit-as-a-fiddle feeling! Office by day, fun by 
night, is a calendar rule with Selby ARCH PRESERVER 
shoes. Just try their three famous ways of bidding 


a ¥ aK 4 . ° 
. . eS a3 farewell forever to foot fatigue. 


e Steel arch bridge for firm support 
e Individually placed metatarsal pad for comfort 


e Perfectly flat innersole for comfort-plus 
ig I 
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Séld al better S tres 
Se from Coast te Coast 
MURRAY-SELBY SHOES LTD. 
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neuPilm-tinish Powder 





finer new texture...lovelier shades 


...for that luscious film-star look 


AVA GARDNER oppearing in “SHE WENT TO THE RACES,” a 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer picture. Woodbury BRUNETTE gives a dark- 
toned skin like Ava’s a vivid glow, destined for enchantment! 


+ 
This Woodbury powder gives it Film-Fir ver cal 
kin the look lovely stars have on the never 
creen! NEW 5-way blending creates Just cling 


more flattering SHADES that stay lov ely Watch you 
on your skin. Smoother TEXTURE to cover look as 


lines and blemishes better than ever 1 star 


YOUR MATCHED MAKE-UP CHART, 


F 


r } 
eve t 


Boxes of Woodbury Film-Finish Powder, 50¢, 25¢, l6¢ 


Wood b U ry Ral Powd Cr 
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HAVE YOU TRIED 
OLD DUTCH CLEANSER 


LATELY? 


Cleans fast—yet contains no scratchy grit! to mal mb : is out 





















No matter what your favorite cleanser has Pea 


been, you owe ji 


ot 


to vourself to trv new t é t t awe | K 





. A “ } . rr’ . } i | 
improved Old Dutch Cleanser. Then see for 
yourself how much easier you get things | il \\ 
> ‘ } ‘ ] . oP 1 ? 
clean and quicker too. Old Dutch con 
tains a special grease dissolver that cuts EV hi 
: a : \ ” 
grease fast and Seismotite that erases dirt 
Ail { 
easily ... quickly ... safely .. . without r 
scratching. So, for pots and par k : 
bathtubs, washbowls, re- | 
frigerators - for all {Our 
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The Woman's Voice in 
Price Control 


Continued from page 16 


your province,’ I say. ‘Choose whom 
you want, do it in your own w avi” 

Her chief function is to see that no 
complaint of theirs goes uninvestigated, 
no request unanswered. Every month 
brings her 14 district reports from her 
14 WRAC chairmen, each report the 
size of a book manuscript and each one 
is gone over by her personally. She 
knows that Cypress Hills is worried 
about the shortage of dried apples, that 
practically the whole country is grieving 
about debased rubber rings and rubber- 
soled shoes that mark the floors, that 
Poynton reports “a most pressing need 
for everyday towels.” She gets a 
restrained complaint from Moose Jaw 
that jumbo overalls are shrinking 
beyond reason, a demand from Rice- 
town to know why flannelette blankets 
are 10 inches too wide and 10 inches too 
short. 

Because she is a sentimentalist by 
nature, and by training a newspaper 
writer who sees things as human-interest 
pictures, Byrne Sanders doesn’t find 
any of this dreary or footling. At each 
mention of the degraded rubber soles 
she sees the little black footmarks on 
the polished floor, sees the discouraged 
face of the woman who’s done the 
polishing. She laughs, but sympatheti- 
cally, over the fat man striggling into 
his shrunken jumbo overalls. She 
appreciates the absurdity of trying to 
make a bed with blankets that drag 
on the floor and won’t tuck in at the 
foot. And even more than the reports, 
she enjoys meeting the people who 
send them. “They come in to conference 
once a year,” she says, “and the thing 
that keeps me going is seeing them.’ 

Seeing Byrne Sanders is probably 
what keeps the W RAC chairmen going 
too. Because she knows how to “ give . 
in the dramatic sense, she can carry 
people along on a wave of emotion to 
accepting her ideas, to believing that the 
impossible c: an be done and that, even 
if it can’t, it’s an awful lot of fun to 
try. Even from the remoteness of a 
platform she somehow can make people 
feel that she likes them, that she’s 
speaking to them personally, counting 
on them to see her through. This ts 
partly because of her voice, which ts 
deep and soft and rich with a slight 
lingering of English accent, partly 
because of a warmth and vitality that 
she gives off like phosphorus. She 
enjoys speaking, figures that six months 
of her every year in WPTB has been 
devoted to cross-country travel and 
speech-making. Asked how she prepares 
her talks she says, “I write them out 
painstakingly and then throw them 
away.” Asked how she stands up to a 
tour of three or four speeches each day 
she says, ‘No matter how exhausted I 
am I find stimulation in seeing people.” 


THE SECRET of Byrne Sanders’ suc- 
cess in life is probably that she never 
allowed herself to be too exhausted to 
do anvthing, has never let anything 
she wanted go by because she didn’t 


have the time or strength 





_ When she was 16, Byrne Sanders’ 
idea of a full life was to write, her 
ambition to work on a newspaper. Her 
only experience was the Sanders’ weekly 
sheet, in which each of the four children 

wrote a column and which was read 
aloud in the family circle every Sunday. 
She was teaching music in Woodstock 
at the time, and she called on W. J. 
Taylor, publisher of the “Sentinel,” 
and begged him to “let me wash the 
stairs, let me clean the windows, just 
let me inside this building.” It was 
the sort of plea that every publisher 
hears on an average of once a week, and 
Mr. Taylor gave Byrne Sanders what 
was probably his stock answer, he told 
her to learn to type and then to come 
and see him again. For two weeks 
Byrne sat in a corner at business college, 
concentrating on the keyboard, then 
she bounded up to an astonished Mr. 
Taylor and announced that she could 
type. “I'll give you a call one of these 
days,” she received a polite brush-off. 
“I went home and wept,” she admits, 
“and didn’t see Mr. Taylor again until 
six months later when I went into the 
office to insert a classified ad and 
bumped into him accidentally.” 

“Do you still want to write?” he 
asked her. The answer was in the 
affirmative, and he called her in to 
ghost an account of an editor’s trip to 
the Thousand Islands from which he 
had just returned. “I got all the 
folders and booklets,” she recalls, “and 
sat up all night writing it as though 
I were Mr. Taylor.”’ That story, which 
was given a full page with photographs, 
was the beginning of a variegated small- 
town newspaper career where such acts 
of God as the illness of an incumbent’s 
mother gave her the chance to be a 
columnist, editor of a women’s page, 
editor of a children’s page, confessor to 
the lovelorn. As she herself says, every 
time one job ran out, somebody fell 
ill and she stepped into another. This 
Woodstock experience she looks back 
on as excellent training, including as it 
did almost every branch of newspaper 
writing as well as feature writing and 
editing for ‘Rod and Gun,” another of 
Mr. Taylor’s publications. 

All this had happened to Byrne 
Sanders before she was 20, when 
suddenly, by still one more stroke of 
chance, the writing field opened out to 
her in another direction. Her sister 
Dora was in Toronto writing adver- 
tising for a large department store 
and Byrne went up to visit her, dropped 
in to see her office and meet the people 
she worked with. Not long after when 
a vacancy occurred, someone said to 
Dora, ““What about that sister of 
yours?” and Byrne found herself in 
advertising. After three years of that 
she went to England, over to Paris to 
the fashion openings, paid her way by 
writing columns for the store. She came 
home from that trip determined to go 
back and try her luck on Fleet Street, 
even had her ticket bought, when she 
bumped into a writing pal at the 
stocking counter, was offered the 
editorship of the now defunct magazine 
called ““The Business Woman.” There 
she stayed until 1929 when she was 
appointed editor of Chatelaine. 

As a career woman Byrne Sanders 

# Continued on page 55 
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Daiicate and smooth yet wondrous wearing. 
Warp-knit and that means lasting loveliness. 
They wash in a flash, easily. They’re almondized* 
fragrant protection against perspiration odor. 
Nightgowns slips and panties, beautifully fashioned. 
White, tearose and tender pale blue 


at all your favorite stores. 


ALMONDIZED* 


LINGERIE 





SUPERIOR SILK MILLS ¢ PRESCOTT, ONTARIO 
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in your titre. 


Here is the most beautiful Ford car ever built—with more in luxury .. . Springs are of a new t d level rid 
roy > ype and assure a /eve! ride. 


improvements than many pre-war yearly models . . . Under the The hydraulic brakes have been newly-desiqned—f ok 
> be wly-designed—for quick, 


broad hood there’s a V-8 engine with longer life—plus improved smooth, quiet stops 


. Watch for announcements by your 
nearest Ford dealer. FORD MOTOR COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED 


economy in oil and gasoline . . . Interiors give you room to relax 
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best... 


Here’s a swish new number you 


can whip up in no time at all 


ERFECTION item for happy 
hours! We give you the lovely- 
lady silhouette, Winter Season 
°45-46 interpreted in Simplicity’s 
new pattern 1464. We did it in ex- 
Tae eM oe ED 


ning under your dark fur coat. 


Emphasis on wide shoulders, tiny 
doll waist and front skirt fullness 
is achieved by soft strategic gathers. 
And wouldn't the double peplum be 


dramatic in contrasting color or 


fabric? 


It’s available in all Misses’ sizes, and 
size 14 requires 3% yards of 39- 
inch material. Pattern price, 25 
OCMC et Come ea Mec tae re) me Co) o 
er, or Chatelaine Pattern Depart- 
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“OOK SHES GETTING HER WEW SINGER: 















Yes, ladies—it’s really happening—some new Singer 
Sewing Machines are being made—and delivered! 


And a lot of you—if you’re early birds—will soon 
be sewing and saving with the machine of your dreams 
—a Singer! 


However, as you’d expect, the supply will be limited 
for a while. Takes time to get production rolling again. 
And remember—war-pent-up demand is tremendous. 


So hurry—and get your order in promptly. 
Your local Singer Sewing Center will show you the 
new smooth-running, do-everything models. Get at the 
top of the list—enjoy the convenience, the economy, 
the fun of owning a brand-new Singer! Special terms 
arranged if you like. 









@ So handsome—so wonderful to run! Just one of Singer’s new period- 
cabinet electrics—with Dialed Tension Control, and other special 
improvements, that give smooth, even stitching on a wide range of fab- 
tics—a fine piece of furniturethe world’s finest sewing machine! 


@ Thrifty to buy—thrifty to use! A Singer Cabinet Electric that combines 
style with economy! A real investment—years of service—years of saving 
as you stitch pretty new clothes, make over and repair last season's things, 
run up curtains, draperies, slipcovers for the house! 7 


SINGER 


SEWING MACHINE COMPANY 


@ Singer quality—in a treadle model! Newest in the family of Singer 
treadle machines. Users tell us some Singer treadles have been giving steady - YOUR PROTECTION: Singer Sewing Machine Company thaintains 

: - . its long- e polic elline ita machir aa : 
satisfaction for half a century or more! May be electrified whenever you wish. ae Sangens pomey OF Suing tt s only through Sewing Centers 
; : identified by the famous Red trademark on the window—never through 





department stores or other sewing-machin 





Copyright U.S.A., 1945, by The Singer Manufacturing Co. All rights reserved for all countries. 
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FOR 
Lasting Beauly 


IN YOUR i 
CER COAT & 








FORETASTE OF SPRING. You can 
be terribly, terribly ahead of the times in | 
| this small-check wool jersey. It’s | 
actually a late-winter and early-spring | 
thought presented by one of the Toronto 
designers. Chatelaine chose it in black 
and white with green touches; the wide | 
belt with soft tie, and the Eton collar 
tie are all newsy points. 
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Ast DISTINCT oy 


QV LOOK FORA 


Yoveo¢ “me a 
Relate Retiabte 
ay TRADE MARK 


CHOOSE 
RELIABLE DYED FURS 





Early to bed 
hasn’t made you wise! 


In a roomful of beautiful fur 
coats, only an expert can tell 
which coats will retain their 
beauty throughout the years. 
Chose of us who are not experts 
must depend on a name—and we 
can confidently buy a RELIABLE 
creation, for so certain are they 
of the craftsmanship that each 
fur skin is “signed”’. 


© Love—no luck at snaring against risk of underarm odor ¢o0 come. 
herself a date. A looker like 
that! And she owes her long and 
lonesome evenings to a fault she’s not 


Half a minute with Mum—and 
gone is the risk of offending. You're 
safe. You're sure for the day or 
evening ahead. And there’s nothing 


Yes, a RELIABLE trademark 
is stamped on every skin finished 
by RELIABLE craftsmen—they 
are proud to associate their name 
with their work. 


even aware of. But if she were wise 
to a slick trick like Mum, she'd be 
dancing the night away! You see, 
she’s guilty of underarm odor. 


better than serene and certain charm 


~~’ 


For a fine finish and lasting to boost your popular appeal. Mum, 


beauty in your fur coat, make the smoothie, won't harm skin or 


sure that the skins bear a : ‘ ‘ Bra ; si Z 
RELIABLE icadomack. Tall sour If only she'd realize this: a bath injure fabrics. So smooth it on before 
furrier you want a creation of washes away past perspiration. But it or after dressing. But do it today. 


RELIABLE—look for the trade- 


mark on the back of every pelt. takes a dependable de- 


odorant like Mum to 





. a ae For Sanitary Napkins uy 
The soft, black GLO-SEAL tual — _. , , guard a girl’s daintiness crea aad 
(with Hudson Seal finish) THE PINNY PEPLUM. This is ‘ oa he 
pictured above, is a creation strictly young stuff, and but definitely a se 
from prime Australian and find for the college crowd. It echoes - 1h iia 
New Zealand rabbit pelts. another big style trend in its trio of ij MUM % 
It is an achievement of ee a ee ae Cee u h 
° OlOrs 1} ( $21 afi ; < Dia ‘% 
which RELIABLE is ce ae 2 4 Vi 
particularly proud. with high bodice embroidery to tone. sor’ 
; whekes Poronto-made too, picks up the ve ~ TT KES THE ont — 
_ I iil AKES IO 
, Reliable Fur Dressers & Dyers Limited color scheme. - . : “a 
s Toronto Montreal All clothes and accessories from The OUT OF PERSPI I 
Toronto beashi mn Industries, Al ods 
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A nnouncing 


GAY-RED 


Tangee’s newest and most sensational lipstick shade 


; 





“ : / 
Z anulaling 


says Mrs. Randolph Scott 
—lovely wife of the 
dashing screen star. 


CONSTANCE LUFT HUHN: 


Stimulating is just the word, Mrs. Scott, 
for there’s never been a lipstick color like 
my new Gay-Red. Your lips look far love- 
lier...and you feel brighter, gayer—full 
of life and sparkle. 


MRS. SCOTT: 


No wonder Gay-Red is the “hit-color” of CONSTANCE LUFT HUHN climate! The cloth is wood green, which 

. . Head of theH f tc . a ' . \ \ 
Hollywood. It gives me a lift. Just put- ee ee eee — off beautifully the brown kidskin 
Z . ° most authorities on beauty sieeves. A pe rky green pe tal bere t, 
ting Gay-Red on my lips puts me in a and make-up. worn well forward, rounds off the outfit 


“party mood”. 


CONSTANCE LUFT HUHN: 
And that explains why Gay-Red is sweep- 
ing the country. All over America, beau- 
tiful lips are going gay with Gay-Red... 
Other smart Tangee shades are Red-Red, 
Theatrical Red,Medium-Red and Natural 
—all with Tangee’s exclusive Satin-Finish. 


Use... LAANGEE 


and see how beautiful you can he 








We Dressed Her in Toronto 


by CAROLYN DAMON 
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YOU'VE BEEN hearing, of course, about the importance of 
Toronto in the growing fashion consciousness and creative pro- 
minence which Canada is achieving in the style world these days. 
This season Canadian stores right across the Dominion are 
featuring Toronto-made clothes, with the same cleverness of cut, 
imaginative design and good workmanship which you sce dis- 
played in these and the following Chatelaine selections. Fact, if 
you follow our wardrobe picking, picture by picture, you'll end 
up with a comprehensive guide not merely to the Queen City’s 
designing genius in dresses, coats, bags, hats, etc., but to the best of 
the high styles this winter season. 


WOOD GREEN AND BROWN. Above: 
The soft, lavish look tn a winter coat 
made by Canadians who know their 


And, in case you’re interested, our 
models are posed against the root- 


ww’ 


garden rail of one of Toronto’s sky- 
scrapers—with the big town spreading 
out around and below. 


FUR-FLANGED SUIT. Doesn’t it 
shriek newness, this fur-trimmed suit 
with its tightly cuffed Dolman sleeves? 


It’s done in imported navy wool, with 


ty 
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bombay lamb front panels and shoulder Bs 

flanges. The new three-quarter length a : 
1] ' ' F ee 
adds importantly to this seasons mor 
racious, dignified look. The dove-grey ee. < 

nat is one of the open-crowned mod & ae 

vith folded crown and ft [ted brim. ae 
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Periodic : 
Pain? 


—— 


soe 


NOT WHILE THERE'S 


MIDOL!" 





THIS MONTH, give Midol a 
chance to keep you brighter... 
more active... enjoying life at 
the time when menstruation’s 
functional cramps, headache 
and “blues” might have vou 
miserable. 

Take Midol at the first twinge 
of pain. See how swiftly it acts 
to relieve your suffering. And 


trust these effective tablets; 


er 


Midol’s comfort does not de- 


mes 


pend on opiates. Millions of 
girls and women rely on it regu- 
larly as a “periodic pick-up.” 


‘ Ask for Midol at any drugstore. 


DOL 


Used more than 


oducts offe red exclusively 
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elieve menstrual suffering 


CRAMPS - HEADACHE - BLUES 















Enlarged Or Tender Joints. 
Doctor’s Quick Relief 


Stop suffering! Apply sooth- 
ing, cushioning, protective Dr, 
Scholl's Zino-pads on your 
painful, sensitive joints. 
You'll marvelatthequick 
relief you get; how al- 
most magically shoe 
pressure is lifted. Do 
not come off in the bath. 
Cost but a trifle. At 
Drug, Shoe, Depart- 
ment Stores and Toi- 
letry Counters. 





The Woman’s Voice in 
Price Control 
Continued Jrom page 49 


wasn’t doing badly, but she had no 
intention of limiting her field. In 1932 
she married Frank Sperry, artist from 
Philadelphia. In 1933 her daughter 
Dodie was born, named after her sister 
Dora. In 1935 she took five weeks off 
from the magazine to produce her son 
David. In these years she continued 
as editor of Chatelaine, managed a 
household of eight consisting of hus- 
band, children, parents and a house- 
keeper with a teen-age daughter. She 
still cherished her early ambition to 
write, but couldn’t seem to find the 
time for it. 

In 1939 she decided to find the time, 
accepted an assignment to write the 
life of Judge Emily Murphy. To her 
it seemed simple enough, she’d go 
without lunch, work on her book an 
hour each day and in the evenings. 
The arrival of two large trunks full of 
papers, the notes and writings of a 
woman’s lifetime, made her realize that 
lunch hours and nights weren’t going 
to be enough. ‘“‘l worked on trains, in 
plancs, on streetcars,” she says. “*Every- 
where | went I gathered up a bundle 
from those trunks and sorted it in my 
spare moments. Sometimes I'd go 
through dozens of pages and find 
nothing, then come upon perhaps just 
one sentence that was worth it all.” 
It took Byrne Sanders five years to 
write her book, “Emily Murphy 
| Crusader,” which is being published 
this fall, and she’s prouder of that than 
| of anything she’s ever done. 


FAMILY BACKGROUND must have 
had a great deal to do with Byrne 
| Sanders’ success, brought up as_ sh« 


| 
| 
| 


was in a household where hard work 
was touched with the glow of imagina- 
tion and hard times with the certain 
knowledge in all the Sanders children 
that the world was their oyster. Like 
so many of the Canadians who were 


| chosen to guide Canada’s war effort, 
# Continued on page 57 








| Hobo Bag 


In Applique 
RED CHERRIES brighten 


smart art felt bag which comes 
in black, green or brown (there 
are a few in navy blue or 
sand). Price, $1.75; including 
applique and cottons for work- 
ing. Order No. 104C, 

Order from Marie Le Cerf, 
481 University Avenue, To- 
ronto 2, enclosing postal note 
or money order. On out-of- 
town cheques add 15c. for 
bank exchange. 


| 


SS 
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Quality Brushes and Toiletwane, 
for Ten and Women 


The famous Keystone brushes are still in short supply, 
but as bristles and labour become available, it will Be 
possible for “se to buy more and more of them. Enquire 
at your dealers where you will find a limited supply. 


STEVENS-HEPNER COMPANY LIMITED 
TORONTO - PORTELGIN ~- WINNIPEG 


Does Your Skin Say 
oer 


\ 


Ww ss 





Both 28—yet see how little skin faults 
make one look years older! 


Every woman knows you look as young use it, how different it is! Your skin fee! 
as your skin. If your skin isdry and flaky — cool, tingling, stimulate 


it can add years to your appearance. If Noxzema Cold Cream cont ul 
it is etched with tiny lines, you may — soothing, fresheniny red 
look years older than you are. in any other beaut um. It 
But if your skin is smooth, soft and — softens the skin. UH Ips refi 
fresh, you look youthful—often years helps keep 
younger than your birthdays. What does | younger with 
your skin say about you? If you want it See how 
to say, “I'm voung’”’—get a jarof thenew | Noxzema ¢ 


Noxzema Cold Cream and start using it Geta jar 
today! Notice, the very first time you  day!17 
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t at No. 395959 
a 


Cc Pat 
U.S. Pat.: No. 2245413 


Ue 


CANADIAN LADY CORSET CO. LTD., MONTREAL, QUE. 


The world waited nearly sixty 





years for an antiseptic like this 


Since germs first came to be 
understood, any number of chemi- 
cals, mostly poisonous, have been 
found to kill them. But, strange 
to tell, the germs which cause 
disease are of a substance very 
like the life-giving cells of the 
human body. 

To find the formula which 
would kill the germ and save 


the body tissue—that was the 
problem which baffled medical 
science for two generations. 
That is the problem which is 
solved by this modern antiseptic 
‘Dettol’. 

To the germs of infection 
‘Dettol’ is deadly, but to tender 
human tissue ‘Dettol’ is kind and 
gentle and safe. 











3 
THOSE EVENINGS AT HOME. It’s one of those pleasant 
habits now firmly fixed with a lot of us who have to keep hopping 
DY day. Smart designe rs are tempting us to more of the same too, 
with such elegant fireside ensembles as this. The jacket, which 
you can call a coffee coat if you wish, is a gay green and honey 
brown check, lined for warmth. Pyjama slacks are plain brown; 
I ! 
well cut and oh so comfy for those precious relaxing hours 
between 7 and 11. 
Lounge items of this high-style character can go along nicely 
with feminine touches of throat scarf, jangle-bangles, and a ribbot 
in the hair. 
aes 4 
rT 


=’ 


BLOUSES ARE NEWS. Plenty | 


above the skirtline. B ses have y? = < f % fast : 
ith subtle tricks presented i er rN erent 
for instance—with Its yvouthf | = . 
sleeves. The broad tucks Me foe eee 
feminine tailoring, now s hs me 
natural for your favorite b . - =_" 
If you favor a neat two-piece t fie . 
you'll agree that a g sl eae 
more than its one-third s| ee 
All clothes and accessories Irom the J | | 
iddustries, 





=’ 





Vs Many things seem to have been 
iY more cumbersome in the days 
of our grandmothers—and even 
ye \ in the time of some of our 

mothers. Women’s shoes were 
~- © usually heavier, their clothes 
were bulkier and there were more sup- 
ports, harnesses and contraptions than 
in 1945... We feel credit should go to 
Tampax for its share in the streamlining 
of its millions of users on ‘‘those days of 
the month’’ because this form of month- 
ly protection discards the belts, pins 


and external pads completely. 
NO BELTS 
Perfected by a doctor to be worn FARRIS 


internally—that really explains PTT 
Tampax... It is modern, hygi- rT 
enic, comfortable. Made of pure 
surgical cotton, it absorbs internally. 
One-time-use applicators make insertion 
quick and dainty. No chafing, no odor. 
Easy disposal. Cannot bulge or make a 
line under slacks or dresses. May be worn 
in shower or tub or while in swimming. 





Tampax comes in 3 absorbencies for 
individual needs — Regular, 
Super, Junior. A whole month's suppl; 
will go into your purse. Economy box 
contains 4 months’ supply (average). 
Ask at drug stores, notion counters. Canadian 
Tampax Corporation Limited, Brampton, 
Ont. 


varying 


3 Absorbencies 


Accepte d for Adver- 





tising bythe Journal 
REGULAR of the American 
SUPER JUNIOR Medical Association 





CANADIAN TAMPAX CORPORATION LIMITED 


Brampton, Ont. 


Pamy I enclos 

is checked be 

( ) REC K 

Nar € 

Address 

City Prov 45-t46 


| Byrne Sanders is not a Canadian. Her 


' and her first 


parents were English and Irish, she was 
born in Port Elizabeth, South Africa, 
gets her second name from the Cape of 
Good Hope. Of those early years, until 
she was eight, Byrne has a recollection 
that is all glamour. “People had 
quantities of servants even though they 
had very little money, life was leisurely 
with tiffin and tennis every morning.” 
They lived in small villages, almost like 
country life and the Sanders children, 
of whom there were four within five 
years, were a happy unit in themselves. 

When they came to Canada, to 
Norwich and Paris, Ont., Byrne was 10 


country are mainly of hardship. “We 
felt the cold terribly,” she remembers. 
*““And of course we had no servants. It 


| sounds silly, but my mother had never 
done a washing in her life, and the big 


problem of the household was Jaundry. 
For a time every day was washday.” 
Mrs. Sanders was delicate, so the 


recollections of this | 


children took over, organized in pairs | 


for the Upstairs and Downstairs Bri- 


gades which changed every Sunday. On 


| puppet theatre, with Byrne making | 


washday they were the Royal Washing 
Corps, each of them with a blazer with 
oflicers’ stripes. They made it easy by 
working to music, with songs such as 
“There’s a right way to do the washing 
by the Royal Washing Corps,” and at 
half time Father Sanders served grog 
which was actually weak tea. 

Another circumstance that drew the 
Sanders children together was that they 
were taunted at school for their English 


| accents and regarded with a certain 


wariness for their English background. 
The hurt of this was quickly blotted out 
by the fun they made for themselves. 
In addition to their paper they ran a 


and painting the figures, Dora writing | 


the plays and the boys doing the 
carpentry. Byrne still feels they must 


have been pretty good to have made | 


$40 for the church with their puppets. 
When they grew up they all went into 
different branches of the same work, 
still enjoy talking to each other more 
than to anyone else they know. 

It was inevitable that Byrne Sanders 
should want a home and family as well 
as a Career, amazing that in rather 
unorthodox circumstances she has been 
able to achieve both so gracefully and 
successfully. This, and Byrne Sanders 
intends to write a book on it some day, 
is because she and her husband work 
as a team, each doing a share as parent 
and housekeeper. Byrne does the 
washing before she goes to the office in 
the morning, takes her exercise week 
ends with the mop. “I figured it out,” 
she says. “If 1 were golfing I’d_ be 
walking and swinging, so I pretend 
I’m golfing, get my walking in the 
house, do my swinging with a mop.” 
Frank is the cook of the household, 
enjoys whipping up Italian spaghetti, 
Hungarian goulash and other exotic 


dishes, glooms over his roast or chops 


if the dinner guests are late, thinks 
nothing of tossing off a batch of hot 
buns to send to people who’ve done 
some kindness for his children. 

‘T he children, too, do their share, 
setting the table, making the toast, 
doing the dishes, and because each of 
the Sperrys has responsibilities, each 
one has priy ileges. At the table all are 
conversational equals. Each one is 
entitled to his or her say, and to a 
hearing, and because to both genera- 
tions of Sperrys life is a busy and 
exciting regular 
mealtime refrain of ‘‘ Pleeeese, 1 haven’t 
finished,” and ‘‘ Pleeeese may | speak 
now?” + Continued on page 59 


matter, there Is a 
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OR 32 years Honderich designers and craftsmen have 

devoted their time and skill to making famous 
Red Seal Cedar Chests — recognized for outstanding 
designs, expert craftsmanship and high quality. 


A Honderich Red Sea] Chest bears the unmistakable 
stamp of fine furniture. You can buy one with 
confidence knowing you will receive your full measure 


of long-lasting beauty and service. 


Beauty . . . Utility . . . Protection—three among many 
reasons why Honderich Red Seal Chests are 
treasured possessions in thousands of homes. Through 
the years they become more valued, more adaptable, 
more indispensable. 


Due to material shortages and the ever-increasing 
demand for these chests, the supply is limited. 

But this is temporary. Meanwhile, inquire from your 
furniture dealer —he will let your know when 
supplies are available and you can once again select 
from a wide variety of styles. 


THE 


HONDERICH FURNITURE COMPANY 
LIMITED * MILVERTON ¢ ONTARIO 
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FADE for light-foote dry-footed 
walking... designed for your com- 
fort and good health °... styled to protect 
shoes and stockings . . . “Dominion*’ 
rubbers and overshoes are just what 
you need for wet and stormy weather. 





You can depend on “Dominion” foot- 
wear for the smartest lasts, most perfect 
fit, finest style, longest wear. 


Sturdy, warm, no fastenings, pulls 
on in an instant over shoes. Rein- 
forced at points where wear comes. 


RAINTITE—-Waterproof to the top. Warm fleece 
lining. Rugged design outsole gives good grip 
and extra wear. Boys’, misses’ and child’s 
3-buckle; men’s 4-buckle 


WOMEN'S OVERBOOT — Smartly styled 
pull-on for wet weather protection. Bright 
finish. Various popular heel heights. 








DOWNEY—Women’s lightweight 
toe rubber that fits any height 
or type of heel. Can be carried 
conveniently in coat pocket or 
shopping bag. 


NATTY — Women’s one-snap black 
oxford. High vamp protects instep of 
wearer, Low, medium and high heels 


4 LES 
MPANY /[ LIMITED 
se D OMINION 


4 
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MISSES’ AND CHILD'S OVERBOOT — 








Sophistication doesn’t necessarily live in far countries; it has 
its origins in the designer’s imagination—and some pretty lively 
imaginations belong to the, Toronto fashion group. On this page, 
for example, are winter, ’45-46, creations for the well-poised 
figure and the sleek head. Above: London fog grey town dress, 
with deep shoulder lines and three-quarter sleeves. Note tucking 
at waistline and the single ornamental fastening at the plain high 
neckline. The hat matches and has a high-riding grey and green 
feather chou. 


esa BS 





Batwing sleeves bring new-season distinction to this dress» 


done by the same clever designer as above. The color is one of the 


vivid new blues, stunning for wear under a fur coat. The diagonal 
lines and fitted effect of the pepium are bases 2 
dark throat scarf with a touch of 
black satin with flute-pleated brim. 

All clothes and accessories courtesy The ‘] 
Industries. 


note worthy >; SO, too, the 


glittery embroidery. Hat is 


oronto Fashion 








POWDER is the a ... the 
ONLY type of deodorant really 
suitable for sanitary pads. It 


absorbs moisture... and it also 
} helps prevent chafing! 


Quest Was Specially 
Designed 


-.. for this very purpose. QUES 
destroys odours instantly, safely. 
Being unscented it doesn’t 
merely cover one odour with 
another. It’s your sure way to 
avoid offending. 





For Every Purpose 


... wise women choose QUEST. 
It acts just as quickly, as effi- 
ciently in destroy- 
ing underarm 
odour...and it 
can't stain or mark 
frocks! 


Large Container 35c¢ 


QUEST 


POWDER 


#T.M. Reg. Can. Pat. Off. 
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S Guaranteed by = 


Good Housekeeping 
~ 


fop , W DEFECTIVE CR 
45 aovransen WEE 


* ~~ 


\ Curb them each é 
month with... 





25¢ 


per pekg. PRODUCT 


=’ 


COMPOUNDED ESPECIALLY FOR THIS USEt 
Take KURB tablets only as directed on the 
package and see how KURB can help you! 


Kotex Wonderform > ¢y- 
belt makes Kotex f 
comfort complete. u 

It’s so dainty, light, self-balancing, 
adjustable, pinless—holds Kotex 
secure with special patented clasps 
that are flat, inconspicuous—only 25: 


KOTEX WONDERFORM BELT 






Since she has been in Ottawa Mrs. 
Sperry has not been able to spend as 
much used to with her 
family, but because Frank Sperry has 
his studio at home the children rarely 
return from school to an empty house. 
One difficulty that 
surmounted is the matter of missing 
buttons and undarned socks. “I try 
hard,” says Mrs. “but it’s 
always the same—socks with holes and 
shirts with no buttons.” 


time as she 


never seems to be 


Sperry, 


Asked how she manages to accomplish 
so much, Byrne Sanders replies, “By 
working every day from seven in the 


morning till 11 at night.” What she 
sacrifices 1s social life—*‘‘outside of 
business I find myself not wanting to 


that 
Her relationship with 


enjoying anything 
means quiet,” 


see people, 
her children she regards as eminently 
I’m not there all 
something 


satisfactory—** because 
the time, 


special about the hours we are together. 


there is very 
So far as I can sce they regard me as 
most children their 
with affection but without any particu- 
lar admiration. They are aware that | 
am often tired and Dodie particularly 


regard mothers, 


tries to take care of me.” She is proud 
of both her children—‘I not only love 
but I like the kind of people 
they’re turning out to be.” 

Asked if she advises that strenuous 
life for the 
Byrne Sanders says, “ 


them, 


double average woman, 
No. To do it you 
periect health 
strength, and I have both.” 


that she sometimes feels that she can’t 


must have and great 


Even with 


go on doing so much but admits her 
husband’s reasonableness when he points 
her 
work, “There’s something of the prima 
donna in Byrne,” he has her analyzed. 

Although the war is over, her job as 
director of Consumer Branch of WPTB 
Her Donald Gordon, 
regards the reconversion period as the 
most difficult they’ve had to face and 
because as he says, ‘We’re going to 
need the help of all good women—in 
fact the good women won’t be enough, 
we'll have to call on the bad women 
to combat inflation) Byrne San- 
ders will continue writing, meeting, 
speaking. When that period is passed, 
she plans to come back to Chatelaine, 
but she says, “‘Not to doing the job in 
the same old way. No job could be the 
same after an experience like this.” 


out that she couldn’t live without 


is not. boss, 


” 
+ 
too, 





Pattern Descriptions 


















1466— Misses’ and women’s apron in one size 
Each of these aprons require only one yard 
of 85, 39 or 41 inch material. Price, 20 cents 

1450—Junior misses’ and misses’ housecoat 
in sizes 11, 12. 13, 14, 15, 16, 18. Size 15: 454 
of < h; 444 of 39 inch; 4's of 41 inch. Eye- 
let eds 3 yards of 1%4 inch Price, 25¢ 

1461 * and women’s nightgown 
sizes 12, , 20. Size 16: 348 of 35 inch; 
3 of 39 Price, 25 cents 

1458 girls’ two-piece pyja- 
mas i! 10. Size 6: 234 of 35 

of 39 2%g of 41 inch. Eyelet 

of 144 inch. Price, 25 cents. 

sses’ and women’s two-piece pyja- 

I izes 12, 14, 16, , 20, 40. Size 16: 45% 
) ; 444 of 39 inch; 44s of 41 inch. Eye- 
let e g: 2 yards of 1'2 inch. Price, 25« 
1430—Misses’ and women’s blouse in size 
12, 14, 16, 18, 20, 40, 42. Size 16: 1'2 of 35, 39 o1 


41 inch lengthwise striped material. Price, 25 
1144—Misses’ and women’s slip and panties 


in sizes 12, 14, 16, 18 











3, 20, 40, 42, 44, 46. Size 16 
lip: 2 of 35 inch; 178 of 39 inch or 41 incl 
of 50 inch. Lace trin 2'2 yards of 244 
inch. Panties: 1 of 35 ir 39 inch or 41 inch 
of 50 inch. Lace trim: 2% of 242 inch 
Price, 25 cents ; 
1462—Misses’ and women's “Simple to 
Make” one-piece dress in sizes 12, 14, 16, 18 
20. Size 16, bodice a nch 
1%, of 54 inch. Sk 4 of 
+ nch; 1 of 94 
1465—M t to 
Make” one-piece € lé 
20. Size 16 4 < ) f o 
4 inch. Ribbor ‘ i li c 
1468—M é ind women's one-ple ire 
I € 12 i 8, 20, 40. Size 16: 4 of ; 
inch; 3 oO r ol 33 Of 54 n ength- 
vise striped material. Price ce 
1369—Misses’ and women’s Jumpé size 
12. 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16: 3°s8 of 35 in 
oOo! 39 incl 7 P t ; ce t 
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Are you in the know? 





It’s a sad square who doesn't care — about Which would you use ? 
Her competition [_] The guest towels 
|_| Boogie-woogie The Turkish towels 
[| The Three D’s |_] The end of your slip 
Men never make passes at. untidy lasses— Freshening up at a triend’s house? Let’s 
droons who ignore the three D’s. (Dain- pray those dripping little paws will 
tiness, deodorants, dress shields.) Warm reach for the guest towels—not the 


wool frocks will tattle on such charm- family’s! Even if they look unapproach- 


lessness. So, take care! Busy perspira- ably lovely, use them. Spare yourself 
tion glands work time-and-a-half on needless puzzlement, too, over which 
“certain” days. And it takes the safety sanitary protection to choose on difficult 


days. Kotex, of course! For it’s Kotex 


first precaution of the three D’s to out- 
that has the different kind of softness 


smart them. Likewise the safety centre 


of Kotex is further assurance of dainti that doesn’t just “feel” soft at first 
ness. The plus protection you get with touch. You're cushioned-in-comfort tor 
Kotex, thanks to that patented safety hours and hours, because Kotex is made 


centre, keeps moisture from the sides of to stay soft while wearing. 
the pad and offers more security. <A 


bonus that helps build confidence, 





Can you be picture-perfect — 


With a shiny nose 
Without benefit of bangles 
|_| In winter pastels 


Si, sito all 3. Copy this chick for whom 
the camera clicks, spurning heavy makeup 
(a slight shine helps model the face). 
Forsake all bangles, “posey”’ clothes. 
Skip sweaters, slacks. Simple winter 
pastels photograph best. You can be at 
your best even on trying days—with the 





self-assurance Kotex give The flat 
tapered ends of Kotex fre you from 
worrisome “outline”? fears, for the flat 
pressed ends of Kotex don’t show—don't 

cause revealing outlines. You're the 
picture of poise, with hot x! 


More women choose KOTEX’ 
| than all other sanitary napkins put together 


| #4 T.M. Reg. Cao. Pat. O72. 





nocmnseencmmenntinemennnnatiniinesitiinas a Ai etn <eremnnesein 


58 










— Chatelaine, November, 1945 


Here’s a Quartet of Classics Ss 


Sieg | 369 


1369. Jumpers Are News! Like ours above 
with the mandarin neckline, huge pockets 
and hugged-in waistline, worn with a long- 
sleeved contrasting blouse. (Any old dark 
dress supplies blouse material!) 



















a 


1462. Sweater Dress with deepened arm- 
holes. Skirt is gathered slightly for grace- 
ful swing. It’s a wonderful idea for a 
make-over from two old frocks. 


1465. Soft Casual with slenderizing front 
seam from Eton collar to hemline. The 
curved fluid accent is in deepened armhole 
and large rounded flap pockets. Very smart 
in velveteen, 
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1468. Classic One-Piecer with soft gather: 
for slight fullness. The notched collar and | 
shirtcuff sleeve are neat notes. | 


? ] l ' 
your local dealer, or by mail through the t 
Pattern Department of Chatelaine Magazin 
481 University Avenue, Toronto 2. 


Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from | 


For pattern descriptions see page 59. 
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HE all-round 
ised "’ pleats of the ‘Gor 
KONERAY 
into single material over the 
No bundling or bulg- 
trim 


“ perman- 


ray" taper off 


hips 


ing ever mars their 
symmetry. Converging lines 
from hem to waist give a 
delightful slenderising, grace- 
ful effect. No wonder the 
KONERAY is the world’s 
popular skirt! Until 


only a few 


most 
the war ends 
KONERAYS are available in 
specially selected outfitters. 
All are in fine quality British 


materials 


Trade enquiries 


Please cable your enquiries to 
* Hack, London 


Sole Manufacturers 

Cc. STILLITZ 
Royal Leamington Spa 
Warwickshire, England 


Kenblay 
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'C YEARS YOUNG 
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| Plain Talk About Cancer 


Continued from page 40 


' i 
| gave her a box of salve—it cost 
$20 and he said it was a secret 


formula handed down from an old 
Egyptian remedy. For a while it did 
seem as though the lump on my 
wife’s breast was disappearing, but 
a few months ago another large r 
swelling appeared on her underarm. 
I persuaded her to go back to our 
own doctor. He examined her and 
it was too late to do much for her. 
This me. 
Please tell me if there is anything | 


terrible blow to 


i 
phoned me later to say he was afraid 
was a 


can do. Money is no object—I will 
gladly sell everything to save her 


life. Please give me some hope.” 


Every year criminals like the quack 
described by the husband in this letter 
are being investigated and punished by 
law. But like bad weeds they spring up 


again all over the place. It’s a fine 
money-making business—this _ traflick- 


ing in human lives! 


What is the future for cancer? 
There’s no denying the fact that cance1 
is on the increase in all civilized coun- 
tries. In Canada it is estimated there 
are at Ieast 50,000 cases right now, and 
that one out of every 11 persons will 
contract the disease at some time in his 
life. The increase in cancer can partly 
be explained by the fact that more 

| people are being saved each year from 
which used to kill their 
| predecessors in middle life—more people 
now reach the cancer age 
between 40 and 65, when cancer seems 
most prevalent. Also doctors are better 
equipped to diagnose the disease. In 
former years many more people may 
| have died of cancer than was recorded. 

The next few years are bound to be 
vitally important in solving the prob- 
lems of cancer. Intensive research is 
going on all over the world, and at no 
time has the prospect been brighter 
of really finding out the cause of cancer 
and how to treat it in a more positive 
Way. 

The problem which we now face is how 
to make the most of the knowledge 
which medical science 1s handing to us. 
A Dominion-wide organized movement 
would seem to be the answer. Such a 
movement have several goals. 
(1) Make provision for the treatment of 
cancer in every hospital. This requires 
highly trained and 

such as 


the diseases 


live to 


would 


doctors nurses; 


expensive labora- 


tories for microscopic diagnosis, X-ray 


apparatus, 


equipment, and access to. sufficient 
quantities of radium. (2) Clinies 
all across Canada which will enable 
each citizen to have yearly or semi- 


yearly physical examinations so that 


cancer can be diagnosed in its early 
(3) Wide- 
spread education to put an end to ignor- 
the 
disease; to put an end to unnecessary 
heartbreak 
scribed in the letter quoted; to reassure 
the treatment of 
cancer is worse than the disease itself 


stages, W hile it is still curable. 


| ance and superstition regarding 


and tragedy such as de- 


| 
[ eee who believe 
| 


| that they will be tortured by infernal 


machines and painful operations. Surg- 


ery to remove cancer cells IS no worse 


: 
| than any other major operation; X-ray 


and radium are no more painful than 


lving under a sun lamp; the radiotherapy 
1; 


clinics where cancer patients receive 
treatments are also used for the treate 
ment of tumors and all benign growths 


as well as many other phys il ailments. 


+ Continued on nage 63 
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popular girls choose Three 
Flowers Face Powder —so satin- 3 
smooth it clings hours longer, 
never cakes or streaks! Three 
Flowers comes in luscious, high- 
fashion shades. It is flattering! f 
You'll like its fresh, gay, fra- 
grance—its modest price! Be 
wise! Don’t risk shiny nose! 
Treat yourself today to Three 
Flowers! 


Three Flowers will improve 
your potse. 


1 ; ; 4 
Up your rating with the boys! 


rr 
BC a 


three flowers 


Soce Phuden Lypilik “Kouge 
A CREATION OF RICHARD 
Established 1880 


HUDNUT 


PRICE 60¢ 
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ELEANOR HOLM 


Wife of Billy Rose, owner of the famous DIAMOND HORSESHOE, ne 
“T like to pick winners, don’t you? From the day 


first started using Arrid, I knew it would be the 


most popular deodorant in America. . - I apply 


Arrid every day, and from 
that moment on never give 
perspiration a thought. i ng & 


- A 
= 


NEW...a CREAM DEODORANT 


which SAFELY 


STOPS wnder-arm PE RSPIRATION 


4. Does not irritate skin. Does not rot 
dresses and men’s shirts. 


2. Prevents under-arm odor. Stops per- 
spiration safely. 


3.A pure, white, antiseptic, stainless 
vanishing cream. 


4. No waiting to dry. Can be used right 
after shaving. 


S. Arrid has been awarded the Approval 
Seal of the American Institute of 
Laundering — harmless to fabric. Use 
Arrid regularly. 


3 O¢ also 15¢ and 59¢ sizes 


At any store which sells toilet goods 


MORE MEN AND WOMEN USE 


ARRID 


THAN ANY OTHER DEODORANT 














‘ashion Shorts 


By Kay Murphy 





A Feather in Your Cap—at least 
ONE of your new bonnets must boast 
a feather, a plume, or a quill! Parrot 
feathers again important and their colors 
do wonders to brighten the scene. 


Tuxedo Fronts on fur coats, cloth 
coats and winter-timed suits! And back 
again—the lavish turned-back cuffs 
either of fur or cloth. Both cloth and fur 
coats aim to make for that “bulky” look 
so that the gal underneath looks smaller 
and frailer. 


And—speaking of that “bulky” look 
— it’s been carried over into bed jackets. 
Smooth satin, quilted and puffy loveli- 
ness with casual lines and—of all things 
—padded shoulders! 

Black Beauties—and we don’t mean 
horses! Onyx black lingerie in satin, 
rayon and net. Nighties are especially 
enticing in chiffon—many have the 
robes trimmed with lace—girdles and 
bras haven’t been neglected either. 
Returning soldier-husbands have given 

l 


oe 
whole-hearted support to this black 


business too! 


DickeysandCollars—have priorities! 
The sheer frilly ones are a sure way of 


rejuvenating those not-so-new dresses. 
Collars are square and large, and dickeys 
want monograms. Some clever gals split 
the initials and have one on either side, 
making them twice as nice! 


You'll See Red—when you shop for 
flannel nighties. Certain old-fashioned 
moderns want red flannel pyjamas with 
turtle necks and ski trousers. Sleeves 
that are long and hug the wrists give 
added warmth, and d’you know any- 
body who doesn’t like comfort? : 


Jewellery—tries cubism. Tiny cubes 
of glass, colored and plain, all trans- 
lucent and all attractive ° hung on heavy 
gold chains; both necklaces and brace- 
lets. Particularly made for those who 
like that uncluttered look in je well ry. 


Belts—have come into their own. 
Wide ones (three or four inches) with 
beaded designs and embroidered flowers 


” 


accentuate wasp waists and “do thir 


for all your clothes. Imaginative girls 
like to make their own. Try maki: ga 
three-inch cordé belt to match that 


hand-croc heted handbag ! 


That Pretty Look! During the war 
it was necessary to look, and act 
businesslike. But the lid is off—every 
girl wants to be glamorized! Her re- 
turning hero is sick of uniforms, tired of 
regimentation in mind, thought or 
clothing. If ever there was a time when a 
v il should take inve ntory of herself it’s 
now! 


First be honest with irself, Wh 


are your good points, and how <¢ 


improve them? What are youl bad 


points and, if these cannot be eliminated, 
how can they be 
Maybe you cannot be the feminine type, 


Your face, your 
lisposition is crisp. Curling hair 
disposition Is Crisp. Jurling your hatr 


‘ 


‘olossed’”’ over? 
fie : wf 
figure, your whole 


and putting on a frilly dress would hurt 
you, rather than help you. So, before 
changing your personality, or trying 
to, face the facts. If you’re the dolly 
kind, go in for the feminine trend to the 
hilt. If you're the classic type, keep on 
wearing the tailored raiment that brings 


| ' 
out the best In you: 


Identification Rings now trying to 
replace the bracelet. Your name is 
engraved on a broad silver o1 gold band 
and you'll find folks won’t have to say: 


“Sorry, | didn’t catch your name!” 


Nailheads! The nailhead trim has 
been ext nded right now 
everything in your wardrobe. Your 


to pre tty well 


shoes have nailhead straps, heels and 
toes. Your handbag frame is nailheaded. 
Your gl ves have nailhe aded cufls. Your 
hat flaunts nailheads, and so does the 
belt, pocket or collar of your dress! 


Alas, nailheads tarnish! When they are 
bright and new, paint them over care- 
fully with colorless nail polish—and 


they'll shine, along with you! 


Jewelled Millinery! Plenty of 
sparkle to the fall and winter hats! Bands 
of pearls, sequins, rhinestones, — steel 
beads—anything that glitters or gleams, 


you'll find it on the smartest hats. 


Long, Long Gloves, not only for 
evening, but with those short-sleeved 


| 1 “ ’ 
afternoon dress¢ S, too! Che rainbow 


kind are great for pepping up a plain 
dress. Bands of contrasting colors start 
at the elbow, then spectrum their way 
up, practically to the shoulder! 
Double Earrings! [| have told before 
about some girls wearing two earrings 
on the one ear, the top as well as the 
lobe. N »w, double earrings arrive—with 


a tiny chain arrangement plus a clip to 


kee p the top part of the earring tn place, 
without screwing It, But if you wear 
double earrings, please keep your hair 
very plain. Too many curls and too 


many earrings irk the rest ot your face. 


Grey For Winter! “Any color is 


pie Bos ‘ ” } 
good, as long as it Is grey, seems to be 


the style theme. More grey fur coats are 
r , r ] 
secn— more grey hats—more vrey dresses. 


> t 
Remember When It was considered an 


| { lor? 
old-| Gy color Now Grandma is going 
' feyr tel t 
in lor pastels—and the Youngsters are 
wearing the grey! 


Winter White will be with us for 
another season: white winter coats, hats 


nd dy: | 
anda dresses are quite the thing »- oaw a 


[ d nite camel's hair lined with 
scarlet a] ely thing. [he la ¢ IS 
j + + + 4 + 

' a so that it resists dust and dirt, 
KCC ny it Whiteness lonyer than 
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OR PAY NOTHING! 


ZENITH RADIONIC 
HEARING AID 


Only $40 


Tae Sa TT 





Complete, ready-to-wear 
with Neutral-Color Ear 
phone and Cord, Crystal 
Microphone, Radionic 
Tubes, Batteries, Battery 
Case. No charge for ship- 
ping, duties or taxes, 





Order this fine quality hearing aid today — put 
it on in the privacy of your home. Wear it to 
church, movies, office, everywhere you go. If 
you aren't completely satisfied—if you don’t 


agree your hearing has been vastly improved— 
return it and your money will be promptly re- 
funded in full. 





It’s easy as focusing binoculars! All operating 
controls are on the outside of the instrument— 
easily accessible. The touch of your finger ad- 
justs the Zenith for your personal hearing 
needs instantly! No embarrassing, complicated 
fittings by ‘‘scientific salesmen” in special dem- 
onstration rooms! 






New Neutral-Color 
Earphone and Cord 


Gone is the old black button and cord. You 
wear the new Zenith with confidence and poise 
because its Neutral-Color Earphone and cord 
blends with any complexion... is as little no- 
ticeable as eyeglasses. Plastic earphone is light, 
comfortable, complexion-tinted. Plastic cord is 
translucent—fray-proof, kink-proof, perspira- 
tion-proof and washable. 


Order Today. You Risk Nothing! You owe it 
to your own happiness to try this hearing aid 
yourself. Remember: you risk nothing. If you 
aren't completely satisfied, your money will be 
refunded promptly and without question! 
Remember, too, that Zenith’s direct-to-you 
method of selling saves you salesmen’s high 
commissions... brings you this fine quality 
hearing aid for only $40 — about one fourth the 
cost of comparable instruments on the market 


today! 


NEW ZENITH RADIONIC HEARING AID 


@Y THE MAKERS OF 


Pe — 


xe RADIO 


RADIONIC PRODUCTS EXCLUSIVELY - 
WORLD'S LEADING MANUFACTURER 


" SEND COUPON TODAY ; 


Zenith Radio Corporation of Canada, Ltd, 
Guaranty Trust Building 
Dept. CE-I1A, Box 30, Windsor, Ont. 








i 

i 

i 

i 
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' Enclosed find (money order) (check) for 
' Fenith Radionic Hearing Aid. If 1 am not 
; completely satisfied, I may return it within 
i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 
! 


ten days and receive my money back in full, 
() Send Free Descripuve booklet. 

Name 

Address 


City Province 
— Physicians, check here for licerature. 
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There's i 


cheerful atm sphere about 


such clinics—the nurses and doctors 


are experienced in their 
patients and relieving their minds of 


unnecessary worry, 


reassuring 


These doctors and 
nurses are the first to say that if everv- 
one knew the facts about cancer it 
would be one of the strongest weapons 
in the fight against the disease, 


For I 


' 
actually 


is the fear of cancer which is 
more 


disease itself. + 


They Were All Beautiful 


Continued from page 9 


treacherous than the 


This was the Contine ntal Look of the 
silent era, presumably acquired by high 
but questionable living in the capitals 
of Europe. 

In spite of her haggard make-up the 
film star of the silent era presented a 
fairly solid appearance. Proportion was 
the standard; and if the proportions were 
right a star could weigh anywhere up to 
140 pounds with her hip-set waistline 
adding to the effect of substance and the 
camera throwing in an extra 10 pounds 
for good measure. Our present-day stars 
with their exquisite emaciation of 

looked. startlingly 
meagre to the admirers of the statuesque 
Nita Naldi, or Clara Kimball Young, or 
even the early Gloria Swanson. Suffer- 
ng or a life of debilitating luxury might 
make a star look wan and hollow-eyed, 
but it didn’t take an ounce off her 


we wht. 


line would have 


WITH THE passing of the silent film a 
new type of enchantress appeared on the 
She was still becomingly hag- 
gard, but she was visibly slimmer and 
the make-up department had worked 
strange and wonderful improvisations 
with eyebrows and mouth. The new 
vogue was largely set by Greta Garbo 
who came to America from Sweden in 


screch,. 


the early Twenties. Miss Garbo 
attracted little attention until she 
appeared in “The Torrent” in 1926, 


established her first 
immensely in- 
creased when in 1927 she appeared with 
John Gilbert mn ““The Flesh and the 
Devil.” In the meantime the make-up 
department had vigorously to 
work on her. They reshaped her eye- 
brows and her mouth, and they equipped 
her with eyelashes so long that they 
rested heartbreakingly on the touching 
shadows in her cheeks. Then in defiance 
of all current styles they swept her hair 
cleanly back from forehead and temples 
in the now famous Garbo bob. What the 
make -up d¢ partment did for ¢ sarbo she 
handed on to America, apparently in 
perpetuity. The Garbo bob is still with 
us after nearly 20 years and promises 
to remain in one form or another forever. 

Marlene Dietrich no less than Garbo 
changing the beauty 
standards of a generation of movie-goers. 
Miss Dietrich, arriving from Germany 
at the end of the Twenties, appeared 


“The Torrent” 


following which was 


gone 


succeeded in 


first in “‘Morocco” and surrounded 
herself instantly with an aura of inscrut- 
able mystery that was part publicity, 


part lighting and camera work, and part 
natural endowment. 


enhanced in later pictures by the veils of 


} hir 
fishnet Deni 


‘| his was greatly 


id which her director, Josef 


von Sternberg 


revere ntly pres¢ nted her 


L¢ er pubic, 

Phere were, of course, the Dietrich 
legs. Ene ised in the ine vitable fishnet 
which was Von Sternberg’s obsession, 

1 


ae 
they made the American movie public 
After 


Dietrich, a star’s legs were as subject to 


leg-cons¢ us tor the tirst time. 
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The best friend you ever had! GOTHIC’S expert 
construction (for every figure type) moulds the 
bosom to feminine beauty Its flawless fit makes it 
cling intimately and comfortably, protecting and 
glorifying at the same time It's firmly and faithfully 


yours to the last stitch. Easy, too, to keep rose 


petal fresh. Insist on being fitted with a GOTHIC! 
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a Simply 1461 


1450. Fireside Evening Housecoat with a 
basque bodice. Make it up in his favorite 
color, with eyelet ruffles round the drop 
shoulder, wrists and pockets, 


1461. Wide-Awake slumber number with 
heart-shaped bodice and pointed waist 
yoke. There’s a lovely swirl in the full, 
full skirt. 


1430. Any Suit, Any Season blouse with tie 
ends cut in one with yoke for soft neckline 
draping. Out of just a yard and a half of 
material! 







1144. The Inside Story for the waist-away 
silhouette. Bias-cut slip with midriff V’s 
are planned for svelte curving; panties are 
smooth-fitting. 


















1466. Gay Aprons from left-overs — ruffly 
with Kangaroo pocket, or soft-pleated with 
saddle-stitched inside pockets. A yard per 
apron. 


1457 and 1458. Nightie Night pyjamas with 
new-fashioned charm plus old-fashioned 
comfort. Bodice gathers and pleated trous- 
ers give nice cosy fullness. The little copy 
kitten will go for them! 


For pattern descriptions see page 59. 
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her 
ness, eran’? 
and Magaie’s Home 
+ Continued from page 16 
urse, was dented as if it had been bounced 
cess. on. It was incredible that in the short 
| the time Maggie had been home she had 
INCE restored to this room a look 1t hadn’t 
stbly had for two vears. 
Welling within her Barbara felt her 
bose Id anger against Maggie’s untidiness 
vhen nd irre sponsibility, against the tolerant 
ry.” attitude her family took about Maggie's 
rial shortcomings. ‘“‘Maggtie’s incorrigible,” 
r at she remembered Catherine saying com- 
ther placently. “‘But Barbara’s so neat, she 
evel restores. the balance. The two are 
ntr¢ | completely unalike. | think that’s why 
uted they’re so inseparable.” 
was Insc parable, Barbara had thought 
lent ironically, 3ut she had allowed her 
the irritation at Maggie’s hundred and one 
the faults to go no farther than irony until 
on Exciting there had been that business about 
that as an emerald! Brian. Then bitterness had crept in. 
the nnd South \laggie had been definitely interested 
way srilliant, n Brian. For a while it had looked as 
her ~ d modern if Brian were going to fall in love with 
her f Sr ae Maggic. Then, as abrupt as a volcanic 
hen your bosom—no wilt- eruption, had come Maggie’s statement 
old ; stant washings that she was going away. She had hada 
new saaianania a Pel sane COTES, OS journalistic job on the paper of which 
in’s For Fashion ane et Comfort Brian was editor. Brian had used his 
as a a Se eee influence to get her on the staff of a 
it it of Loveliness.” larger city paper. She had a talent for 
der- A. gag wy + wh arama writing. The novel on which she had 
ugh lial been working before she had left home 
on- unexpectedly won a literary award. 
0 4 Overnight she became a celebrity. She 
Hier was sent to England to do a series of 
ery 3 Sees articles. And Brian Randall proposed 
the BRASSIERES to Barbara. ; : 
1 Is THE LIFT THAT NEVER LETS YOU DOWN Barbara was not unaware of the FOR A HEART-STIRRING CHRISTMAS } 
aps remarks that were made about her and 
nds Brian. She wouldn’t have had a chance : 
if Maggie hadn’t gone away. Maggie 
owe had been too impatient. Brian had been 
ert wavering when she had thrown in het For this epic Christmas, with a new light dawning on the 
an hand. So she had lost him to her kid 
are sister, who was a charming child but 
a who completely lacked Maggie's  bril- world. . . when once again there may be gaiety in your 
the liance and originality. 
= TieT WAS tow thins had ‘stood: greeting .. . how better convey that message than with BLUE 
ty. Barbara had been = nt | ere the V 
; should be like that. She had Brian, age : out 3 
= whom she had loved unobtrusively and GRASS . . .a gift that is in every sense a tribute to a lady! 
se | unalterably since she had first met him 
live years ago. Maggi , hundreds of Give her BLUE GRASS perfume St i aalee’ te glee iglesia 
‘a | miles away, had her position and her 
- fame. But now everything was differe nt. 
t | Maggie was no longer on the other side series in this incomparable fragrance . . . 
d’s | of the Atlantic. She was here, right ? 
a here in this room where she and Barbara 
ian had grown up toge ther. F 
i. | “Why have you come? Barbara 
ad heard 7 woh ys - a cold — 
Voice. She stood stiffly, wasting for 
“a Maggie's answer. If Maggie looked up Blue Grass Perfume . . . Blue Grass Flower Mist .. . Blue Grass 
iS she would see th hostil look in her Eau de Cologne . . . Blue Grass Eau de Toilette .. . Blue 
| mouth, 
ic gy ody ene didn’t look sei lee ceeds Grass Body Sachet, for top-to-toe fragrance .. . Blue Grass 
= down on her knees on the floor, tossing Sachet, exquisitely dainty satin pillows . . . Blue Grass Bath 
ee’ | ee ~ _ ee . Salts to change the tub to a perfumed pool ... Blue Grass 
Fs. 1 a cone ees: ee Bath Oil, for the height in tub-time enjoyment .. Blue Grass 
me feet Td Gime think 1 taaek be ns Dusting Powder, snowy soft against the skin after bathing. * 
littl ae get ener ee Blue Grass Brilliantine to touch the hair with sheen and fragrance. 
} even I iad to move the earth to get 
he here. I did have to move it, too. ee 
. y ; | save it an almighty shove. And old 
= = / Perky got windy and said, ‘For heaven’s 
. 4 = y | sake, go!” 
in 4 ‘ i * P What W Ne « Bar a he igh | & 
a desperately. You never knew whether 
le a MAR or not Maggie was acting. Did Ahtth 
hy be ess Barbara’s | tility, ' ‘ | 
a completely unaware of ? 
S " ° *Derky’s mv « f,”’ Ma 
: COR Uae | “He's got a heart of gold, } - 
t a ieian.'s Le difficult. Al At Smartest Shops in Every Tou 
STYLED AND MADE IN CANADA re hat PP ught 
i A 





_ASIX LETTER WORD MEANING 
THE BEST TOOTH BRUSH BRISTLE... 


THAT MUST BE PROLON ! 


Kor years only hog bristle made 


fine tooth brushes. Then Science 


MER OL)4 AA A) I 


Remember this, the next time you 


buy a tooth brush: Years of laboratory 
research have produced amazing new 
synthetic bristles. 


“Prolon” is our trade name for the very 
finest grade of this synthetic bristle. 


PROLON—No Finer Bristle Made 


Among these new synthetic bristles 
being marketed under various trade 
names, none is finer . . . none is more 
durable . . . none is more costly to produce 
than Prolon, the synthetic bristle in the 
Bonded Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush. 


Only PROLON has “Round Ends” 


Prolon, in fact, has a very important 

lus which no other synthetic bristle 
59 It is the only bristle that is rounded 
at the ends. 


PROLON “‘ROUND-END"’ 


ORDINARY BRISTLE 





Yes, it’s a fact! Under a special pat- 
ented process, exclusive with Pro-phy-lac- 
tic, we smooth and round the end of each 
and every Prolon bristle in the Bonded 
Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush. See for 
yourself how much gentler these round 
ends are on tender gums! 


And with PROLON these other “extras” 


In addition to Round-End Prolon, the 
Bonded Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush 
gives you these three important “‘ex- 
tras’: 1. The famous Pro-phy-lac-tic 
end tuft, for ease in reaching Ca 
get-at back teeth. 2. Scientific grouping 
of bristles to permit thorough cleans- 
ing of brush after using. 3. A written 
guarantee for six full months of use. 

Next time, get the most for your 
money .. . get the Bonded Pro-phy- 
lac-tic Tooth Brush. 


PRO-PHY-LAC-TIC BRUSH CO. (Canada) Ltd., Toronto 


P.S. We also make 
this 25% bnush... 
the beat buy in the 


lowen-pnice field. 










Pro-phy-factie + NYLON 


Lowest priced Nationally Advertised 
Tooth Brush in the Country 


MADE !N CANADA 
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public criticism as her face. Any hint 
that a star was hiding behind volumin- 
| ous period skirts to conceal the fact that 
| her legs were no better than they should 
|be had to be met from now on with 
denials and demonstrations from the 
| publicity department. (Only last year, 
for instance, Greer Garson’s studio was 
forced to let loose a flood of press 
| photographs showing the star in kilts 
and long black tights, to prove that the 
Garson legs were as incomparable as the 
rest of her person.) 

By the middle Thirties the vogue ot 
the screen enchantress was over, but 
before it passed Greta Garbo had 
established herself as past-mistress im 
the art of acting as well as the art of 
!scduction, while Marlene Dietrich 
| shrewdly salvaged her career by a quick 
change-over to roles that openly kidded 
the femme fatale vogue. The Enchantress 
still turns up occasionally, however, and 
| whenever she does she leaves her mark 
lon the beauty habits of the nation; e.g. 
\ cronica Lake’s famous one-eyed hairdo 
which might still be with us if Miss 
1: ke hadn’t patriotically abandoned it 
to save the warworkers of World War 
11 from being scalped by their own 


n echines. 

Whether the screen stars set the 
standards of beauty or merely reflect 
them, it would be difficult to say. 
Certainly their influence is enormous. 
Cn the other hand the stars themselves 


usually have to pass through a cycle of 


before the 
finally 


transformations 
their public are 


startling 
demands _ of 
satislied. 
There was, for instance, Bette Davis. 
Bette Davis first appeared on the 
screen in a_ picture entitled “Bad 
Sister,” an adaptation of Booth Tark- 
ington’s “The Flirt.” Bette wasn’t the 
heroine of the film, however. She played 
the Good Sister, a suffering negative 
role into which she vanished without 
leaving a ripple behind her. At the time 
she appeared to be reasonably well cast, 
for no one in the studios seems to have 
suspected her peculiar incandescent 
quality. She was so colorless that, as 
one columnist put it, you could put her 
in a white-tiled bathroom and not be 
able to see anything but a copy of the 
Reader’s Digest. 
| Then at her own request she was given 
the role of Mildred in “Of Human 
| Bondage,” and the studio, waking up 
| suddenly to the phenomenon it had on 
its hands, set to work to accentuate the 
positive. By the time they had done 
justice to Miss Davis’ extraordinary 
|} eyes and mouth, and Miss Davis herself 
| had done justice to the awful Mildred, 
there was nothing negative left to 
| eliminate. 
| 
THEN THERE was Hedy Lamarr. 
Hedy’s European 
| based on the film “ Ecstasy,”” which won 
any number of cinematic awards but was 
}firmly banned for many years by the 
|censors of America. The Hedy Lamar 
revealed in “Ecstasy” was a plump 
Viennese maedchen, with at best a 
blurred prettiness of feature. That Hedy 
would have been no more acceptable to 
the American public than “Ecstasy” 
was to the American censors. When she 
came _ to Hollywood, 








reputation was 


however, the 


BUY VICTORY BONDS 


studios took her over, refined her 
plumpness to an exquisite tenuousness, 
brought her latent beauty to light and 
left the rest to the carefully selective 
eve of the camera. She was then 
launched in “Algiers” and was, of course, 
an instant and sensational success. 
“Algiers” was produced in 1938, and the 
only change Miss Lamarr has since 
revealed is to grow more impossibly 
beautiful with every picture. 

There was also Joan Crawford whose 
first screen success came in 1925, when 
she appeared in “Sally, Irene and Mary.” 
A still from Deems Taylor’s “ Pictorial 
History of the Movies” reveals her at 
this time as a beautiful, though rather 
overdressed young woman, with level 
brows and hair parted in the centre 
carefully fluted 
Though she was 


and drawn down in 
waves over her ears. 
already a fairly popular star in the silent 
days, it was several years after the 
advent of talking pictures that the 
studio set itself seriously to work on 
Joan’s possibilities. Recognizing that 
she was a natural manifestation of the 
new streamlined era, they sheared away 
every from her 
clothes and swept her hair back from her 
Then 


irrelevant ornament 
brow in a starkly simple coiffure. 
they realigned her eyebrows in a bold 
upward curve and gave her a brand-new 


mouth, agonized but beautiful. Joan's 


stylish new face wasn’t perhaps as 
humanly attractive as her old one, but it 
was unforgettable, and it went wonder- 
fully with her roles which, though 
streamlined and modern, always con- 


tained the necessary touch of agony. 


WHILE THESE stars are still very 
much with us, they don’t represent the 
beauty vogue of the 1940’s, which is 
definitely set toward the young; perhaps 
because a world at war always tends 
to worship its youth. . 

This creates certain difficulties, how- 
ever. Lighting, make-up and expert 
camera work have by this time so 
standardized beauty that all stars are 
beautiful and all youthful stars tend to 
look alike. Their manners before the 
camera are all the same in their un- 
inhibited naturalness, and their faces 
are all alike in their smooth artificiality. 
Today, for instance, it is almost as 
impossible to tell the Wilde twins from 
any other blond young screen stars as it 
is to distinguish them from each other. 

This means that the screen, since It is 
still dedicated to the star system, must 
search for personalities. 


Apparently it 
isnt a 


simple quest. Hollywood's 


single major discovery over a long 
period is Lauren Bacall who, by com- 
bining the characteristics of half a 
dozen stars and marshalling them behind 
an unshatterable poise, has turned 
herself into something decidedly rich and 
strange. It doesn’t seem likely, how- 
ever, that Lauren Bacall will start any 
national trend in style or beauty. With 
her strangely expert blending of so many 
imitations she has somehow contrived 
to make herself inimitable. 

What new line of beauty the future 
holds is anybody’s guess. The old 
passing and only a very 
group can safely adopt the 
standards set by the teen-agers. Fortun- 
ately there is still Greer Garson who in 
the past few years has established a 


strong trend toward “‘womanliness” in 


vogzues are 


limited 


beauty, with the emphasis divided be- 


tween sympathetic charm and _ visible 


glamour. The Greer Garson goal, 
though difficult, isn’t after all as unat- 
tainable as the one set by the Garbos 
and Dietrichs. The enchantress role is 


beyond most of us. But it shouldn't 


be too difficult to be womanly. es 








DO ALL BIG GIRLS 
HAVE BAD BREATH? 


of all adults have 
bad breath! 


And scientific con- 
clusively that in 7 out of 10 cases 


COLGATE’S TOOTH POWDER 


instantly stops oral bad breath. 


SAVE MONEY! Compared to 


other leading brands, a large tin 
of Colgate’s will give you up to 
30 more brushings, a giant tin up 
to 46 more brushings—for not 
a penny more! 


SMOKERS! Colgate’s Tooth 


Powder is one of the easiest 
ways to guard against tobacco 
stain and tobacco breath! Get 
Colgate’s today. 


COLGATE’S 
TOOTH POWDER 
25c 40c 


CLEANS YOUR BREATH 
AS IT CLEANS 
YOUR TEETH 
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years Maggie get eve rything she wanted, 
of having become inconspicuous when 
Maggie came into a room. One couldn’t 


throw off that complex in a few hours. 
2444 44 . - 

But it was nothing more than a complex. 
So Barbara reassured herself until, 


whe n dancing with Bill, Alice’s husband, 
he saw Maggie and Brian go out into 
the garden. They were gone exactly 
half an hour. Barbara was standing 


near the door when they came back. She 
was limp from her atte mpt to keep her 
behavior completely natural while they 
were From her position she 
couldn’t help observing Maggie’s face 
just before she entered the room. It 
had lost all of its gaiety. It was drawn 
and miserable. It looked a way Barbara 
had never seen it look before. 

After that the party seemed intermin- 
able. Barbara had only one desire and 
that was to get home and demand to 
know what had happened in the garden 
to make Maggie look like that. 

Brian drove them home. 


gone, 


He said 


that since Barbara had sat in the 
middle going, it was now Maggie’s 
turn. Barbara acquiesced pleasantly. 


She said nothing either when, at the 
gate, Brian leaned down to kiss Maggie’s 
q hee k. 

“Night, little puss,” he said gently. 

Maggie got out of the car and ran 
inside. 

Brian patted the seat beside him, 
inviting Barbara to sit there. They had 
always had a quiet 10 minutes in the car 
they said good night. It was 
the most important part of the evening. 
But not tonight, Barbara thought. Not 
tonight. 

“I’m tired,” she said lightly. “And I 
oughtn’t to keep Maggie waiting for me 
to come to bed. Good night, darling.” 


betore 
¢ 


IT WAS lucky she had been able to 
keep the tears out of her voice, she 
thought as she went upstairs. Now it 
only remained to tind out what had 
made Maggie look so unhappy, and 
then maybe they could both cry 
toge ther. 

But when she reached the bedroom 
she found Maggie sitting in front of the 
mirror humming to herself as she took 
off her earrings and brushed her hair. 
Her face was smooth and young and 
happy. 

“[ must say you make your good- 
nights snappy,” she said to Barbara. 
“Isn’t Brian a dear? You're out- 
rageously lucky, you know.” 

“1 do know,” Barbara agreed. What 
could one say to a person like Maggie 


when one never knew when she was | 


Was she acting now, smiling 
to herself in the mirror? Had she been 
acting when she had come in from the 
garden with Brian? 

“You have had a lot to 
say to each other out in the garden,” 
Barbara said casually. “" thought you 
were never coming in.” 

“Oh, please, never time me when I’m 
out in the moonlight with an attractive 
She stretched, 
her beautiful slender body. 
‘Am I taking up all the But 
vou never used to sit and peer at your- 


acting? 


two must 


man,” Maggie laughe d. 
showing 


mirror? 


self for hours at night as I do.” 
said Barbara shortly. 
I’m nearly dead.” 


. ’ 


**T still don " 
“Hurry and undress. 
With a 
out of het 


bed. on Co 


few swilt 


own clothes and prepared for 


movements she got 


tinued on page /> 
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Corry THE KITTEN SAYS: little fingers 
must learn to sew... and a clever 
mother teaches the wisdom of using 
Beldings Artsyl. It’s the reliable sewing thread 
for machine or hand work, for strength, 
uniformity, for freedom from annoying 
knots and flaws. 
Beldings make threads to suit your every 
purpose. And new quality threads in a 
full variety of shades will soon be available 
for your peacetime use. 





She flung a pastel chiffon nightgown 
across to Barbara. It was a lovely 
shimmering thing. Barbara gave an 
involuntary exclamation of pleasure. 

“It’s beautiful,” she cried. 

“T hope it fits,” Maggie said. “You 
always took the same size as me. | 
guessed you still would.” 

“I do, I think. Maggie, you’re so 
generous.” 

“Generous! When that’s the first 
thing I’ve given you for your trousseau.” 
Maggie’s eyes were wide and innocent. 
Looking into them Barbara couldn't 
see any underlying sorrow. It couldn't 
be possible that Maggie might have 
been imagining having that nightgown 
in a trousseau of her own... or could it? 

Barbara clenched her hands. She 
mustn’t go on having these doubts. 
Maggie had been with her 10 minutes 
and already she was in a state of acute 
agitation. How could she continue like 
this until the wedding? Perhaps even 
then her doubts would not end. 

“Maggie,” she said desperately,“ what 
was there between you and Brian?” 

“Maggie! Barbara!” That was 
Catherine’s voice coming up the stairs. 
‘**Here’s Brian coming. Come down 
quickly, Maggie. Stand in the hall so 
he’ll get a surprise.” 

Maggie scrambled to her feet. Her 
eyes were sparkling with excitement. 

“Whoops! Here I come,” she shouted. 
But halfway to the door she remembered 
Barbara’s question. She turned, laugh- 
ing, to say, “ There was nothing between 
Brian and me, you old goose. Absolutely 
nothing!” 

Then she had gone. And Barbara 
stood still, wondering how much there 
had been of the actress in that laughing 
denial, wondering how Brian would 
greet Maggie. She could not bring 
herself to go and see. She stood straining 
her ears, but the door had slammed and 
she couldn’t hear anything. What a 
fool she was being! And how unfair 
it was to Brian. Brian loved her very 
much. She couldn’t doubt that. There 
were a thousand and one ways to tell. 
But he had begun to love her only after 
Maggie had gone. 

Don’t have such an inferiority complex, 
Barbara told the reflection of her white 
and miserable face in the mirror. This 
is only because all your life you have 
taken second place to Maggie. She has 
always been so much more brilliant and 
vivacious. People have always said, 
‘““Barbara’s the quiet one.” It’s only 
because no one has noticed you while 
Maggie’s been around. But it’s different 
now. You've got Brian. You'll be 
married in a week, free forever of 
Maggie and her devastating charm. 
Take a pull on yourself... 

Fortified by those mental injunctions, 
Barbara threw her head up defiantly 
and went to the door. There were quick 
voices and laughter in the hall. Barbara 
looked over the banisters. 

Maggie was in Brian’s arms and Brian 
was kissing her. 

Barbara remembered vividly the feel 
of Brian’s lips. Now Maggie was 
feeling them too, Maggie was beginning 
to spoil things .. . It had been all right 
when they were children and it had been 
a doll or a new book that Maggie had 
claimed. That hadn’t mattered so 
much. But now it was the biggest 
thing in Barbara’s life. This time sh« 
wasn’t going to give in meekly. She 
was going to fight. 

**Hi, there!’ she called gaily. 

The two looked up. Maggie laughed 
and Brian’s face changed to that slow 
gentle smile that Barbara had always 
thought was especially hers. She had 
to keep it that way, she thought. 


“Isn’t this a surprise?” she went on 
as she ran down the stairs. “You didn’t 
expect to see Maggie, did you, Brian?” 

“I certainly didn’t,” said Brian. 
“She’s come all the way for our wed- 
ding. | think that’s about the nicest 
thing she could have done.” 

“1 always said you’d make a beautiful 
bridegroom,” Maggie declared. oo 
couldn’t miss seeing you.” 

“Maggie, speak to your father on 
the telephonc .”’ came Catherine’s voice. 
“He thinks I’m pulling his leg.” 

“Of course, mother.” 

Maggie went to obey. Brian came 
across to Barbara. 

“Hullo, darling,” he whispered. 

Barbara felt her heart melt. It was 
all right with Brian. It was. But when 
he kissed her she thought she could 
taste Maggie’s perfume on his lips. 


ALICE MILLER was giving a party 
for Barbara and Brian that night. Even 
before Catherine or Brian suggested it 
Barbara knew they would have to 
take Maggie. 

She telephoned Alice before dinner. 
Alice’s excited voice came back. 

“Maggie home! But how wondertul! 
You simply must bring her. If anything 
makes my party a success Maggie will. 
How lovely for you, having her hom« 
for your wedding. Everyone always 
said what ideal sisters you two were.” 

“Did they?” said Barbara. ‘“‘Will 
bringing Maggie make you a man short 
tonight?” 

“Tl find someone. Oliver Fitzgerald, 
probably. I don’t know him very well, 
but Maggie used to. I suppose it’s my 
imagination, but I used to think she 
was interested in him, until—” Alice 
stopped short. 

“Until Brian came along,” Barbara 
finished coolly. 

“Barbie, maybe I am imaginative, 
but don’t give in to Maggie too much. 
You were always so unselfish.” 

She’s warning me, Barbara thought. 

3ut 1 don’t need warning. I know 
the danger—if there is any danger. 

Maggie was rapturous about -the 
party. She said it would be great fun 
secing the old crowd again. 

“Alice is inviting Oliver Fitzgerald 
for you,” Barbara told her. 

“Him,” said Maggie. Suddenly sh¢ 
pulled off the dress she had on and 
threw it on the bed. “I hate that rag, 
she said. “It’s never suited me. I'll 
wear my black.” 

Why that extreme care over her 
appearance? Barbara wondered. But 
she said nothing. Presently Maggic 
said, “Is Oliver still the same old 
recluse ia 

Practically.” 

“Then it’s time someone shook him 
out of it. Maybe I will tonight.” 

“If anyone could,” said Barbara, “| 
should think you could.” 

Maggie looked devastating in het 
black chiffon dress, with her shining 
upswept hair and her look of delighted 
ingenuity. She was the centre of the 
party. Even when Barbara, as the 
bride-to-be, was opening her gift parcels. 
pt drifting up to Maggie and 
Iding vhispe red intense conversations 
with her. But in spite of what Barbara 
had predicted, Oliver Fitzgerald, who 
was courteous and quiet, seemed un- 
touched DY Magzgie’s charm. 





Jarbara didn’t mind any ot Maggie si 
popularity so long as Brian stayed at 
her side, laughed over the inevitable 
mousetrap in one of the parcels, touched 


her arm possessively, smiled his special 
; 

smile at her. S| ad been letting her 

Imagination run away with her. It was 


the effect of having watched for 20 
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Heritage of Fire 


Continued from page 13 


THE PERFORMANCES that year 
were exceptionally good. Richard 


mother his 
offer of assistance when he heard about 
Toscanini’s refusal to return to Ger- 
many, himself a great 
conductor, although with age his te mpo 
had increased to flabberg 


Strauss, who had wired 


again proved 


asting speed. 
lic conducted the first act of "Parsifal 
hour and 35 minutes against 
‘Toscanini’s two hours two minutes, and 
Muck’s one hour and 54 minutes. My 
brother that 
through the town: “ Parsifal is 
It’s like a waltz all the way 
You actually stay awake.” 
wind-vane, 


in one 


coined a_ phrase swept 
Strauss’ 
wonderful. 
through. 

Strauss 


was a veering 


with every political weather. Monar- 
Social Democrat, a 
little pink, a little brown, 
along with = all 
regimes. Now he = stood 
high with the Nazis and 
was president of the Reich 
Music Chamber, an organi- 
zation to which every musi- 


chist, 


he got 


clan was foreed to be long 


and to pay heavy dues. 
He was a tall gross old man 
with big ears and a littl 
white mustache; staying 
with him = in 
**bachelor house’’—now en- 
his wife Pau- 
Bubi and 
charming 


Pauline, 


father’s old 


were 
line, their son 

Bubi’s beautiful, 
but un-Aryan wite. 
originally delighted wit! 
the match because the girl 
would 


larged 


was a rich heiress, 
not allow her daughter-in- 
law to be seen with them 
in public until the Nazis 
finally quieted her anxiety 
by declaring the grand- 
children Aryans and making 
Bubi’s wife a sort of honor- 
ary Aryan. 

Pauline was unbelievably 
At home she rarely 
meat Bubi 

home game from 

Strauss had a big car and a 
chauffeur, but the minute the 
Wahnfried the car 
mother had to 


stingy. 
served unless 
brought 
hunting. 
liveried 
family arrived at 
went into the garage; 
turn over one of our cars to his chauffeur, 
Strauss’ 





and furnish the gas 


ae ips 
yearly income was something like a 
million marks, but the only money he 
ever saw was the cash he won a skat. 


¢ 

t 
He played day and night, and | heve 
never met a soul who won a und 


I 
2 a et 
Before we reached the 


from him. 
Rehearsals that vear there was 


General 
a crisis, Decause the musicians who 
played skat with him could: sustain 





ut skat there 
Mi ther solved 


the I sscs, and witho 


would be no conducting. 
the problem by engaging some of the 
me o play with Strauss every night 
as usual: in the morning they reported 
he treasurer at the Festspielhaus 

collectec their losses 
Goebbels at that time was trying to 


straighten out some ol Strauss troubles 
The Nazis resented 


written 


about his libretti. 
the fact that all of them were 
by Jews and had aetually banned th 
world-premiere ot Die Schweigsame Frat 
because Stefan Zweig had authored the 
book. The director of the Dresden 
Opera, where all Strauss’ Were 
premiered, made a pilgrimage to Bay- 
reuth and implored Goebbels tor per- 
mission to go ahead with the work. It 
was mother who finally talked hi nts 





Ope ras 





Verena and I couldn't take our 
mountain of flesh encased in brown knicker- 
bockers, silk shirt and socks that saqged pic- 
turesquely, 


he made it a law 
that the name of the librettist must be 
omitted if he was a Jew. In all future 
schoolbooks, for Heine *s 


ney nis consent, but 


instance, 


Lorelei, which had become a national 
folksong known to every German child, 
was to be printed under the words 
‘Poet Unknown,” 

It was a relief when Hitler’s visit was 


over and we could relax from the stiff 


ness of official etiquette. My only 
pe rsonal brush with the Party hierarchy 
had been in the alter a 


performance, when mother’s secretary 


restaurant 


rushed up to me and whispered excitedly 
that Roehm and Schemm were sitting 
it a table on the other side, and as thx 
rest of the family 
wouldn’t | please go over and entertain 
them. | 


had disappeared, 


looked across and saw six men 
n uniform surrounded 


y innumerabk 
Schemm | knew, and he 
Was not unpopular in Bayreuth. 


mugs of beer. 


Roe hm 


eyes off the 


disnlaying his heavy underwear 


and thickset with a full-moon 


sort of face blotched with fencing scars. 


was tall 


His nose was little more than a stump, 
and a pair of small 
recred t of a florid ¢ tenance. TI 

pecred out ¢ a torrid countenance, 1¢ 
nondescript, 


steel-blue eves 


others in the 
and when I| went over to speak to them 


group were 


we found conversation heavy going. 


Suddenly one of them pushed at me a 
piece of paper on which were written a 
dozen or more names. 


“Can you tell me,” he 
599 


asked, “* which 
t yikes Jews 
I looked at the list 
the names of our greatest 
tried hard to control a mounting rage. 
**Here in Bayreuth, 


are not in the least 


and found on it 
artists. | 


I replied, “* we 
interested In our 
artists’ grandmothers, but if you must 
kn mw, OI ily 
> Americ: ans 
matter to you.’ 

Perhaps it w futile 
state my conviction as that of Bayreuth, 


two of these are Jews and 


they are so it can’t possibly 


+ 


is a yesture to 





but | did believe it. Father, | kept 
reassuring myself, would never have 
lent himself to this intolerance and 
yersecution; and | only wish | had had 


then the lette: that came to me by 
} 


pure chance vears later which expressed 
s stand on the matter clearly and 
nmistaka ny It had been written in 
921, and was addressed to a certalt 
ted father to excludk 


Bayreut 


sentleman who wan 


tt only Jewish artists from 
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The Remington Threesome— 
THREE HEADS give extra cut- 
ting surfaces, the ultimate in 
fast, close shaving—$23.95. 


R geECTRIC SHAVER 


‘Jable Now-at Dealers Everywhe" 


The Remington Dual—TWO 
HEADS ore better than one— 
the standard, fast-shaving 
model for most men—$19,95, 





Avo 


Ladies, you can not find a more practical gift for any man than a 
handsome Remington Electric Shaver. During the lean war years— 
when production of this precision-built Electric Shaver was im- 
possible — he longed for a Remington. He wanted to discard the 


outmoded paraphernalia of shaving — razors, brushes, lathers and 
lotions. ° 


Now Remington is achieving production miracles! Already two 
superb models are available in many stores. Either the Remington 
Dual, or its triple-headed companion, the Remington Threesome, 
will make him bless you every time he shaves. Buy him one now. 
Better hurry! Remington Electric Shavers are changing the shaving 


habits of a nation — and demand still far out-reaches the limited 


supply. 


Reminglon Rand 


HEAD OFFICE: TORONTO, CANADA 
RSM-1-45 
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Official Photograph of 


i Burial at Sea, with full Naval 
fi honours, for [8-year old 

} Ordinary Seaman, on board 
i H.M.CLS. Assiniboine, killed 
i by fire fram a U-Boat 
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They went with songs to the battle, they were young, They shall grow not old, as we that are left érow old 





Straight of limb, steady and aglow, Age shall not weary them, nor the years condemn 

They were staunch to the end against odds uncounted, At the soing down of the sun and in the morning 

They fell with their faces to the foe We will remember them 
i — LAWRENCE BINYON 
| ow better can we remember those who died, and in some small measure repay 
: H our deep obligations for their sacrifice, than by buying Vietory Bonds? Buy — in 
se tribute to their memory. Buy — that those who came back may be restored to health 
rf i and the fullness of living Buy—in deep thankfulness for the freedom which they 
ff fought to preserve. And, with only one Victory Loan in twelve’ months, buy more 
y Victory Bonds than ever before. 
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DRAB HAIR 


When You Use This Amazing 


4 Purpose Rinse 


In one, simple, quick operation, LOVALON 

will do all of these 4 important things 

to give YOUR hair glamour and beauty: 
1. Gives lustrous highlights. 
2. Rinses away shampoo film. 
3. Tints the hair as it rinses. 
4. Helps keep hair neatly in place. 

LOVALON does not permanently dye 

or bleach. It is a pure, odorless hair rinse, 

In 12 different shades. Try LOVALON, 

At stores which sell toilet goods 

35¢ for 5 rinses 

15¢ for 2 rinses 


|| Tenth the haar as i Rinses oe 
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Make your present Viyella 
garment last longer with 
these simple precautions. 
in good 
repair, keep them away from moths, 
and wash often—the more you wash 

Viyella the better. 


Keep Viyella garments 


The British Fashion Fabric that Wears and Wears 
GUARANTEED WASHABLE & COLORFAST 
* LUX TESTED 


36” and 54” wide. At allleading stores or write 
Wm. Hollins & Co. Ltd. ,266 King St. W., Toronto. 
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Vana 


Murine quickly refreshes and soothes eyes that 
are tired and irritated. Very helpful for those who 
feel the strain of working under artificial light. 
Murine was originated by an eye physician. Is a 
scientific blend of seven ingredients... safe... 
gentle . . . and most soothing. Make your eyes 
feel easy and refreshed. Use Murine. 


Fos EVES 


SOOTHES - REFRESHES 












would appear to lose their senses in 
his presence, go purple in the face, drop 
their cups and saucers, and_ burst 
into sudden fits of tears and laughter. 
Often, quite unconsciously, when they 
talked to him they raised their voices at 
least an octave. Sometimes I made the 
mistake of commenting on these dis- 
turbing phenomena. 

“Isn't it disgusting the way So-and- 
so behaved?” I would say to mother. 
3ut the answer I received was always a 
variation on the same the me, “Why not 
learn how to behave yourself instead of 


criticizing others?” 


IT WAS about a year later when my 
sister Verena and I had a wonderful 
week end in Berlin, where mother had 
leased an apartment and installed a 
housekeeper. Verena at 14 was a slim 
adorable little coquette; her pointed 
pretty face was crowned with a mass of 
yellow curls; admirers old and young 
showered her with sweets and flowers. 
Hitler was numbered among the group, 
and when he heard we were in the city he 
invited us for luncheon on Sunday. He 
had recently moved into the Chancel- 
lery, rebuilt according to his design, 
so we were all excitement to see what he 
had accomplished. At the entrance we 
were recetved by numerous S. S. men, 
tall fellows who clicked their heels, 
heiled and showed us into the huge hall. 
Here we were turned over to Bruckner 
and Kannenberg who Jed us through a 
pale green salon—the only room in 
which one could smoke—to Hitler’s 
drawing-room. 

It was a handsome room with French 
windows that opened on a garden. The 
floor had two levels; at the far end, ap- 
proached by two steps, stood the con- 
ference table that was always photo- 
graphed with famous visiting statesmen. 
At each end of the room precious tapes- 
tries covered the entire wall. While we 
were admiring the scheme, Hitler 
entered. He wanted to be sure we 
noticed the thick carpet which, he said, 
had been ordered by the League of 
Nations; he had taken it when the 
League had run short of money and was 
unable to pay for it. 

Kannenberg announced that Hitler’s 
breakfast was ready, so we followed 
him back through the green salon, 
across a sombre room with an enormous 
fireplace topped by a coat of arms that 
looked as though it had been left over 
from the Bismarck period; through the 
dining room and into a gay winter 
garden with two walls of French windows 
and red lacquered furniture set among 
hothouse plants that reached to the 
ceiling. Here we watched Hitler take his 
glass of milk and two slices of unbuttered 
bread. There was a plate of tempting 
little sandwiches for us, but our host, 
noting my Interest, advised me not to 
spoil my appetite as luncheon would be 
ready in a minute. 

We returned to the dining room and 
took our places at the table which seated 
about 20 people, Verena sitting as 
always between Wolf (Hitler) and 
his physician. While awaiting the 
familiar noodle soup, | glanced about 
at the room, the red leather chairs, red 
carpet, the walls cream colored ex- 
cept for the side that was entirely French 
windows. Behind the enormous buffet 
was an oil, a feast of Bacchus, and in the 
centre of each of the side walls a semi- 
niche in which stood a golden 
Eve on one side, Adam 

The statues could bi 


circular 
bronze statue, 
on the other. 
lighted indire¢ tly at night, and Goebb« Is 
remarked that they were very effective. 

After dull one, with 
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lunch—a con- 
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Simile—when you say that about my Rarebit! 


Just wait... you'll eat those words. 

And my rarebit, too. It’s terrific. 
We believe you. A good rarebit is a feast any day. But there you go again, 
eating soft food. 


Sure I eat soft foods. So what? ; 
Today’s creamy, soft-cooked foods are too easy on the chewing—exercise 


your gums need. 


Exercise for my GUMS? 
Right. Modern gums are often tender. You may even notice a warning 
tinge of “pink’’ on your tooth brush. So massage with Ipana, Help put 
new life in your gums—and your smile. 


Come again? Massage for my SMILE? 
Sure. A bright, snappy smile comes from teeth that sparkle < z : sound, 
bright teeth that depend so much on firm, healthy gums. And Ipana with 
massage is specially designed to help the health of the gums, 


What's the lowdown on “pink tooth brush’”’? 
That’s one for your dentist. But remember, if your brush “shows pink’’ 
don’t wait. See your dentist right away. 
He may say your gums are tender—robbed of regular work by soft, easy- 
to-chew foods. And, like many dentists, he may suggest “the helpful 
stimulation of Ipana and massage.” 
Take his advice! For Ipana Tooth Paste not only cleans teeth thoroughly 
but, with massage, helps the gums as well. 
Nothing helps more in winning friends than a bright, flashing smile. So 
turn yours on the world—with the aid of Ipana and massage. 





“Since using Ipana and massage, 
my gums have become stronger 
and healthier, my teeth brighter 
and—according to my mirror— 
my smile far more sparkling.’’ 


“Each time you brush your teeth, 
massage a little extra Ipana onto 
your gums. That refreshing “tang” 
will tell you circulation is in- 
creasing, gums becoming firmer.” 


Wake up lazy gums 
with Ipana and Massage! 
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Girdle, the firm, uplifted beauty 
of a Flexaire Bra. .. together this 
perfect twosome contours your . 


+ 


figure in lithe, young loveliness. 





FREXEES GIRDLES AND COMBINATIONS: $6.50 TO $16.50 + FLEXAIRE BRAS: $1.25 TO $4 


but also Jewish visitors. “You suggest,” 
father wrote, “that we should turn all 
these people from our doors? Repulse 
them for no other reason than that they 
are Jews? Is that human? Is that 
Christian? Is that German? No. I I 
wanted to behave like that, we Germans 
would first have to become quite a 
different sort of people and have con- 
sciences clear as a mountain stream. 
But we have nothing of the kind. The 
lives of all great Germans prove that 
they have been treated with meanness, 
indifference, malice and stupidity by the 
German people.” Father went on to 
recall how Richard Wagner had received 
early support from Englishmen, French- 
men, Americans and others, long before 
the “supercilious’”” German bourgeoisie 
had deigned to acknowledge his work; 
he referred to the Jewish artists and 
adherents who had helped in the long 
development of the Festivals. “On our 
Bayreuth hill we want to do positive 
work, not negative. Whether a man is a 
Chinese, a Negro, an American, an 
Indian or a Jew, that is a matter of com- 
plete indifference to us,” he wrote. 

This may be a good place to answer the 
frequently heard statement that my 
grandfather was a Nazi in spirit and that 
his music exemplifies the Nazi ideology. 
I know it to be totally untrue. Richard 
Wagner could never have endorsed such 
a pattern of thinking. His whole life, 
his writing and his music all deny such a 
possibility. I believe if Hitler had read 
the Ring of the Nibelung with under- 
standing, he could have foreseen his own 
doom. Symbolically, in the Ring, who 
uses the gold for his own aggrandize- 
ment comes to destruction. So long as 
the gold represented beauty it was a safe 
and lovely thing, but when Alberich 
forswore love and took the gold and 
fashioned the Ring, he gathered unto 
himself power and enslaved others, and 
set In motion the whole selfish pattern 
which we have seen repeated in these 
recent years. This is the exact drama 
and tragedy of our time. The theme 
which runs through Wagner’s works is 
redemption through love and redemp- 
tion through pity. 

Grandfather once wrote: “I would 
give up and destroy everything I have 
ever created, with joy, if I knew that it 
would further the cause of justice and 
liberty in this world.” Toscanini put the 
quotation at the head of a letter to me 
long after I had become a voluntary 
exile in the same cause. 


SCARCELY had I reached Bayreuth 
for the beginning of my 1934 school 
holidays and another Festival season 
when the whole of Germany was shaken 
by the Nazi blood purge. At Wahnfried 
mother instructed everyone to keep 
silent on the subject when Hitler came 
for the opening, but the very first day of 
his visit it was apparent that he actually 
liked to talk about it. Hitler swore that 
not more than 77 people were executed. 
It was unavoidable that several people 
were shot by mistake—Willi Schmidt in 
Munich, for instance. The S. S. were 
a little hasty in arresting the first Willi 
Schmidt they came across, and havin 
him shot without trial, but just think 
how many Willi Schmidts there must be 
in Munich. 

That was Hitler’s version, but every- 
body at the Festspielhaus discussed the 
purge in shocked whispers. ** Just 
imagine,” they said, “the Fiihrer ar- 
rested Roehm personally early in the 
morning and found him in bed with 
another man.” [| contributed the only 
comedy relief by commenting wit 


1 

| 
worldly wisdom of my 16 years, “But 
imagine how embarrassing it would 


ive CCI 


they had found him with a 
woman.” 

Several months later Hitler told 
mother the “true” story of the purge. 
She had been trying in vain to get young 
Du Moulin Eckhart, son of an old 
family friend, out of Dachau concentra- 
tion camp, where he had been confined, 
without explanation, since the purge. 

“Don’t try to plead for him,” Hitlet 
warned her. “He is the worst traitor of 
them all.” He told her he had suspected 
treachery in the Brown House for over a 
vear, because every day the most secret 
details of his consultations were pub- 
lished in a Paris newspaper within 24 
hours. He had all the doors watched, all 
the closets searched——the traitor was 
bound to be inside. In the meantime he 
learned that one of the staff of the 
Munchener Neue Presse, which was 
owned by the Soc ial De mocrats, had 
managed to buy Roehm’s love letters 
written toa young man in Germany, and 
later known as “the Bolivian letters.” 
Frightened by the paper’s threat to 
publish them, Roehm order« d young Du 
Moulin Eckhart, one of his aides, to get 
them at whatever price. The price was 
to make daily reports on the secret 
sessions at the Brown House, and these 
Eckhart delivered with the full know- 
ledge and approval of Roehm. 

That year’s Festival was not a happy 
one. It was during the performance 
of Rheingold that Hitler received the 
news of the assassination of Dolfuss. 
Most of us knew something unusual was 
going on because there were visits of 
aides to his box and whispered con- 
versations, and after the performance, 
when we gathered in the restaurant, his 
excitement was almost terrible to 
witness, He could scarcely wipe the 
delight from his face. He had decided, 
he said, that he must go to the restaurant 
as usual, “or people will think I had 
something to do with this.” So he and 
his party sat at the table eating liver 
dumplings. With some friends I went 
down to another restaurant in the city, 
but-we could not escape wild-eyed people 
celebrating the murder of the courage- 
ous little man who had dared to oppose 
the Fiihrer. In a loud group Joseph von 
Manowarda, one of our bassos, and his 
wife were holding a reunion with some 
Austrian colleagues, rejoicing | and 
shouting that now Austria would be 
Nazified. 

A few days afterward Hitler received 
Frau von Manowarda during an inter- 
mission. She made her entrance, red- 
faced, already in a mild state of hy st¢ ria; 
curtsied twice, and when Hitler kissed 
her hand was so ove rcome that she had 


to be carried from the room by a couple 
of aides, 

She was fat, bleached, middle-aged, 
ind by no means a Mata Hari, but we 
heard later that she became one of the 
most active of Nazi secret se rvice age nts 
engaged in ferreting out Hitler’s Aus- 
trian enemies. Herbert Janssen and | 
} 


o see her two years later and 


were intrigued by the huge gold swastika 
that she w on her right hand, held in 
place by chains that were fastened to a 
bracelet and to rings on her thumb and 
littl 


linger. Janssen asked her what it 





was. 

“Oh, it covers the spot where the 
Fiihrer kissed me,” cooed Frau von 
Manowarda. 

“What a pity he didn’t kiss you on the 
mouth,” replied the usually reserved, 
we ll-manne rea Jansse n. 

Phe Von Manowarda performance was 
not unusual; it often puzzled me to see 
people making fools of themselves when 
they were with Hitler. Men and women 
who seemed perfectly normal otherwise 
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More chairs, more corti idors, and the n 
the guest rooms which I found not 
“Whenc ver you come to 
Berlin and there is no one to look 


" very 
attractive. 
alter 
you in your apartment, you are always 
welcome to. stay Wolf 
“You know | would 
am sure Mama woul 


here,” said. 


be delighted, and | 
1 not mind,” 

We thanked him hastily, but when we 
got out of earshot of the Chancellery 
Verena turned to me and said, “I'd 
rather die than stay cooped up in one of 


those horrible guest rooms.” 


’LL ALWAYS remember the New 
Year’s we spent as Hitler’s guests. 
Verena had written to him secretly 


saying she must see him before mothe 
sent her to a new school in Dresden, so 
a day or two later the phone rang with 
an invitation from the Fiihrer for all of 
us to have dinner with him that night in 
Munich. 

“But we have 
the last 
Bruckner 


” 


minutes to 
gasped mother. 


only 20 
train,” 
didn’t 


catch 
“And 
planned for us. 

“Maybe there'll be opera,” 
Verena hopefully. ‘“‘Let’s take 
evening dresses.” 


say what Was 
said 


SOMm¢ 


When we arrived at seven we were 


whisked to Hitler’s apartment — in 


Prinzregentenstrasse in one of the 
| iihrer’s big black cars. 

“For heaven’s sake, child,” Hitler 
exclaimed to Verena when we wert 


settled in the library, “you are thinner 
than ever. Are you starving yourself 
to death?” Sprawling on the sofa, he 
tweaked her hair while he told her as 
an awful warning the tale of Lillian 
Harvey, the idol of German movie fans, 
who went to Hollywood, was forced to 
and could her 
plumpness although she went to bed and 
ate six meals a day. Her former picture 
fans would have none of her, and, he 
said, the government had lost a fortune. 

“Really, Verena,” he went 
“nobody loves a skinny woman.” 

A few 
nounced, “We must hurry,” said Hitler, 
‘“*as we have only an hour to make our 
train.” 

My sister glanced at me exultantly. 


reduce, never regain 


on, 


minutes later dinner was an- 


Berlin, museums, the opera! How glad 
we were that we had brought along out 
prettiest dresses. 

As the dinner progressed, aides rushed 
into the room periodically to report how 
much time was left. After a hurried 
dessert the Wagners were turned over to 
two S.S. men who drove at mad speed to 
the station and put us into Car No. 1 of 
train, Soon we 


a brand-new four-car 


heard the familiar roaring noise, first 


faint, then swelling in volume, of the 


ihrer as his 


} | } 7 +t 
convoy of cars approached. When the 


street crowds cheering the I 


train started, we were ID\ ted to join 


Hitler in the drawing-room; he explained 


his order, as 


that the slow speed was at 

he didn't like to be thrown out of place 
onacurve,. | he Re i¢ hsbahn had worked 
out a plan by which his special train 
could leave in either direction between 
Berlin and Munich at four specified 


times a day without advance warning. 

Next day we breakfasted with Hitle: 
ta small table in the state dining room 
of the Chancellery 
Eve; bacon and eggs and goose fat fo1 
us, and for the Fiihrer his two slices of 
unbuttered bread and glass of milk. 
Luncheon was enlivened by Goering, who 
had come in from his country estate, and 
Verena and | couldn’t take our eyes of 
this mountain of flesh encased in brown 
knickerbockers, silk 
jacket and socks that sagged pictur- 
esquely, displaying his heavy woollen 
underwear. 


under the niche of 


shirt, sleeveless 


Lhe | hres nvited us lo a per- 
formance of La Fille du Regiment before 
the New Year’s Eve dinner, but we had 


tickets for Bettelstudent and decided 
to join him later. Why Hitler wanted to 
SC¢ La / ille for the 


know, but it 


Il do not 


Vern 
Widow as his favorite operetta. He no 


longer attended the Staatsoper, perhaps 


nth time, 


vied with The 


I 
ected the rapid change in 


because he re 


public taste. 


the Nazis went to the other extreme; in 


After a year of puritanism 


later years nudism on the stage and in 
the night that a 


chorus girl who refused to strip was soon 


clubs Was SO usual 
out ota job. 

At midnight, announced by a bang on 
the the 
Chancellery dining table, wishing each 


a gong, we made rounds of 
othera happy new yeal with « hampagnc . 
all except Hitler who toasted us wit! 
seltzer. Then he and Bruckner went to 
the front of the Chancellery to greet the 
throngs of shouting people on the street, 
and the Fiihrer returned with an armful 
of flowers presented by children. 

lhe aides and satellites escaped to 
more hilarious ¢ ntertainment. But for us 
the butler brought jelly doughnuts and 
coffee (peppermint tea for our host) and 
we talked drowsily. My brother, to keep 
from falling asleep, asked what the rest 
of the house looked like, and it must 
have been nearly three o’clock when we 
began a personally conducted tour. In 
his study the Fiihrer stood behind his 
desk and showed us how he received his 
ministers and diplomats. 

“TI always roar with laughter when 
Phipps enters the room,” he said. “‘I 
must show you what happens.” He went 
to the and stumbling 
entrance, his body bent forward at the 


door made a 


waist, his left hand holding an imaginary 


monocle to his left eye, and the right 
arm lifted. ‘Heil, heil,”’ he said in a 
high vague falsetto with a strong 


English accent. 

“Don’t you sometimes find yourself 
ina tight spot?”” mother asked, laughing 
at his accurate impersonation of the 
English diplomat. “For instance, what 
do you say to the Russian ambassador?” 

“Oh, that’s easy. 
him like this.” 
and squeezed his eyes to slits. ““When 


I simply stare at 
Hitler crossed his arms 


the old Jew gets purple in the face, | ask 
him in the the 
climate of Berlin agrees with him, and ti 
the the 

keeps him awake at night.” 
the 
Next day the family re- 


friendliest manner 1 


construction of new subway 


Five-thirty, Fiihrer’s bedtime, 
came at last. 
turned to Bayreuth, but | was permitted 
to stay on in Berlin and attend Goering’s 


annual magnificent and 
affair in the 


Opposite the box where | 


opera ball, a 


colossally extravagant 
Staatsoper. 
sat with friends was the Old Germany 
the Crown Prince and his brothers tn 
their imperial uniforms, King Ferdinand 
of Bulgari: 
Reichsmarshal in his pale blue au 
The 


flamboyant: ballet, chorus music; and 


1; on our right sat Goering the 
force 


uniform, entertainment was 


downstairs in the banquet rooms. the 


guests found a huge lottery in progress, 


with motor cars, electric washing 


machines, cases of champagne and other 
impressive prizes which Goering had 
been able to pr rsuade the merchants to 
contribute. 

his 


moved 


IN MARCH, 1936, Hitler 
troops into the Rhineland, and at the 
moment | heard the loudspeakers blaring 
the news l Deegan to piece together 

had 
Czechoslovakia 


uficance of the great 


recent conversations | listened to 


about the “menace ol 
and the new 
to com- 


And 


i 
moto! being rushed 
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pletion, rere 
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sandra found shopping 
packed plenty of punch... 





- But HOLD-BOB pins kept her 


air stylis 


@ Why is a bobby pin? To hold your hair 
—smoothly, firmly, invisibly. And that’s 
the way HOLD-BOB bobby pins are made: 
for longer-lasting, springy power. Re- 
member, only HOLD-BOBS have those 
small, round, invisible heads. Add satiny 
finish and the rounded-for-safety ends 
and you have the advantages that 
make HOLD-BOBS America's favorites! 
Look for, ask for, the HOLD-BOB card. 
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Smooth, white romantic hands 
... what man can resist their 
silken touch? Such hands ave 


quickly yours—with Hinds, 





Soller Landy tn SO seconds 


IN A COAST-TO-COAST TEST LANOLINE-ENRICHED HINDS GAVE A 
FEELING OF SMOOTHNESS TO ROUGH HANDS IN 95% OF CASES 


From COAST-TO-coasT housewives, 
career women and bobby sockers 
praised the qualities of Hinds. 
Mrs. D. R. Allan, 1862 Dorchester 
Street West, Montreal, said ‘‘I've 
used Hinds for years... it keeps 
my skin so very soft. Yes, and Hinds 
works so quickly . . . only a few 

seconds makes such a difference!” 


And here’s what Miss Allie 
Simington, 3 St. Clair Ave. 
West, Toronto, Ontario, said 
“I never worry about chap- 
ping effects of winter weather 
on my hands when I use 
Hinds. It has such a grand 
perfume too—and never 
feels sticky. No wonder 
Hinds is my favourite!’’ 


Hinds 


HONEY & ALMOND CREAM 










Mrs. W. J. Fisher, Sanhurst Apart- 
ments, Winnipeg, Manitoba, had 
this to say about lanoline-enriched 
Hinds, ‘Quick as wink Hinds makes 
my hands soft, smooth and pliable 

.I like it very much...so effective 


on arms and elbows, too!”’ 


| and her starvation diet 


SsiZnmen— LOWE, a 


enormous drawing-room. 
| explained that he used it as a dressing 
room for artists when he gave concerts | 


| a real stage and in 


Wolf took us on 
a tour of the whole place. First the 
kitchens, with their huge hearths, long 
tables, immense sinks, any number of 
electrical machines, all new, shining, 
modern. A dozen cooks, men and women, 
clad in cream uniforms, lifted their arms 
high and shouted “ Heil.”” Hitler beamed 
with pride, but raised his arm only from 
the elbow; he reserved the straight arm 
for official occasions. 

Next we saw the comfortable billiard 
room, the lounge for his guards, and 
then his operating 
every piece of modern hospital equip- 
ment. “This was my idea,” he told us 
proudly. “At a moment’s notice any 
member of my _ household can be 


room complete wit! 


| operated on without leaving the Chan- 


cellery.” 
We returned to the anteroom of the 
The Fiihrer 


in the evening. Temporarily the upper 
part of the draw ing-re om was the st age, 
but he was planning to build a room next 
the winter garden which would have 
which he could 
entertain at least 300 guests at dinner. 

Opening another door, 
two motion picture machines and full 
equipment, including archives. which 
held hundreds of from 
country. The great tapestries in the 
drawing-room moved back, at the touch 
of a button, revealing on one wall a full- 
size screen and on the other the pro- 
jection apertures. 

**[ love to see pictures in the evening,” 
Wolf said. “‘ Especially the French films. 
They record the life of the petite 
bourgeoisie better than any 
nation. 
shown to the German people.” 

Upstairs we passed through Hitler’s 
library, a dark panelled room with three 
walls covered with glass-doored book- 
cases. The were lined with 
green cloth because the Fiihrer didn’t 
like the messy impression of the different 
sizes, colors and heights of the volumes. 
Opening from it was Hitler’s bedroom, 


he showed us 


films every 


doors 


other | 
I’m almost sorry they can’t be | 


which looked more like that of a gov- | 


erness than a dictator; white iron 
bedstead, a table, a bed table and a 
straight wooden chair, all painted white, 
and nothing else. The single decoration 
in the room was an oil portrait of 
Hitler’s mother copied from the only 
photograph in existence. 
Hitler’s valet, a sickly looking littl 

suddenly from the 
room with one of the Fiihrer’s 


mouse, emerged 
dressing 
suits over his arm, and gave a start at 
seeing two girls in his master’s sacred 
bedroom. Behind him one of the closet 
doors stood open, and after one quick 
glance Verena and I turned to each other 
with wide-open eyes. It was like a 
Walt Disney fantasy: nothing but brown 
shirts on rows of hangers, one after 
the other; there must have been 35 or 
40 of them, each with the swastika on 
the left sleeve. 
solemn face, the expression that the 
Fiihrer assumed when he looked at his 
mother’s picture. 

By this time Verena was 
restless and I myself would not have 


getting 


scorned a nice soft sofa, but Wolf was 
thoroughly enjoying himself. 

In the cabinet room Hitler pointed to 
the highly polished table some 15 ft. 
long, made of one piece of wood. He had 


a mania for these long tables, most of 

them designed by his favorite architect, 

Troost. The 24 armchairs wert uphol- 

stered in petit pornt with the design ol 

the Hoheitsabzeichen (insignia of th 

highest order) worked in the Nazi colors 
d, black 2nd white. 


We both put on a very’ 


| 


Mentholatum 
soothes, pro- 
motes healing, 
brings quick 
relief or money 
back. Also for 
chafing, cuts 
and bruises. 
Jars and tubes, 
30c. V-10 
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Gives COMFORT Daily 

















NO EXCUSE FOR YOU 


to remain ignorant of this 
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Enjoy ‘Extra’ Advantage Of This 
Greaseless Suppository—It Gives 


Hours of Continuous Medication 








Here’s one of the greatest “steps forward” 
ever discovered for intimate feminine 
cleanliness—zonitors! And here’s why 
Zonitors are being so enthusiastically 
used among exacting women today: 

1. Zonitors are snow-white, greaseless, 
stainless vaginal suppositories which 
offer an easier, daintier and more con- 
venient method. 

2. Powerfully germicidal yet so safe to 
delicate tissues, Non-irritating, non- 
poisonous, non-smarting. 

3. When inserted—Zonitors quickly 
begin to release their, powerful germi- 
cidal qualities. Yet they’re not the 
type which quickly melt away. 

4. Zonitors are especially made to afford 
continuous medication and they keep 
on releasing their precious properties 
for hours. 


5. Zonitors immediately kill every germ 
they touch and keep them from 
multiplying. 


6. Zonitors destroy offending odor. 


7. They never leave any sticky residue. 
Buy today—any drug store. 





(Each sealed in 
separate glass vial) 






Mail this coupon for FT 00k 
FREE: ail thi upon for FRI one 


*let sent in plain wrapper. 
frank intimate facts. Zonitors, Dept. C-3 
Ste. Thérése, Que. 
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She Called it 


Losing interest — losing friends — she 
never went out any more— always too 
tired. “Nerves,” she thought — but it 
was her kidneys, the filters of her 
blood, that needed attention. Delay 
meant danger. She took Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills at once. The improved action of 
her kidneys helped to clear away blood 
impurities and excess acids. Fatigue, 
headache, backache, lack of energy, 
disappeared, 131 


Dodds Kidney Pills 


concede SESS EIO OTOL, 


IRISH LINENS 


and 
VANCOUVER 


Conetn REAL LACES 
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STRAWBERRY GUAVA 


Delicious, Sweet and Spicy 


This is a luscious tropical 
fruit which makes a useful 
as well as a charming and 
beautiful house plant. It 
bears both flowers and 
fruit at the same time. The 
flowers are pure white and 
delightfully fragrant. The 
fruit is about the size of a 
walnut, of a beautiful red- 
dish color, and of deli- 
cious, sweet and spicy 
flavor. Fine for eating out 
of hand, and unsurpassed 
for making jelly. These : 
plants are usually grown —— 

from seed and begin to bloom and bear fruit while 
quite small. 

(Pkt 25¢) (3 pkts 50¢) postpaid. 
FREE —~— OUR BIG 1946 SEED AND NURSERY 


BOOK SOON AS READY iaaae 
DOMINION SEED HOUSE - GEORGETOWN, ONT. 
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THE ONLY KITCHEN CAN 
WITH ALL THESE FEATURES: 


4 V Patented Spring Hinge 
\ Rubber Feet 
V Zinc-Grip Pail 
V Baked-on Enamel Finish 
V Easy-acting Foot Pedal 







‘Dealers are now being sup- 
Pitt MM) ae 
with the new post-war 
Sanette—the kitchen 

tee a Rode 

TY: a ee 

how it will 

brighten up 

your kitchen 

with its gleam- 

ing white en- 

amel finish. Be 

specific . . . 

Cr a eu ue 

vine SANETTE. 


SANETTE 
known 
Quality Leader- 
ship and has 
been sold by 
leading dealers 
in Canada for 
20 years 
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Maggie leisurely wiped off make-up 
and rubbed in night cream. She un- 
dressed in her usual untidy fashion, 
strewing garments all over the room. 
She put on a flimsy nightgown and, 
watching her, Barbara suddenly thought 
of the nightgown Maggie had given her. 
Again she wondered if Maggie had ever 


thought that she herselt might wear it, 


sleeping with a husband whose name 
mis ht have DEON ««-e 

Maggie stood ove! Barbara, her hair 
hanging round her face. She looked 
little and childish and lovable. 

“Good night, Barbie,” she said softly. 
““Isn’t it heavenly being together again?” 

Barbara moved her head on _ the 
pillow. It might or might not have 
been an assent. At that moment she 
didn’t dare open her mouth. For if she 
did the words that would have come 
out would have been, J hate vou! You 
shouldn’t hate your own sister, it makes 
you feel bad. 3ut I can’t help it, 


Maggie. I hate vou!” 


AT BREAKFAST the next morning 
Maggie, clear-eyed and gay, chattered 
about the party as if she had had the 
most marvellous time of her life. 
Barbara’s gifts were brought down for 
display, and there was a lot of nonsense 
talked about Barbara’s probable prowess 
with egg beaters and frying pans. 

“But I don’t envy you, Barbie,” 
Maggie said. “Imagine me tied up in 
an apron at seven in the morning. 
When I marry I shall choose a husband 
who sleeps until midday always.” 

3arbara laughed because everyone 
else did. It seemed easier to laugh this 
morning. Maggie was so irresistible and 
Mother and Father were so overjoyed 
to have her home. And it was a beautiful 
morning. Presently Brian would tele- 
phone. She would hear the tenderness 
in his voice and all her midnight fears 
would vanish. 

In the hall the telephone rang. 

“T’ll answer it,” Maggie said, pushing 
back her chair. 

“It'll be Brian, most likely,” said 
Barbara. 

“Then I'll ask him what he means by 
keeping such outrageously early hours.” 

“It’s so nice having her home,” 
Catherine sighed as Maggie disappeared. 

Why had she been so anxious to 
answer the telephone? Barbara wondered. 

In a few moments Maggie was back. 

“It wasn’t Brian at all. He’s neglect- 
ing you, Barbie. It was Wilsen’s to say 
your wedding dress is being sent up 
this morning. I’m longing to see it.” 

Jarbara,” said Catherine suddenly, 


66%, j 


it wouldn’t be too late to have Maggie 


as an extra bridesmaid. Why don’t 
you? 

Maggie standing behind her at the 
altar, everyone saying how ravishing 
Maggie looked, putting the bride in 


the shade. Barbara could imagine the 


” 


whispered comments. 

“Don’t you think that’s a grand 
idea?” Catherine went on enthusiastic- 
ally. “The bridesmaids are wearing 
Id. It would suit you beautifully, 


Maggie 


at Barbara with her wide 


“It’s Barbara’s wedding,” 


said, looking 


cves 
““Why not?” said Barbara trying to 
match their mood. “We could ask 
Wilson’s to do a rush job with another 
dress.” 

The telephone rang again. Barbara 
Pave Maggie no chance to answer it 
this time. # Continued on page SO 
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Here is an actual letter, one of the many written by 
Westinghouse owners during these past years of wartime 
shortage. It tells its own story of economy and reliability:- 


Canadian Westinghouse Company Limited. 


Dear Sirs: 

This is a letter I’ve wanted to write several times in 
the past year or so. It is to say thanks to the service that 
my Refrigerator and Radio, also Washing Machine, with 
all the other household articles, have given my wife while 
I was on Active Service. Their record is second to none, 
the very finest. The cost of upkeep for 5 years is on a 
separate sheet which I’m enclosing for your benefit. 

Yours truly, 


ee. and here is the record:- 


True-Temp Refrigerator bought in October, 1940 — no 

expense, today still giving the best of service, the finish 

as good as new. 

Radio — bought in September, 1939, still as good as the 

first time it came into my home. Cost for 5 years of service 
1 tube $1.90. 

The Washing Machine has done a lot of work; as I am 

employed in Engine Service with the C. N. R. and my 

overalls get very greasy and dirty, it does a fine job, even 

with regular soaps. 

This will speak for all the other appliances as well. They 

have needed no repairs since they were bought. 


Performance proves ‘‘you get more in a Westinghouse’’. 


CANADIAN WESTINGHOUSE COMPANY LIMITED HAMILTON, CANADA 


Westinghouse 
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Knitted Rayons that Last Longer! 


Famous names that stand for Quality—‘‘Mayfair’’ and ‘‘Harvey Woods’’ rayon vests 
and panties (with elastic in the waist again)—knitted and finished to the rigid 
standards of Courtaulds **Quality-Control’’ Plan. These are the labels to look for in 
your campaign to buy only what you need and only what will wear and wear. Like all 
good things, these famous lines of lingerie are not so plentiful 
now—but they're well worth waiting for! 


Courtaulds ‘‘Quality-Control”’ seal of approval on these undies 
means that they have been check-tested and approved by the 
Ontario Research Bureau for wearing strength, washing and 
ironing satisfaction, colour fastness, proper standard of sizes, 
knitting and fabric construction, reinforcement at points of wear. 
**Mayfair’’ garments are made by The EATON Knitting Co. Ltd., and sold at all 


the T. EATON stores across Canada. ‘‘Harvey Woods” lines are made by YORK 
Knitting Mills, and sold at all leading stores throughout the Dominion. 





To help you conserve and care for rayon fabrics, Courtaulds (Canada) Limited 
offers, free of charge, the two leaflets below. Mail the coupon today! 


! ‘ 
! COURTAULDS (CANADA) LIMITED, é 
} Dept. CH 11/5, Box 148, Station B, Montreal. ; 
i “4 2 Please send me leaflets entitled: ‘‘How to Care for Rayon Fabrics." : 
i “This is the Way to Wash Your Rayons."’ ' 
! ' 
! oi ' 
, cha sepia cedencess ' 
! ' 
' AM i vrcciesateeasasisonessocesseses ! 
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{ 
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COURTAULDS (CANADA) LIMITED 


Producers of Rayon Yarns 








were other indications. My brother 


Wieland and his classmates, just out of 


high school, were called up for labor 
service; they lived in a dreary dirty camp 
and after eight hours’ heavy work on the 
roads the boys upended their spades for 
rifles and went through everlasting 
military drill, When mother and | 
visited him, I couldn’t help wondering 
how she felt about her darling’s under- 
going these hardships for the Fiihrer. 

This year Hitler was to be in residence 
in the rebuilt bachelor house at Wahn- 
fried, and the whole place was in a state 
of tension. Before his arrival police 
swarmed over the grounds. The milk- 
man, the butcher, the grocery boys, had 
to be furnished with passes. An entire 
staff of servants arrived from Berlin to 
take over the bachelor house. 

Entertaining a ruler, especially one 
with the habits of the Fiihrer, is not 
all roses and champagne. Wahnfried 
had to adapt itself to Hitler’s fondness 
for staying up all night and sleeping half 
the day. Nobody could speak above a 
whisper until the blinds in the Fiihrer’s 
bedroom were raised, indicating he was 
awake. If I went into the garden before 
noon to call my sheepdog, a dozen S. S. 
guards would leap from behind bushes 
and put their fingers to their mouths. | 
played that trick several times and liked 
it. 

The most interesting aspect of that 
visit was the arrival of Unity Mitford. 
Mother had met her once in Munich 
with Sir Oswald Mosley, when Hitler 
was welcoming him as a brother Fascist. 
She was disappointed in the girl, 


thought her too naive for the position of 


Hitler’s wife, and doubted if such a 


marriage would improve the relations of 


the Third Reich with England. 

Unity came with her sister Diana 
(the divorced Lady Guinness),and when 
mother asked the Fihrer if he would 
like to have them invited for luncheon, 
he was delighted. “It would make me 
terribly happy,” he assured her. “* You 
know, Unity lives on little more than a 
mark a month. Her parents have cut 
off her allowance to force her back to 
England. She has returned once or 
twice, but she always runs away again.” 

I found her attractive, with ash blond 
hair, grey eyes, very much like a 
Botticelli, until she smiled and displayed 
the ugliest teeth I have ever seen. She 
spoke German fluently and made con- 
versation by ridiculing her family and 
everything English. The low-necked 
dresses of the sisters and their lipstick 
made the other guests Stare. 





PSE SLIT” SEEN EEE REGIE se 


The idea that Unity was performing a 
sacred mission by advancing German- 
British understanding was without 
foundation; quite the contrary, for the 
girl tried to prejudice Hitler against 


England and the“stupid” British people..- 


His entourage despised her, perhaps 
through jealousy or more likely because 
they found her constant trailing of Hitler 
wearisome. 

But in spite of Unity the Fiihrer was 
busily courting England. “*We must be 
friends,” he said, not once but a hundred 
times. “The two nations spring from the 
same race. It is unnatural for England 
and France to be friends—a contradic- 
tion both racially and historically. The 
Germanic races belong together.” 

A day or so after Hitler departed from 
Bavreuth, he rang up mother and 
unfolded to her a marvellous plan. “I’ve 
got it now,” he told her. “* Lohengrin must 
eo to London as a coronation present for 
Edward.” Mother was completely 
flabbergasted. It was impossible, she 
said; the scenery was never built for 
packing, Covent Garden was too small 
for it, and the expense of the whole 
project would be astronomical. 

Hitler swe ptaway all these objections; 
day and night he telephoned until every- 
one in the place began to loathe the 
mention of Lohengrin. Mother obeyed 
his instructions to estimate costs (be- 
tween one and two million marks), and 
tried to work out the details, but her 
heart was not in it. Luckily, before we 
had gone too far, it occurred to the 
Fiihrer that it might be wise to ask King 
Edward if the gift would be acceptable. 
His Majesty was duly appreciative, but 
“hoped no one would expect him to be 
present at the performance because 
opera bored him to death.” 

Hitler’s wooing of England seemed 
doomed. After Edward’s abdication, I 
asked the Fiihrer what he was going to 
send as a coronation present to the 
new King and Queen. 

“Nothing at all,” he said crossly. 
“T’Il send an official representative and 
nothing else. They don’t interest me.” 


Watch for the December Chatelaine 
with Part IV (conclusion) of “ Heritage 
oj Fire.” Friedelind goes to a women’s 
labor camp... ber bealth breaks down... 
she escapes to the freedom of England... 
returns to lunch alone with Hitler to 
warn him about Ribbentrop’s muddling ... 
and in Switzerland, where she closes the 
door forever on ber old life, she has no 
alternative but to defy ber mother’s last 
command and say an anguished good-by. 
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“I forgot they close at noon today 
so I have to comb it out myself.” 


Cartoon by Ruth Collins 
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Earle C. Morgan, Architect 


John Caulfield Smith, Architectural Editor 


RE YOU one of the 400,000 Canadians who, now the war's ove Fs plan to 
build or buy a house? If you are, there are a couple of points I’d like to 
discuss with you. Not items affecting design or construction, but those 
relate d to the business aspects of ownership. There’s strong appeal in the 
thought of owning a little castle where even the King may not enter unless 
you ask him. The investment, when made, is likely to be the biggest of your 
lifetime. And, from certain angles, the riskiest 

ay be mais iken, but It seems to me that next year will not be the best time 
to build or buy. Why? Demand for existing houses will be at an unprecedented 
peak: prices will be tops. At the same time, unless ab cpetep of materials is 
accelerated and more building craftsmen are trained, private persons may have 
| In erecting new hous s. Government priorities now ensure labor and 

or hospitals and veterans’ housing programs. Perhaps the priori 
be extended. But there is no indication 4 Continued on next page 
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I. there a man’s discarded suit hanging in o cupboard in your house ? 
Perhaps it’s threadbare in places or a little shiny at the elbows. Maybe the man of the 
house is just tired of it. More probably he’s keeping it only because “it may come in handy 


some time.” 


Whatever the reason, the suit should be in use. With a little effort, you may be able 
to put new life into it. If not, look into its re-make possibilities. 


He'll howl when you ask for it—you can depend on that. Men seem to like old clothes 


the best. 


So be diplomatic. Show him this grand array of warm, comfortable, up-to-the-minute 
clothing you can make from it for yourself or the children, and watch him change his mind. 


Patterns are available at the stores, 


THE W 


ae 
road 


va 


TODAY’S MENDING HINT (To repair a fied sleeve edge) 


Rip the sleeve lining at the cuff. Cut off sleeve 
buttons. Take out the cotton fabric stay inside. Turn 
down sleeve hem. Brush out all lint and soil. Cut 
through the crease exactly on the line of wear, 
keeping a straight even line as you cut. 

Pin and baste the facing back to the sleeve, right 
sides together. Match seam and press lines. Take a 
seam no more than one-eighth of an inch deep, 


Press seam open, With the facing turned down, 
stitch by machine very close to the seam line. Turn 
facing up inside the sleeve and baste so that the 
seam line and machine stitching are just inside the 
sleeve. Be careful to turn in all raw edges and, 
with a loose stitch, tack the facing to the sleeve. 


Sew lining back in place. Press, and sew the 
buttons on again. 
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you Carry I! 


Your family, in the event of 


’ 


a house if 


insurance, 


your death, might have to sell it fora 
song in ordet to get money t ( 

This may seem discouraging. It’ 
intended to be realistic. If you ar 
confident you can hurdle the obstacles 
and qualify as a homeowner, we'll go on. 
ll outline the well-marked steps whicl 
should be taken to accomplish that 
objective. Let’s assume vou’re buying a 
house. The first thing to do is to decid 


how much money you can 


! 
spend, 


Circumstances alte: 


Cases, Dut as a 
rule it IS unwise to count o1 fan 
income in acquiring a house. Only tl 
personal earnings of the head of the 
family should be consice red. Most heads 
cannot pay the entire price all at once. 
They can make the necessary down 


payment but must borrow the rest from 


a mortgage institution. There are 


various repayment plans by which 


interest and principal are paid in equal 


monthly installments to retire the 


mortgage. Many years are required, 
however, and the son and daughter 


a ° 
who might now contribute part ol their 


carmings will some day wish to marry 


7 hat 


would leave Dad with a carrying charge 


+ 


and set up homes of their own. 


far beyond his means. 
The 


I fousing 


National 


base d on 


applied by the 
Administration is 


rule 
net income, which Is 
carnings left after deduction of income 
tax. Officials state that the mortgage on 

it be greater than 
twice your annual net income. And the 
monthly payment of ipal, interest 


your house should ne 


princ 
and municipal taxes should not be more 
than one fifth your monthly net income. 
Never, they warn, attempt to raise your 
down payment by means of a loan. The 
financial load will be there’ ll 
be nothing left for the necessities of life. 


SO he avy 


KNOWING WHAT 
hold a family conference on the sort of 
many 


you can afford, 


you want. How 
should there be? 


attache d or 


house rooms 
Is the garage to be 
separate? Is a basement 
rumpus room essential? List each item 
in order of its desirability, then, while 
insisting on satisfaction of top require- 
ments, you can make concessions from 
the bottom upward if you have to. Pick 
it the 


ne izhbor hoods 


alternative 
know you 


SC veral 


you 


time 
where 


same 


could live happily. 

It may be possible for you to find the 
house of your dreams unaided, but a 
vood real-estate broker can be useful. 
Buving a house is not like getting a dress 
ora suit. A number of legal formalities 


must be observed and professional 


suidance is well worth while. 





Floral Motif 


the amount of 


to check heating and 

maintenance ¢ ts. J ucl bills are an 
in int ce deration in our climate. 
Is the | ec insulated? Are there storm 
windows? As for construction, an 
architect or practical builder can be of 
service. You, of course, can see if a new 
kitchen sink is needed, or if rotted 
veranda posts need replacement. But 
hat a less apparent but equally 
in portant feat ires? Is the roof in good 


condition? If leaky, it 


When was the chimney last 


will require 


lannad? nt 

cleaned? Dirty flues are a fire hazard. Is 
the basement damp? It may be if there 
IS a ltaulty connection between rain- 


water pipes and the drain, 


SATISFIED AS to the phy sical condi- 
tion of the house, it is up to you as a 
to make an “offer 
A standard legal form is 
used that protects both parties to the 
transaction imperfections in 
title and misunderstandings of fact. As 
the offer to purchase becomes a binding 
enforcible at law upon its 
acceptance, you should be quite certain 
before making it that the dwelling in 
question is the one you want. A deposit 
accompany the offer. Sufficient 
time is provided for examination of the 
to the property. If any valid 
objection is found which, on notification, 
the seller fails to remove, the contract 
can be cancelled and the deposit re- 
turned, 

Hiring a lawyer to act in your inter- 
ests is commendable. He will review the 
various registry office documents relat- 
ing to your proposed purchase and 
furnish a certificate of title indicating the 
result of his search. He also undertakes 
investigations for unpaid taxes, for 
executions and attachments for bank- 
ruptey. Any of these searches may 
disclose some lien or claim against the 
property. The lawyer will also secure 
a survey to make sure the house stands 
within the boundaries described in the 
deed and that there are no encroach- 
ments. 

At the time you make the offer to 
purchase and pay the deposit, you 
arrange to provide the balance of the 
price in cash and/or by mortgage on the 
closing date fixed. In addition, the offer 
requires you and the seller each to pay 
your proper shares of the municipal 
taxes, fire insurance premiums and other 
current charges. On the appointed date 
a meeting is held at the registry office. 
The seller transfers the deed of the 
property to you and the title documents 
are registered in your name. 

You are now a homeowner — and 
gor id luck to you! oh 


prospective buye r 


> 
to purchase. 


against 


contract, 


must 


title 


VANITY SET in pansy design, stamped 
on finest white Irish linen. No. 105C, 
three-piece set 65 cents. No. 106C, 
inner (12 in. by 36 in.), 75 


matching 1 
Cottons for working vanity trio 


cents 
or ru 0 cents. 

Order from Marie Le Cerf, Chatelaine, 
481 University Avenue, Toronto 2 
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What does he know 
about heating systems ? 


Not a thing, bless him. He has no heating-plant worries. If he’s 
cold, he just squawks! 


Most mothers feel much the same way. All they ask is a heating 
system that provides dependable, even, easily controlled warmth, 
regardiess of weather. 


So that leaves it up to The Man of the House. Fuel bills and repair 
bills are Ais headache. He’s the party responsible for the proper 
care and feeding of the family furnace. 


Fortunately, it’s an easy chore provided you do two things before 
building your new home or replacing your present heating system: 
First, have a qualified Plumbing and Heating Contractor help you 
determine the best type of fuel and feed, decide on proper capacity 
and layout. Second, make up your mind to instal Crane throughout: 
heating-unit, controls, piping, radiators. Getting it all from one 
responsible source pays off in long-run economy and living comfort. 
It keeps everybody happy. 


Have your Plumbing and Heating Contractor show you how 


perfectly the Crane heating 






line fits your heating plans, 


CRANE LIMITED: HEAD OFFICE 
1170 Beaver Hall Square, Montreal 


NATION-WIDE SERVICE THROUGH BRANCHES, WHOLESALERS AND PLUMBING 
and HEATING CONTRACTORS 
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pur eavestroughs and 
wnspouts: ust - proof 
paconda Copper. Re- 
ber, Copper defies 
-and weather, needs 


m rust repair costs and 
quent replacements. 


id your home of rusty 
mater with rust-proof Ana- 
da Brass or Copper 
ing and a hot water 
of Everdur* meral— 
i get rust-free water 
njoy many years of 
from the cost of 
id replacements. 
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Copper is ready for 
those important home 
repairs 


H®s good news for Canadi- 
ans who plan to build, buy or 
modernize their own homes. Cop- 
per, Brass and Bronze have been 
released from their essential war- 
time jobs and are now available 
to you. Once again you can have 
Anaconda Copper for valleys, 
flashings and rain disposal systems 
... Brass or Copper plumbing... 
Bronze screens, weatherstripping 
and hardware .. . non-rust Ever- 
dur* hot water tanks... and all the 
other things made of durable 
Anaconda metals—products that 
mean extra comfort, freedom from 
trouble and repairs because they 
are rust-proof 


When you consider that repairs 
due to a single failure of rustable 
metal might easily amount to 
more than the extra cost of a cop- 
per installation, there is no reason 
why you should not enjoy the 
many advantages of these proved, 
rust-repelling metals in your new 
or renewed home... now! 


COPPER AND TOMORROW 


Copper and copper alloys have been 
proved essential over and over again 
both in established products and many 
new ones. A recent check of more 
than 700 leading manufacturers, whose 
peace-time production ranges from 
fountain pens to airplanes, shows that 
brass, bronze, nickel silver and other 
copper alloys will continue to play a 
basic part in the items they are de- 
signing for postwar Canada. There 
are many reasons for this, but most im- 
portant both to industry and the public, 
is the proved dependability of copper. 

*Trade Mark Reg’d 


ANACONDA AMERICAN BRASS 
LIMITED 
( Made-in-Canada Products) 


Main Office and Plant: 
New Toronto, Ont. 


Montreal Office: 
939 Dominion Sq. Bldg. 





lt Is Better to Rent Than 
to Buy or Build— 


IF your economic future is in 
doubt. 


IF you must borrow to raise 
the down payment. 


IF you depend on totol family 
income rather than per- 
sonal earnings. 


IF you must carry a mortgage 
larger than twice your 
annual net income. 


IF you must make a monthly 
payment larger than one- 
fifth your monthly net 
income. 


that National Housing Act loans will be 
increased to cover actual construction 
costs, and the economic unrest expected 
to prevail until the switch-over to peace 
is completed will contribute to making 
this period an expensive one in which to 
build, 

Some houses will be built, of course. 
Others will be bought. But if you’re 
wise, you'll wait. Even if the accommo- 
dation you’re renting isn’t all you desire, 
be content to stay where you are. You'll 
be better off financially because, though 
no ceiling was ever placed on the selling 
prices of houses, rents were frozen. True, 
this makes things tough on the landlord 
—he thanks his lucky stars if he breaks 
even on his investment—but meanwhile 
you are saving for that day when it is 
opportune for you to embark on your 
venture in ownership 


YOU MAY ultimately decide a home of 
your own isn’t practical. Somehow the 
impression seems to have got around 
that renting is something to be ashamed 
of. Not at all. Tenants are just as good 
citizens as owners: there’s no indication 
that their moral fibre suffers! The 
important thing is that people should 
not be swayed by sentimental inclina- 
tions. Persons who plunge blindly 
ahead and undertake to own a house 
beyond their means are heading for 
trouble. 
moved out into the street, they'll be 
both inconvenienced and embarrassed. 
I won’t mention the financial loss. 

In the beginning, ascertain whether or 
not home ownership suits your tempera- 
ment and physique. The thought of a 
cottage small by a waterfall may affect 
you as Sinatra does a bobby-soxer, but 
do you realize you'll be janitor as well 
as owner? Cutting the grass, shovelling 
the snow and tending the furnace will 
all be up to you. If you don’t like thes« 
chores, or find them beyond your 
strength, you'll have to pay someone to 
do them for you. And speaking of 
temperament, are you the impetuous 
type, anxious to buy the first house you 
see? I caution patience. It’s hard, but 
wait till the right one, the one best suited 
to your family’s needs, comes along. 
Furthermore: be prepared to live in it 
for a long time. 

A man is a poor prospect for home 
ownership if the future of his job is 
shrouded in mystery, if he hasn’t a 
regular income, or if his earnings are apt 
to drop below the calculated level. If for 
any reason he might have to move to 
another city, investment in, a_ hous 
could turn out badly. He would have to 
pay someone to manage the property tor 
him, and might even have to sell at a 
sacrifice. For the same reason, don’t buy 
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HERE’S TO YOUR 
GCOD FORTUNE! 


It will be your proudest day when 

you get your Heirloom Cedar Chest. 

Treasure it the more, because there $ 
are comparatively few to satisfy so 

many this season. 





If your dealer cannot furnish your Heirloom 
immediately, we suggest that you arrange 
for later delivery. 


CHESLEY 
CANADA 


You don’t have to, lady—tnat’s a 
job for Gillett’s Lye. All you have 
to do is shake in Gillett’s Lye full- 
Strength ... flush . . . the job’s 
done! Ugly stains, incrustations 
vanish —bowl is gleaming —clean 
and odorless. It’s easy as that! 





Gillett’s Lye makes short work 
of all household clean-up jobs. 
Cuts through grease-clogged 
drains—keeps them running free. 


Never dissolve lye in hot water. The 
action of the lye itself heats water. 


Made in f 
Canada / 


i 












Lighter, 


. 


Brighter . 








Apply yourself... @< 
just dip in water 


and put if on 





Rete 


oe 


Quick... 


. takes only a 


easy — 


few minutes to 






decorate a room. 











st. Varying widths. 
Pattern illustrated 

is No. 2021. 

Name — Blue Glory. 


TRIMZ COMPANY 
OF CANADA, LIMITED 


Toronto, Ontario 


NO Ve OA 
PAINT AND HARDWARE STORES 


| M neertain and vulnerable 
§ Barbara herself. It mad her, to 
Barbara, suddenly human and very 
close. As a sister should be. If only it 
cre trpuc, i ly would last so that 
le did mn have to fro on hiding that 
| old bittern 
‘Barbie! Barbie!’ Maggie came {lving 
ip the stan Her cheeks were flushed, 
| her eves alight. ‘‘Are you still sitting 
( Ireamu You'll hear — the 
edding bells soon enough.” She 
yped for breath. All at once she 
i caim i till 
Whi ad u think that is intin 
me yen 
1 don’t know.” 

‘It was Oliver. Oliver Fitzgerald.” 
“Oliver,” Barbara echoed blankly. 
Maggie sat down on the bed beside 
| Barbara. Her face was still and 

beautiful. 

‘Brian knew,” she said. ‘He was 
the only one. 1 told him so he would 
help me get that job in New York. 


we ve been talking 
iain and | told him it was still 

That’s vhy 
decent to me.” 


7 Mags ic, 


something 


And now, of course, 
t over 


hopeless. he’s being so 
to tell 
you 

Barbara demanded, 
Maggie last 
off one frock and putting 


cared 


are you trying m<¢ 


Ls ; 
| there’s between and 


Olive I 
suddenly 
night, tearing 


Fitzgerald Pia 
rem¢ mb« ring 


on another as if she intensely 


| about her appearance. 

} + 
be. It 
him 


not iced me. 


to 
loved 


‘There didn’t used was 


| : ; 
| only on my side. I’ve for 


vears. But he’s never Last 
night it was the same. He acted as if | 


But He told 


le hardly had the couragy 


weren’t there. he’s shy. 


me so now. 
case I wasn’t Interested. 
When I had to take my 


ungry heart out of the country becaus¢ 


to call up in 


Inte re al 


of him!” 
Maggie paused dramatically. 
| she — into laughter. 


} 


Then 
Barbara began 


| to laugh, too, because agE ’s laughter 
| was so infectious. Their gay voices rang 
through the house. 


Catherine called from the stairs, 


“Whatever are you girls so happy 
yout?” 
“Just being together, Mummie,’ 
| Maggie called back. 
| “Tl always knew you two sisters were 


crazy about each other, Catherine 


+] 
answ ered complace ntuly. 


Maggie looked at Barbara with her 
limpid cyecs. And all once Barbara 
was sceing beyond their limpidity. She 
was seeing Maggie’s knowledge © of 

| her hostility and her resentment, and 

| Maggie’s pitying sorrow about it. 

Vaten a filthy time,” Mager 

was murmuring. 

| “IT always wanted to love you,” 

| Barbara burst out. “Tl was terribly 

| miserable.” 

| Maggie looked at her in. silence. 

Phen she began to smile. 

“What are we being so glum about? 

| Mrs. Oliver Fitzgerald will be visiting 

| Mrs. 1 Randall pretty often. We’ll 

} still be the inse¢ parable sisters. Or 

| won’t we?” 

Barbara nodded. Then she Loo 
sn iled, her eyes mischievous. 

“You're rushin your fences, Mrs. 
| Fi erak He hasn’t asked you 
| yet.” + 
{ 

tan your Name for Viele 
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These 


like Imperial 
The 


deep sense ol satislaction they cre- 


Fine 


| oyalist 


things — things 
furniture — endure. 


ate is a constant and a happy thing. 
With Imperial Loyalist designs— 
with the richness of the wood, the 
the 


styling and strength of con- 


1945 


81 


T hings Kndure.. 


structions—you build a home both 
lor today and for always . . . Soon, 
hope. we will be able to meet 
every demand. For the present, if 
your dealer cannot meet all your 
needs, be patient. It is worth wait- 


ing for. 


BiViuseree LOYALIST 


Made in Stratford, Canada, 






Are you one of the hundreds of young wives 
constantly worried about this problem? Solve 
it now simply, healthfully, by relying on 
Rendells. Made from an improved scientific 
prescription these convenient suppositories are 
swift and surein protective action, harmless as 
purest oils to delicate tissue and membrance. 


Your druggist has Rendells, individually foil- 
wrapped in boxes of 12. Nurse Drew's booklet 
offered below tells frankly how and why 
Rendells have enjoyed the confidence of 
married women for many years. Send for it! 


- — —MAIL THIS COUPON: 


Nurse Drew, P.O. Box 1050, 


| Place d’ Armes, Montreal, P.Q. ae 
[] Please send me copy of the Free Booklet j 
{ “Personal Hygiene”. 
OI enclose $1.00 for full size carton of | 
{ Rendells and Free Booklet, to be mailed, 
prepaid, in plain wrapper. | 
| NAME... 
ADDRESSG......... | 
| 3 D-45 | 
& a a a a wr ae Ge ee 







NEW wt 
IMPROVED Oey 
etl ae oa 


by Imperial Rattan Co. Limit 


nA 
tae taal nea 


OLA Ee 


Shortly now, we hope to 
Bon Voyage" from * 
the Isle of Wight Cliffs to 
the outward bound ships 
carrying Kirby Beard 
Needles in plenteous 
supply, together with lots 
of K.B Pins, Hair Pins, 
Bob Pins and Safety Pins 


Kirby” 
Beard 


PINS-HAIRPINS - BOB PINS - SAFETY PINS 


"NEEDLES 


Obtainable from all good stores 
ERM eee ee een he ea 


wave 
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Lovely silver is a lovely compli- 
ment to a charming hostess. How 
precious is its gleaming beauty 
. -- and how rare a treat today. 
The makers of this delightful 
“International” pattern agree 
silver need nof be new to look 
new ...not if its lustre is coaxed 
and cared for with the gentle, 
safe and loving touch of Silvo. 


The touch of Silvo 
keeps silver lovely: 





aia? 
1 
Magaie’s Home | 
Continued from page 75 


“TIL go,” she 
Brian.” 

It was Brian. He said, 
darling.” 

“Hullo, Brian,” Barbara said softly. 

“You were in such a hurry last night. 
There wasn’t anything wrong, 
there?” 

“Of course not,” she answered. “I 
just didn’t want Maggie to feel out of 
things.” 


said. “It’s probably 


Morning 


was 





“You’re such sweet kid, Barbara. 


No wonder I love you so much.” 

“Do you, Brian? Do you?” 

“Of course I do. You sound funny. 
What’s wrong?” 

“Guess I’m _ getting 
Barbara Iaughed. ‘“‘The 
near.” 

“T’ll be standing beside you,” 
Brian’s steady voice. 

Listening, Barbara felt herself filled 
with confidence and happiness. “ Dar- 
ling Brian!” she was going to murmu! 
in Brian said, “Is Maggie around? 
I’d like to speak to her.” 

I'll get her,” 


the jitters,” 
wedding’s so 


came 


“Yes, of course. Barbara 
said evenly. 

There was nothing in Brian wanting 
to talk to Maggie. Absolutely nothing. 
But why did Maggie shut the 
between the breakfast room and _ thi 
hall so that her conversation was in- 
audible? Why did she stay away fo! 
quite 15 minutes? Surely she wasn’t 
talking all that time. Catherine had 
neatly gathered up the sundry kitchen 
utensils which Barbara had spread over 
the table. Father had finished his 
breakfast and was folding up the 
morning paper. In a moment he would 
open the door and Barbara would lx 
able to hear whether Maggie was still 
talking or had gone upstairs. 

Father opened the door. 

“It’s no use, Brian! It’s justno use!’ 
Maggie was saying in a low broken 
voice. Then there came the click of 
the receiver. 

A moment 
run upstairs. 

Barbara began helping Sarah to clear 
the table. If she were to go upstairs 
now, she thought, she would find Maggie 
off her guard at last. They could have 
a showdown. She could say, “It 
doesn’t matter to me whether or not 
you’re in love with Brian. That’s your 
business. But if he’s in love with you, 
then he must have you. It’s not you, 
Maggie, whom I’m giving in to. It’s 
Brian.” 

But she was just an ordinary person, 
unused to drama or heroics. She didn’t 
think she had the courage to do a thing 
like that. 

Anyway Maggie wouldn’t be crying. 
She would be sitting in front of the 
mirror smiling to herself. You would 
find that after all she had been acting. 


doot 


later Barbara heard he: 


‘““Barbara, you and Maggie go in to 
town this morning,” Catherine said 
briskly. “Maggie can get measured for 


her bridesmaid’s frock. I do think it 
would be nice if she were a bridesmaid. 
She wouldn’t feel out of things then.” 

“‘Maggie never feels out of things, 
mother.” 

“That’s the wonderful way 
of not showing if she’s unhappy. 
Maggie’s a great deal deeper than 
ordinary people like you or me, darling.” 

And feels a great deal more, I suppose, 
Barbara thought scathingly. If Maggie 
loves Brian she loves him much more 
than I do, because she has deeper 
feelings. What nonsense! As if 
love him than | do. Sut 


she has 


anyone 


could more 
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Yes, Deilcraft Fine Furniture is “lovely to 


live with’. For Deilcraft is a name honour- 
ed for its assurance of quality, distinction 
aT Tet te) a the 
ere Me til see Ml taal PCLT 


Rapids . 


ata 


and lasting beauty 


Deilcraft Occasional 


vr Mat ed TL STL a Pe) your 
home pleasure for years to 


come. 


While Deilcraft Furniture is 
still limited in range, better 
Tate ALLE l- (TL Sehr} 
back this friendly furni- 
Te aan aT | supply. 


Look for the 





FURNITURE DIVISION 


DOMINION ELECTROHOME INDUSTRIES LIMITED 


KITCHENER, ONTARIO 


ve te 
ELECTROHOME RADIOS, FANS, AIR CONDITIONERS 
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Maggie would be better { 


amusing, more stimulati 
to do? She 


pe rhaps 
him, more 
What am | 


frantically. 


wonde 





DOORBELL 


with 


THE rang. It 
delivery boy the box containi 
Barbara’s wedding dress. 

“Oh, Iet’s go up and open it in your 
Catherine said excitedly. “The 


was the 


room,” 
Maggie 


She 


can sec it too. 


bustled up the stairs and pr 


Barbara into the bedroom 
had ho 


uarded look 


ceded 
that Barbara opportunity 
catch any ung on Maggi 


It was composed and bright, but 


race. 

curiously defiant. It gave Barbara 
sense ol fear. For at the bottom ot Ne! 
heart she oe that if Maggie decided 


to fight, the habits of a lifetime would 

prevent a r from sattite up any 

opposition. ¢ 
“It’s the wedding dress,” Catherine 

was saying happily. “You open th 


parcel, Barbara.” 

Barbara obeyed, 
pings and lifting the dress from its box. 
“White lace. How 
Barbie,” Maggie said 
“TIsn’t it beautiful!” 
clared, taking 
up. "i believe oa 
It would 
There’s the 


undoing the wrap- 





right for you, 
gently. 

Catherine de- 
the dress and holding 
two are still the 
same size. fit either of you. 
Oh, dear. 
going round to the back 
made out my list.” 

She handed the dress to Barbara and 
hurried from the room. 

“She’s right,’ Barbara 
“It would fit either of us. 

Maggie sat 
hind. 

“T guess I'll never be a 
muttered. Her eyes were on the 
Barbara had 
was thinking hs ud and 
to hear her thoughts. 


grocer S DOy 


and { haven't 


said slowly. 


” 





down, he r chin in her 
bride,” she 
floor. 
1 curtous feeling that she 
meant no one 





She looked down at Maggie’s bent 
head in silence. It was the first time, 
she thought wonderingly, that she had 


ever seen Maggie without her assurance. 
It did something odd to Barbara. It 
made her feel that 
sister was the 


hating one’s ow! 
worst thing that could 
happen to one, worse even tl 

up the man one loved. Because the on 
would be a clean sorrow and the othe: 


a hard core of resentment that twisted 





and embittered one’s mind. 
“T wish you’d try the dress on,”’ she T 
said in a quick breathless voice. 
Maggie looked up in surprise. 
“But it’s yours. What would Brian 
knew I was in 


say if he wedding 


hed 


youl 
dress 
“Maybe—Brian wouldn’t mind.” 
Maggie’s eves were and gentic. 


, that you're 


wide 
Bar bic 


He *s just 


“Tm SO glad, 


marrying Brian right for you 


And he’s crazy about vou. He said 
last night that he knew he ’d never look 
at another woman. I only wish * 


She broke off, her face 
and vulnerable agai 
Barbara went forward erent 
and threw her arms round Mage 
“Maggie, dear, wrong? You 
love Brian, ? 


suddenly youn; 


r) 
il. 


what's 
| Saw 
face when you came in from the 
last night.” 


, 
too, don’t you your 


re len 
garacn 


‘ ‘ 1 ° 
That was because we were talking 





Maggie broke off as ( atherine called 
Irom downstairs, 

“Maggie, you’re wanted on_ the 
tel phone hii 


a 7 
gC up wit 


Ma 


1 ° 
nhout saying any- 


KIC 


and we nt downstairs. 


Alone, Barbara sat on the bed st 
Ging the Wedding dress. She couldn’ 
rust the new tremulous sensation shi 
S experiencing. It couldn’t be tru 
beneath tha 
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“Scrubbing’s a nasty job and doesn’t 
always clean thoroughly. Use Sani- 
Flush, as I do, twice a week. It rids 
the toilet bowl of stains and discol- 
orations. Leaves it white, clean, 
odorless.”’ 

Yes, that’s the easy way of it. 
Sani-Flush workschemically, remov- 
ing every sign of stain or film. It 
cleans the hidden trap; also disin- 
fects—removes a source of toilet 
odors. It doesn’t harm toilet con- 
nections. Nor injure septic tanks and 
their action. Try Sani-Flush. Sold 
everywhere. Two handy sizes. Made 
in Canada. Distrib- 
uted by Harold F. 
Ritchie & Co.,Ltd., 
Toronto, Ont. 


Sani-Flush 








QUICK sont ON gstrnD oy 
2” Goarant ed by ® 
EASY Good Housekeeping 
fy ate es 
SANITARY 





Cream 


GOURAUD 


gives a touch of satis- 
faction. Recaptures 
that soft, tender skin 
of youth. 6 


Whue, Flesh, Rachel, Sun-Tan 








RENEW FURNITURE BEAUTY 


with Mirae [ole 
A\VUELZ 








+ 
Disaqyoear 
Miraculous! Even dull and dingy 
furniture takes on a brilliant 
new radiance with Old English 
Scratch Cover Polish. And as 
you polish even ugly scratches 
disappear! Sold everywhere. 


Old English 


ed 
eae 


Made by the Makers of Old English Wa = 


Se yer POLISH, $0} 





Oriental 





tainer. Wash the leaves frequently with 
warm soapy water and then sponge with 
clear water. They do best when the 
somewhat crowded in the 
pot. Water only as required—which 
means only very occasionally. 


roots are 


Cacti 

Individual preference will govern the 
selection of these curious desert plants. 
A collection may be made in a special 
dish garden or rectangular container and 
featured among other plants in a window 
garden. They are often sold individually 
in tiny pots, but are not as effective this 
way as when seen in groups. They are 
indifferent to temperature but prefer 
light and a minimum amount of water. 


Aglaonema (Chinese Evergreen) 

This most attractive plant is of easy 
culture, doing well in either water or 
soil or even in peat moss kept wet. It 
will stand shade and so is a great asset 
for dark rooms. The large, glossy dark 
green pointed leaves grow in twos and 
threes on the tip of thick, solid, curving 
stocks about 15 in. long. The resulting 
contour of the plant is arresting and 
interesting. 


Philodendron Cordatum 

This is an interesting climber belong- 
ing to the arum family, with attractive 
broad, green leaves sometimes heart- 
shaped. It may be grown in water. 
Popular as a foliage accent on the 
mantel shelf, with the leaves allowed 
to trail. 


Crassula Arborescens 

A sturdy type of shrub plant, with 
thick stems and rounded glossy suc- 
culent leaves, often called the wax plant 
or jade tree. It likes the sun and in its 
growing season in the summer likes 
water about three times a week. In its 
resting time in winter it may become 
almost dusty dry before water is 
required. Although used as a foliage 
plant, older plants: will often flower in 
late winter, becoming covered with tiny 
starry white blossoms. Crassulas root 
easily from a single leaf or from cuttings. 


Veltheimia Viridifolia 

This interesting bulbous herb, known 
as the Cape lily from South Africa, 
has ornamental swordlike foliage spring- 
ing in graceful curving form from basal 
rosettes. It produces lavender - pink 
tubular drooping flowers in dense 
terminal clusters on a 2-foot scape. The 
rich dark leathery leaves are sometimes 
18 in. in length, so this becomes a plant 
of major scale. It remains in active 
growth from early fall until spring when 
growth ceases and the plant rests until 
September when it again starts into 
active growth. It does well in a low 
temperature but requires bright light. 
Water as required. 


Pandanus or Screw Pine 

Pandanus Veitchi has leaves two feet 
long and up to three inches wide, spiny 
dark green in the centre and bordered 
with white. It is a very handsome, 
decorative house plant, and not difficult 
to grow. It requires plenty of water in 
summer, but is best kept on the dry 
side in winter. Good drainage is essen- 
tial, and it prefers a sandy loam inter- 
mixed with some charcoal and leaf mold. 


Nephthytis Afzeli 

An effective foliage plant with large 
arum-shaped leaves that will grow in soil 
or water. It is not fussy about house con- 
ditions and can be used either as a 
standing plant or trailer. T he leave S are 


green without markings. # 
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New Uabfoqper Mirack 


AMAZING 
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READY-PASTED WALLPAPE 
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NO PASTE! NO TOOLS! NO MUSS! 


Thousands Have Proved that 
ANYONE CAN HANG IT! 


Q.—“Is that really all you do—just wet 
it and hang it?” 


A.—Right! That’s all there is to it! No 
trimming, pasting, fussing with tools. 
Goes up like a postage stamp—dries 
in 20 minutes—and it’s guaranteed to 
stick or your money back! Thousands 
of women have proved that anyone 
can hang it! 


Q.—“Does it need a special surface?” 


A.—No indeed! Goes right on over 
old wallpaper or any painted surface. 
It’s precision-trimmed when you get 
it, so it fits and matches perfectly. 


Q.—“Does it come in many different 
patterns?” 

A.— Comes in oodles of gay and color- 

ful patterns... created by the world’s 

foremost wallpaper manufacturer! 





AS LOW AS 


$775 PER BOX 


On Sale at Chain, 
Department, 
Hardware and 
Wallpaper Stores. 


COPR. 1944, TRIMZ CO., INC 


Be sure to see the guide chart at the 
store. Enables you to select just the 
right patterns, and tells just how 
much you need. 


Q.—“Sounds kind of expensive. Is it ?” 


A.—No! A thousand times, no! Costs 
as little as $2.75 a box, and three 
boxes paper an average room! And— 
the cost of the paper is the only cost. 
Comes complete with matching bor- 
der, nothing else to buy. 


Q.—“Have I forgotten anything?” 


A.—You forgot to ask: “Is Trrmz 
Ready -Pasted Wallpaper washable 
and fade-proof?” The answer is yes, 
yes! Also, it’s style-tested, so you can 
be sure it'll look right on your walls. 
When you see how easy it is to do one 
room this wonderful new way, you'll 


want to do the whole house! 







' THE ONLY READY-PASTED 
WALLPAPER IN THE WORLD 


is Distributed y 


TRIMZ COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED 
2279 Blocr Strect West, Toronto 9, Ontario 
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says Molly M‘Gee: 


Listen to Fibber McGee and Molly 
every Tuesday night over CBC 








Heavenly, indeed, is the word for the lovely sheen Johnson's 
Self-Polishing Glo-Coat puts on your linoleum! And it’s so 


amazingly easy to apply! 


Just pour a little 


Hasy House Plant 


clean floor... spread it by Frances Steinhoff Sanders 





Glo-Coat on your 


around ... and that’s all , ps 
YHANGES IN taste in architecture feet are taboo with the majority of 


there is to it! Your work . . = 
cee and room decoration have affected plants, thus perfect drainage is required. 


isdone...no rubbing... even those touches of living green Systematic care and the avoidance of 

no buffing ... it’s prac- which we like to have around us too much or too little watering and 

. : indoors. The clutter of ill-assorted feeding should be the aim in developing 

tically magic! plants of a former period has been re- healthy, attractive plants. ( 
placed by simple arrangements of It is better to buy young active stock 


specimen plants carefully selected for on the small size rather than maturet 
their suitability to the individual room, plants which will be found to adapt 
as well as to prevailing conditions of light, themselves less readily to house con- 
heat and humidity. Fortunately, some ditions. 





of the most effective plant forms belong The following list of easily grown 
to the easy-to-grow group. house plants contains varieties to suit 


House plants should be selected from every type of room: 
the standpoint of good scale. Large 
rooms with large windows can take Dracaena (Corn Plant) 
plants with structural value—that is, Dracaenas are among the most 
substantial in mass and with bold dependable of house plants. Rich green 
foliage. If plants are to be placed in foliage in long slender to broad leaves 
tiers in front of a window, use the larger rises from a central crown. Some 
scale plants below, with the lighter- varieties have variegated leaves. They 
textured ones above. ‘A percentage of make excellent accents in a decorative 
climbing plants or vines such as English scheme. Good varieties include D, san- 
ivy, arranged to frame a window, is deriana; D. Goddseffiana; D.  mas- 
usually an asset. Small rooms demand — sangeana; D. warnecki. For quick growth 
only a few well-chosen plants of average they prefer light rich soil and plenty of 
size. Let each selection add its individ- heat and moisture, with a generous 
ual character to the harmony of the amount of light in winter. 
whole interior. Above all, avoid too 
many different or dinky-shaped con- Peperomia 
tainers; the effect will be much en- These are small-growing fleshy, suc- 
hanced by simple containers and, if culent plants with attractive rich green 


JOHUNSORN’'S Self-Polishing possible, uniform as to color. White oval-shaped foliage. They like humid- 





In only 20 minutes 
your floors will be 
shining! It will clean easier 





. +. Spilled things will wipe 
up without leaving a trace! 
Regular Glo-Coat care 
makes linoleum last longer 
—linoleum manufacturers 
themselves recommend it! 





pottery or green seems to harmonize _ ity in the air, but will get along in the 
. TL po in rues « r _r ‘7 ‘ o lioht « 
GLO-COAT with the majority of interior back- average room. Give as good lignt as £ 
FOR LINOLEUM, grounds, possible and water only when the soil is 





With a great many plants, a humid dry to about one-half inch in depth. 
atmosphere is all to their liking, for  P. sanderst, the watermelon peperomia, 


ASPHALT, RUBBER, FINISHED WOOD FLOORS 


by the makers of Johnson’s Wax 


eo 


Pssspas ina Wh Wiens tenn 


upport the 9th Victory Loan! 







they breathe through the pores of their has variegated foliage in stripes, and 
leaves. A modern air-conditioning dark red stems. A mixture of loam, 
system makes indoor plant growing a_ leaf mold and sand is to their liking. 
pleasure because of the automatic If moved outdoors in summer, keep them 
regulation of warmth and moisture in shade. P. obtusifolia is the all-green 
throughout the house. Without benefit variety with fairly large oval leaves used 
of air conditioning, we can still try to  oftenest. 








eS°252Q.¢, “Sees ol lc 






7R rin eo ; “ ‘ ° 
<ou © s rote moke i provide moisture in the air through 
yonnson'® prics A p trem on 0° evaporation from containers placed near Sanseveiria (Bowstring Hemp) 
clothes Si shed pRrak t° iC the plant window. Foliage plants with These plants have very thick, stiff, 
esis ok for yey og ay aoe broad leaves benefit from periodic dagger-shaped leaves, often mottled with 
~ qundti®®> Oo AX on washing with warm water to prevent the white. Their bold contours and ability to 
car ae oe aw will 2 pores clogging with dust. But some grow in heavy soil under conditions of 
"Guorasined by 4 vaTee nome hairy-leaved plants, such as the African poor light qualify them for many city 
Housekeeping for © S. C. JOHNSON & SON, LIMITED violet, resent water on the leaves and apartments. They are effective when 
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respond to watering from below. Wet used by themselves in a rectangular con- 
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fresh-made coffee steaming 
table and good tattle any time 
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2» at home on any 


Cianamon 
from the pot 
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Chatelaine, November, 1945 


It’s FIVE MINUTES of two and here I sit. 


Poor Rusty; he can’t understand it . . . what 
we're doing up at this hour, or why a mere 
piece of yellow paper should have started such 
a late-at-night flurry of house fixing. 


But in a few hours he’ll know . . . when a 
voice he hasn't forgotten sings out his name, 
and a big hand rumples his ears. 


For today Bill’s coming home. Yes, Rusty, 
you can prick up your ears... it’s true. All 
of a sudden, my world starts turning again. 
All of a sudden, this house comes alive . 


Is it all the way Bill dreamed it would be? 
I've sent him snapshots, and floor plans and 
swatches of chintz and gingham, but it’s the 
feel of a house, when it takes you inside that 


counts. The welcome of an easy chair. The 
warmth of a crackling hearth. The hospi- 
tality of a table, set (oh, wonderful day!) 
for two . 


Perhaps the feel of being home at last won't 
come till we sit down together . with 
candlelight to melt the lonely years from our 
faces, and the gleam of our own International 
Sterling to kindle the old memories. 


How long ago it seems, when we bought 
our silver... our first, real lifetime possession. 
And strangely magic, when we needed magic 
in the dreary little apartment that was all we 
could find near Bill’s base. 


And now that we have areal house... well, 
our ‘‘family silver’ goes on being part of our 


isabel 


ENCHANTRESS 


love story. Ina life where only the beautiful 
things, the peaceful things have any part. 


+ 7 + = 
WHEN you're choosing your ‘‘family silver,’’ 
it’s not enough just to have it sterling 
want the finest sterling. 


- vou 


Ask your silverware dealer to show you the 
beautiful International Sterling patterns 
designed by artists . finished with all the 
skill of master silversmiths. Perhaps no one 
possession can do so much to give your home 
its character. 


When able, start your lifetime set of 
International Sterling. You can begin with 
basic place settings and add to your set later. 


TUNE IN to “The Adventures of Ozzie and Harriet,” 
every Sunday, 6 p.m., E.S.T., CBC Trans-Canada Network. 
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Wena) le Bread Basket 
CaN | by Jane Monteith 

= oath VROM King Alfred’s burnt cakes to 


loves a French chef’s croissants, hot| 
breads have always been a favorite. 


” ) : 
Today there are an infinite number 

of kinds and flavors—all good—to place 

in your basket for the family’s special 


) 





enjoyment, 
Cinnamon Puff Rolls—you'll see their 
picture on the opening page—are as 


when you make if into delicious as they are handsome. They 


are yeast-raised buns and not so difficult 


ren n et — custa rds to make as you might believe. In fact, 


they’re easy; all you need is a little care 





Desserts the whole family enjoys! anda little faith in Nature to care for her 
Desserts that give your children own. Trust her to make the yeast cells 
the ‘full nourishment and protec: multiply so that the puffs rise. They’ll 


grow best in a warm atmosphere—not 
in frigid or torrid zones. Watch the time 
as well as the temperature; if the recipe 


tive values of milk — and more, 
because the rennet enzyme makes 


the milk more readily digestible, says “double in size,” it means just that, 
Quick to make. and the time of rising will depend on the 


temperature of the dough as well as the 


RENNET-CUSTARD IS A HIGHLY room. 


NUTRITIONAL FOOD Swedish Tea Ring is a variation of the 
Write for free recipe book old familiar tea biscuit—and the secret 
Copyright 1943, “The ‘Junket’ Folks’! of that is that the mixture should not 


Chr. Hansen's Laboratory, Toronto, Can. ° 
a be too dry nor should it be handled 


too much. A little light kneading results 
in a flakier product, but the kneading 
must be light. 

The Cherry Bran Loaf is made of the 
same kind of stuff as the Apple Muffins. 
Work fast with muflins—speed and a 
light hand are important. 

All homemade breads are best hot 
from the oven—they can be reheated, 
but they’re never quite the same. Time 
your muffins or rolls to reach the table 
at the same time as the family. Serve 
them with coffee for a bedtime snack, 
with tea or cocoa in the afternoon or as| 
the complement of any good meal. 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Cake of compressed yeast 

14 Cupful of lukewarm water 
1 Cupful of milk 

2 Tablespoonfuls of sugar 

14 Cupful of shortening 

Teaspoonful of salt 

Eggs, beaten 

314 Cupfuls of all-purpose flour 
3 Tablespoonfuls of sugar 

14 Teaspoonful of cinnamon 


i 
2 


Soften the yeast in the lukewarm 
water. Scald the milk, add the sugar, 
shortening and salt. Cool to lukewarm. 
Sift the flour, measure and add two 
cupfuls to the milk mixture. Beat well. 
Add the yeast, eggs and remaining flour. 
| Beat until smooth. Cover and let rise 
until light and doubled in size. Stir 
down and drop by spoonfuls into 
'oreased muffin tins. Sprinkle with a 





And to make them light, moist; 
delicious, use a baking soda 
recipe. Cow Brand Baking Soda 
is the perfect leavener for texture 
and flavour. 


SOUR MILK IN A MINUTE 


Cinnamon Puff Rolls 


When you need sour milk place | mixture of sugar and cinnamon. Let 
1 tablespoon of Tara or lemon | rise until light (about 30 minutes), then 
stom 3 andz asuri 1 : - >) 
juice in a standard measuring | bake in a moderate oven (376 deg. F.) WOTE 70 YOU" 4ronw 


cup and fill to the 1 cup mark for 20 minutes. Makes 21% dozen 2-inch A 


& 
with sweet milk. Proportionate ills. PR, WA f eo? 


amounts for less, 
ONE OF THENICEST THINGS about Pyrex ware 


ow Brand Baking Soda is sold ; ; : 
= : . d k ; Apple Muffins is that you can use every dish so many ways. 
everywhere in sealed packages (A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) The Double-Duty Casserole can be used 
nad cone omy & hw conte, ia : : with cover for stews, baked beans; as an 
4 Tablespoonfuls of shortening open baker for chicken pie, scalloped vege- 


; 14 Cupful of sugar tables; cover alone makes pie plate or 
Wi B RAN |) 1 Egg, well beaten shallow baker. The handiest utensil in 
214 Cupfuls of all-purpose flour oe bic aha ben ed cla iaiill 
—___—_— BAKI i 4 31 Teaspoonfuls ol baking powder to look for the familiar orange 
] 


; | of sal Pyrex ware label and the circular trade-mark 
leaspoontul of salt pressed in the bottom of every Pyrex dish. 


upful of milk {Py 
=o JOHN A. HUSTON COMPANY LIMITED \- 


Cc 
Cupful of finely chopped 
Sole Canadian Distributor 


PRESSEDINGLASS / \" 


1 
1 





apples 


PURE BICARBONATE OF SODA 4 Continued on next page 
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Meals of the Month 


NOVEMBER 




















Cereal 
Toast Honey 
Coffee Tea 





























Rennet Custard 
Tea Cocoa 








































Coffee Tea om 




















































Grape Gelatine Sponge 


Banana Shortcake Cream 
Tea Cocoa Coffee 


Carrots, Buttered Noodles Ce Mashed Potz sez 
é I s, real . a — 7 ashed Potatoes Beans 
Baked Squash °) 6 Toast Dis cha. Lettuce with French Dressing Steamed Rice with Syrup 

or Je lly 


Coffee Tea 
| Tea 


Stewed Chicken 


WED Apple Juice Toasted Cheese Sandwich Boiled Corned Beef TUE | — ee a * Yomato Bouillon 
Nes Cereal Raw Carrot and Onion Salad |Potatges | Shredded Cabbage | —. ug | ee . —— oe a ; let of Haddic 
| Beenie a oan — en - ~ae h °) | Raisin Scones Jelly Fruit Cup Cre aeaceae 
4. ee > *lum Sauce sz : yen es ——- Oi : : eee Ney 
ea Tea Coffee Tea jm 4 Coffee Tea Tea oasted ee i 4 Jeep Apple Pic, 
a ccanenidienipata hserrecicttineensminel ‘ offee ea 
i 
' 


THU Orange Juice 











Corned Beef Hash with WED) Grape Juice with Lemon 


Cream of Vegetable Soup 














BREAKFAST LUNCHEON or SUPPER DINNER es w 
THU Corn Chowder Veal Cutlet with Savory 
Baked Apples Orange and Stuffed Prune Tomato Sauce re 
French Poast Salad Mashed Potatoes Carrots 
Syrup Celery Sticks Vanilla Soufflé 
Coffee Tea Bran Nut Bread Butterscotch Sauce 
Tea _Cocoa Coffee Tea _ De 
Potato Salad with Hard- Celery Sauce De 
FRI Half Grapefruit cooked Eggs Baked Haddock 
Cereal Hard Brown Rolls Au Gratin Potatoes the 
Toast Jam Frujt Cup Harvard Beets _ ‘ 
Coffee Cocoa r —. — Meringue ~ tiv 
ea ocoa ottee ea 
<——e vee be 
SAT Tomato Juice Creamed Fish (leftover) Baked a PT ie ce the 
Bread and Milk and Peas on Toast ‘ ee g 
; 2 Mustard Pickles Pear and Orange 
Bran Muffins Jelly . . : Qu 
Coffee Tea . Jam Tarts Coft Compote rT 
ea Cocoa _— ea 
SUN Sliced Or Tomato Soup Smothered Chicken ‘ 3 . : RE 
' bend Gosnges Cold Meat Loaf siked Weneunee aemeath Sliced Beet and Egg Salad—Colorful adjunct to fall menus. Serve with real mayonnaise. 
Scrambled Eggs I acne Vegetable Salad Chilled Rice Mold with Grape 
Toast s Som ndividual —— Custards Sauce i 
Coffee Tea Hot Chocolate — — Fruit Batter Pudding—Place { bak d make a light cake b 
Sei anceneme uit Batter Pudding—Place fruit in a baking pan and make a light cake batter. C 
Barley Broth : : - : ' 
MON Ditete Sede Creamed Asparagus on Toast | Baked Chicken Croquettes Pour the mixture into the pan and bake. Serve upside down. i 
Caseal eth ie Celery Stuffed with Cheese Scalloped Potatoes Baked Halibut Piquante—Sprinkle seasoned fresh fillets with chopped onion and i 
Toast. Marmalade C anned Berries Ciieesl Cat Pukiinn green pepper, add canned tomatoes and bake. | 
offee ea Tea oe Coffee Tea Bran Waffles—Add ‘2 cupful of ready-cooked bran to your pet waffle recipe. 
rn Guinn Pi Other Recipes will be found in articles in this issue. i 
. ; ion Pie ‘ ; 
TUE Orange — caine Ueaae ” eacalion Broiled Potatoes a ae 
Se Cerea hota Fruit Whip ; Ginger Carrots | 
Pe oe (fruit from Monday) Apple Crisp | 
Coffee Tea Tea Paces Coffee Tea | BREAKFAST LUNCHEON or SUPPER DINNER 
: - " . { ’eDp ; ash S 
WED Applesauce Red Devil be ey TUE Orange Juice Potato Chowder — Saad — — a | 
Soft-cooked Eggs Dill t ickles Creamed Potatoes Onions | ¢ Cereal with Sliced Bananas |Celery Curls Turnip Sticks) Baked Potato Green Beans | 
Green Salad atoes Jnions te J al Beer -« alve 
Brown Toast Jelly sreen Salac Peach Upside-down Cake | e) Toast Jam | . Canned Pear and Halved Carrot Pudding 
Coffee Cea Toasted Scones _ Jam oan Tea | Coffee Cocoa | Malaga Grapes in Lime Jelly Foamy Sauce 
Tea Cocoa | domed Tea Cocoa | Coffee : Tea 
aNTeeT Cream of Pea Soup SSS 5 ere | . - — 
7 y, See : 7 | Re . | Vegetable Soup 
THU Tomato Juice Creamed Vegetable and Egg Sausages ED) Grapefruit French Toast Sandwich Broiled Meat Patties 
Cereal on Toast Riced Potatoes j Bread and Milk Applesauce | Scalioned Potatoes 
$ Toast Conserve i and omer aust —— *) Graham Muffins Cherry Bran Loaf ; Bak Geleee, 
‘offee T innamon Puff Rolls . rifle ; Jam Te ae singerbrea in arate 
wig ae Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea | fod 8 Coffee Tea _ naa “ean = are eas 
“FRI at Silen Halibut Steaks —_ ” ahauaaee mies. a Mee 
Ora . artare Sauce | acaroni anc eese reased Spareribe 
_ Milk Toast _ outta a Parsley Potatoes HU Stewed Prunes |Carrot Sticks Sweet Pickles! Riced é omer ” aes 
Raisin Bran Muffins Tossted Muffins Conserve Stewed Tomatoes > ] » Poached Eggs on Brown Toast Canned Peaches Sliced Bananas and Oranges 
Jam Tea ‘ Cocoa Snow Pudding 4 Coffee Tea Drop Cookies Coffee Tea 
Coffee Tea Coffee Tea sen Tea Cocoa ; 
— . Swiss Steak repre _————mMmi_ } — EEE 
SAT Sliced Oranges Fish Chowder Boiled Potatoes FRI Tomato Juice Onion Soup Baked Eggs in Potatoes 
Cereal ‘ Crackers , Wax Beans Cereal Grilled Sardines on Toast Squash Spinact 
Brown Toast Jelly Salad Greens Chocolate Ice Cream °) ‘> Toast Jam Prune Whip | “Fruit Batter Pudding 
Coffee Tea Te Apple Betty no Cake * aie Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Coffee Ten 
a Cocoa e ea 
se ou | Creamof Tomato Soup | =~ |~ Se oe a aa 
SUN Grapes Toasted Mushroom Sandwiches Sliced Jellied Tongue Liver and Onions 
a : s ‘ S s gue | » Juice Stuffed / Squz sro avy 
Crisp Bran Waffles Grapefruit and Green Pepper Potato Cakes SAT Apen Roe . Hz _— 4 a oe >s . _ a ery ai 
Maple Syrup Salad B Is S Johnny Cake ashed Browned Potatoes Creamed Potatoes 
acon Cz \ 1 Ble ange S shar yo SP Pudi *) Syrup Combination Fruit Salad Buttered Carrots | 
Coffee Tea T oon oo Coffee — Pudding . Coffee Tea Bran Muffins Caramel Custard 
ea oa e Tea ont Tea Cocoa Cotfee Tea 
: Celery, Cheese and Spaghetti Brai . ce Se ee ae SE e eg | er a ig, ek — 
MON Tomato Juice 5 Ramekin : PB is ee SUN | Cranberry Juice Corn Soup Mixed Grill of Lamb Chop, 
r Cereal Sliced Beet and Egg Salad Creamed Celery : oe | Cereal | Crackers | Sausage and Mushrooms 
Colt =e Canned Plums Baked Lemon Pudding *) Toast Jam Celery Olives |Duchess Potatoes — Asparagus 
Coffee Tea T Cake or —— Coffee Tea ka oD) Coffee Tea Pumpkin Tarts — fruit Spanish ‘ ream 
RR cesses ea ocoa neers Tea Cocoa offee Tea 
TUE _ Mulligatawny Soup | M N — ea (a —_——— ———e | 
Half Grapefruit er my Spinach Ring with Creamed | 2 O! Tomato Juice Cr iE , Stuffed Flank Steak 
. ickle Relis _ eamed Eggs on Toast P 
Lyonnaise Potatoes 








Toast Jelly 
Coffee Tea 


MON Apples 


Cereal 
Toasted Rolls Honey 
Coffee Tea 











Bran Muffins 
Chocolate Layer Cake 
Tea Cocoa 





Chicken Loaf 
Parsley Creamed Potatoes 
Sliced Oranges and Bananas 
Nut or Fruit Bread 
Tea Cocoa 















: Cream of Mushroom Soup Dnearthest Bowe : : 
Cereal Ch ae Poached Eggs Cerez , ) Dumplings 
Toast : "‘Masmstede Fecection caned, String Beans °) 0 Soft —— Eggs Cabbage and Raisin Salad | Boiled Potatoes Peas 
: Coffee Tez Johnny Cake _ Syrup Cherry Roll Toast Individual Cranberry Fruit Jelly 
i a Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea ens O | Coffee Tea 1 ne Custard Sauce 
i - sao anapaiatiiell ee Se ea ocoa Coffee Tea 
f FRI Tomato Juice Corn Pudding Salmon Loaf | THU ae : Diced Chicken and Vegetable _ Veal ¢ hop SS 
fi Cereal with Chopped Dates Brown Rolls Parsley Sauce | range Juice Salad Fried Potatoes 
iy Broiled Smoked Fish Apple Compote French Fried Potatoes Peas }¢ aes Cereal Hot Biscuits Creamed Onions 
; on Toast Doughnuts ne Fruits in Ginger Ale | / Cokie a a Vanilla Rennet Custard with € [pee Pudding 
i offee Tea Tez Cocoa Coffee Tea | am - “a Diced Fruit emon Sauce 
i One nine a a ne S eneneai - Se ate ee eee | Tea 1. Cocoa B.’ otfee Tea 7 
f SAT Oranges Scalloped Potatoes and Onions|Baked Ham Slice Mustard | FRI | ie a | i Cream of Asparagus Soup 
c f ' i | Grapefruit Cheese Fondue Baked I *iquante 
Cereal Green Salad Sweet Potatoes 6 Buckwheat Cakes Dill or Sweet Pickle haeaie 1 ; lalibut Piquante 
Toast — Crarkers Charen Scalloped Tomatoes > oo tora ‘ -s i es Parsley Potatoes .« oleslaw 
. . . s Bread Pudding | “ee “73 rae | 1 breac Vanilla Ice Cream 
Coffee Tea Grapes _ ; read Pudding ZB Coffee Tea | Stewed Spiced Prunes Butterscotch Sauce 
Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Cates = Tea 
SUN Chilled Apple Juice Tomato Bouillon Roast Chicken -<—~ “= ee oe 
Omelet ~ Mixed Fruit Salad Mashed Potatoes 


Creamed Cauliflower 
Dried Fruit Pie 
Coffee Tea 





Veal Stew with Dumplings 
Buttered Beets 
Strawberry Ice Cream 
Cake (from Sunday) 
Coffee Tea 








Supper Time 


by M. Lois Clipsham 


p jo MOST busy housekec pers the ideal 
supper dish is something along th 
meal-in-itself order satisfying, 
packed full of flavor, but not. re- 

quiring half the day to prepare. It’ 

something that can be lifted from th 
oven, slid off the griddle, ladled from the 

saucepan, spooned from the casserole, o1 

served ready-made from the sandwicl 


ill. 


In chilly November a hot dish IS most 


o 
gi 


acceptable—a thick steaming chowder, 

g a savory egg and vegetable pic, a 
macaroni and meat merger, or potato 
and pea scallop. Lots of others too, 

Smart budgeters and good cooks cast 
a calculating eve over the odds and ends 
in their refrigerators and devise ways 
and means of putting them together for 
a savory and de lic wus come back. T hye 
family will take kindly to leftovers which 
show the effect of well-deserved at- 
tention and come to the table faces 
lifted, flavor distinctive, temperature 
piping. 

Complement the main supper dish 
with a fruit juice or soup starter, plus 
a salad and simple dessert,and you have 
a meal that’s quick to get on the table 


and even quic ker to disappe ar. 


Chili Meat Balls 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 
1 Pound of minced beet 
14 Pound of minced lean pork o1 
sausage meat 
1 Egg, beaten 
14 Cupful of milk 
2¢ Cupful of uncooked rice 
1 Teaspoonful of chili powder 
2 Teaspoonfuls of salt 


-— 1001+9 uses 


AROUND THE HOME 
FARM SHOP 


nome 


* 


ot 
GRAVY 
AND SOUP 





i i 1 4 ‘ 
» Cupltuls of canned tomatoes 


15 Cupfuls of boiling water 


) 


Pablespoonfuls of chopped 
onion 
| Teaspoonful of salt 
| Teaspoonful of chili powder 
Hot boiled macaroni 
Combine the minced meat, egg, milk, 
rice, chill powder and salt. Shape into 
1'4-in. balls and brown in hot fat. 
\leanwhile combinethe tomatoes, wat , 
onion, salt and chili powd r and bring 
the mixture to boiling point. Drop in the 
meat balls, cover and cook slowly for 
4 hour. Serve on a bed of hot drained 
macaroni. Makes 18 balls. 
Round out the main dish with celery 
or carrot curls. ‘Try fresh applesauce 


and Cherry Bran Loaf for dessert. 


Celery, Cheese and Spaghetti 
Ramekin 
1 Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
1 Cupful of medium white sauce 
1 Cupful of grated cheese 
2 Cupfuls of diced celery 
2 Tablespoontuls of grated onton 
1 Cupful of cooked spaghetti 
Buttered bread crumbs 
Season the white sauce to taste with 
salt and pepper and add the grated 
cheese. Heat only until melted. Com- 
bine the diced celery, grated onion and 
cooked spaghetti, and almost fill greased 
individual baking dishes with the mix- 
ture. Pour the cheese sauce over this, 
and sprinkle the surface with buttered 
bread crumbs. Bake in a moderat 
oven (350 deg. F.) until heated through 
and nicely browned on the top 20 to 
5) minutes. 
Starter: Tomato consommé 
Salad: Tossed greens 
Dessert: Chilled lemon pudding. 


Pork Sausages en Casserole 
1 Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
8 Pork sausages 
1 Medium onion, minced 
2 Tablespoonfuls of green pepper 
114 Teaspoonfuls of salt 
14 Teaspoontul of pepper 
21% Cupfuls of canned tomatoes 
1 Pimento, chopped 
3 Cupfuls of cold boiled macaroni 
or spaghetti 


Cut the sausages into 1%-in. pieces and 


cook in a frying pan until brown. Add th¢ 


remaining ingredients and heat  thor- 
oughly. Turn into a well-greased cas- 
serole and bake in a hot oven (400 
for 20 minutes or until piping 
and a delicate brown on top. Four to 
ve servings. 


Accompany with a salad of shredded 
t 


raw beet and orange French dressing. 
lop oft witha bunch « f Pp irple grape Sol 
a baked ; yple. 
Bean Chowder 
1 Chatelaine Institute ap} 
| Pound of dried beans 
1 Large onion 
1 Large can of tomatocs 
4 Potato Ss, diced 
1 Teaspoonful of salt 
1 Green pepper, diced 
1 \\ cners, ¢ it in I4-in. SLICES 
Wash the be ins, soak them overt 
in about two quarts of water. Dran 
idd two quarts of fresh wate ind the 
l { 
sliced onion, cove! ind « KR ECNTY 
Con nued on page Y 
a 
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NO BREAKFAST 
WOULD BE COMPLETE 
WITHOUT IT / 


@ During three centuries, the 
breakfast tables of the 
English-speaking world have 
regarded C & B Pure Seville 
Orange Marmalade as the 
ideal... the first choice ...in 
marmalades. Its delicious 
bitter-sweet tang is “‘just 
right” ... its goodness and 
purity unchallengeable. Yet 
this aristocrat of marmalades 
is economical! That’s why 
it’s better to buy bitter. Try 
it tomorrow. 


TRY THESE FLAVOURSOME 
CE BSAUCES! 





























/ ME. 
j WY 
/ ) | Y 
j t ~ Yi 










& Ti » mB THI 
For s > o ‘ 
r steaks, chops, For fish, meats, soups, C&B MINT SAUCE 


other meat dishes, 
C&B THICK Sauce 
is the ideal relish. 
Its piquancy is in- 
imitable. 


for giving tang to a 
tomato cocktail, C&B 
THIN (Worcester- 
shire) Sauce is “just 
the thing”’. 


Lamb calls for mint, , 
and C & B Mint Sauce | 
is the handiest, most 
satisfactory way 
apply this essentia}y 
touch. : 


GIVE PIQUANCY 
HEAVIER MEALS 


Si AE IS: 


rosse & Blackwell's 


FOODS SINCE 1706 





ieee ae 


Seer Saar 
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RANGES 


The T7OE table top electric range shown above will fit your new 
kitchen to a T—and it has everything your heart can desire in the 
way of cooking conveniences. 

Dependable automatic oven heat control. 


High speed durable T-K elements—two with 5 heats. 
(You have to use these elements to realize how fast they 
are). 

Large convenient baking oven finished in porcelain. 


Handy oven warming drawer—and a host of minor features 
that help to lighten work. 


If you want modern cooking improvements backed by dependable 
workmanship and design—choose a Findlay. 


A limited number of the model shown above is now being pro- 
duced. See your Findlay dealer—he will be glad to show you 
the ranges now available and to demonstrate their advantages. 


FINDLAYS LIMITED 
CARLETON PLACE » ONTARIO 


SINCE 1860 45-10 


COAL AND WOOD RANGES © GAS AND ELECTRIC RANGES © WARM AIR FURNACES © HEATERS 








Cream the shortening, add the sugar 
gradually, and continue to cream until 
well blended. Add the egg and mix. 
Sift the dry ingredients and add alter- 
nately with the milk, then stir in the 
apples. Fill greased muflin tins two- 
thirds full of the mixture. Sprinkle the 
top with a well-combined mixture of 
two tablespoonfuls of sugar and 4 
teaspoonful each of nutmeg and cinna- 
mon. Bake in a hot oven (425 deg. F.) 
for 20 to 25 minutes. 





Cherry Bran Loaf 
(A Chatelaine Inatitute approved recipe) 


2% Cupfuls of flou 
414 Teaspoonfuls of baking p: wader 
34 Cupful of sugar 
34 Teaspoonful of salt 
1 Egg, beaten 
114 Cupfuls of milk 
2 Tablespoonfuls of melted 
shortening 
1 Cupful of ready-cooked bran 
1 Tablespoonful of butter 
14 Cupful of brown sugar 
1g Cupful of chopped maraschino 
cherries 
14 Cupful of chopped nuts 


Sift the flour with the baking powder, 
sugar and salt. Combine the beaten 
egg, milk and shortening and _ stir 
into the flour mixture, then the bran. 
Melt the butter in a loaf pan and 
sprinkle the brown sugar, nuts and 
cherries evenly over the bottom. Pour 
the batter over the top and spread 
evenly. Bake in a moderate oven 
(350 deg. F.) for 50 to 60 minutes. 
Remove from the pan at once. Makes 
one loaf about 3 in. by 9 in. 





Swedish Tea Ring 


4 Chatelaine Institute approved rec 


pe) 


Make your favorite biscuit dough, 
roll it into an oblong about 14 inch 
thick and sprinkle with sugar (or a 
sugar and cinnamon mixture) and 
currants. Roll from the long side like 
a jelly roll, form into a ring, joining the 
ends by tucking one inside the other and 
pinching the edges firmly together. 
lransfer the ring to a greased cookie 
sheet and cut gashes, with scissors or a 
sharp knife, almost to the centre about 
half an inch apart. As you cut, turn 
cach slashed section on its side, the cut 
surface up. Bake in a moderate oven 
»7> deg. F.—for about 25 minutes or 
untH the biscuit is baked and lightly 
browned on top. 
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“An electrical appliance that can stand 
up and give satisfaction for more than 
25 vears, is worth waiting for...” 
War years have emphasized the out- 
standing quality and in-built rugged- 
ness of Canadian Beauty Electrical 
Appliances. Many of these well known 
products purchased more than 25 
years ago, are still on the job giving 
faithful service. Today, limited sup- 
plies of Canadian Beauty Irons, Toast- 
ers, Heaters and Rangettes are being 
produced, and a few are finding their 
way to dealers’ shelves. As labor and 
materials become more plentiful, larger 
and more frequent deliveries will be 


made to Hardware, Department and 


Appliance stores, 











li fi lial, 
MWD aly 
ELECTRICAL 
APPLIANCES 


ENFREW ELECTRIC AND REFRIGERATOR 
COMPANY LIMITED—RENFREW, CANADA 







. . ) 
Maritime Rose 
(BONE CHINA) 


Motifs from the art of many 
countries, many periods .. . 
subtle blendings of colour 
and form ... There are many 
reasons for the popularity of 
Spode Dinnerware with people 
of taste. Write for the booklet: 


llow to Take Care of Spode.” 


Wholesale Distributors 


Copeland & Duncan,Ltd. 


22 Bay Street, Toronto 
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but very soon 
_ youll enjoy 
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BISCUITS and VITA-WEAT CRISPBREAD 
from LONDON, ENGLAND 


With a flavour-hungry world 
looking forward to Peek 
Frean’s delicious English 
biscuits and Vita-Weat 
Crispbread, we’re doing our 
best to persuade 
our authorities 
to permit us to 
ship; You'll 
get them— 
soon—just as 
soon as we can 
get them into 
your favourite 
grocer’s store. 










WORTH WAITING FOR/ 





ep 
bs 


WS 

















@ If you suffer the 
torment of a corn 
every working hour, 
put on a Blue Jay 
Corn Plaster right 
now. It cushions the 
corn, eases the pain 
at once. The Blue Jay 
medication softens 
and loosens the corn 
so you can lift it out 
core and all. Costs 
only a few cents—at 
all drug and toilet 
goods counters. 


FOR CORNS 





Boxes For 
Britain 


SR 


COULD BE—that a box of food from 
Canada is the highlight of many a 
British family’s Christmas. Life is real 
and life is earnest—and a bit grim—in 
those battered Isles. So if you think of 
sharing the good things of the season 
with someone you know or even with the 
friend of a friend of yours, don’t just 
stop there: pack a box and send it 
on its way. It will bring cheer to its 
recipient and make your own Christmas 
brighter. 


How much can you send? 

Five pounds to any civilian, but not 
more than two pounds of any one food. 
This includes containers and packing 
material. Mailing rate is 24 cents for 
the first pound and 18 cents for each 
additional pound. You can send a box 
to an individual once a month if you 
want to. 


What to send! 

Almost anything in the line of food is 
acceptable—fruit cake, nuts, chocolate 
bars and hard candy, packaged cheese, 
orange concentrate, canned chicken or 
salmon, canned fruit, canned soup or 
soup mix, coffee, cocoa, dried fruit, 
maple sugar and other items which carry 
with safety. Slip in a cheery message, a 
joke or asnapshot. Don’t send things in 
glass containers: they’re apt to break and 
they weigh a lot. Many shops have an 


overseas parcel-packing centre, and if 


you like they’ll help you with your 
choice of food and take over the packing 
and mailing for you. 


How to pack 

Use sturdy corrugated boxes. You 
can buy them in different sizes for a few 
cents. Wrap each package separately and 
pack snugly. Fasten and tie the box 
securely with stout string, then address 
correctly, clearly and fully. Mark “gift 
package,” listing contents, weight, value. 


Don’t Forget 

That the weight of your box- 
wrapped and sealed—must not go over 
five pounds. That you can’t expect your 
gift to reach its destination unless it is 
properly packed and legibly addressed. 
Gift packages to Britain cannot be 
insured, All boxes must be mailed on or 
before Nov. 15th for delivery to Britain 
in time for Christmas. 

Recipients do not have to surrender 
coupons for unsolicited food gift parcels 
which comply with these regulations. 





MORE DELICIOUS MACARONI 


Chatelaine, November, 1945 — 91 


GENERAL € ELECTRIC 
APPLIANCES 


ALL of the trim, efficient General 
Electric appliances you’ve waited 
for so long are quickly coming back. 
Gleaming coffee-makers, toasters, 
waffle irons... electric kettles and 
clocks ...streamlined irons, labour- 


lightening electric mixers. 


These famous Appliances are being 
speeded to you once again... 
together with G-E Refrigerators, 
Ranges, Washers and Radios to give 


you efficient, carefree service. 


Some of these appliances are already 
available. Keep in touch with your 
nearest G-E Dealer. 
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A Cjift THAT KEEPS ON GIVING 


Carolling of love and friendship Christmas morning and all 
ear through ... no gayer, grander, worthier gift than a happy 


ittle canary. So easy to keep healthy and full of song on a diet 
of Brock’s Bird Seed and Gravel. 


For a list of dealers in your locality write 
NICHOLSON & BROCK LTD., 125 George St., Toronto 















COFFEE IS TEMPTING 
MADE AND SERVED IN 
A SILEX COFFEE MAKER 


The exclusive Silex ‘“Flavor-Guard”’ 
filter is the secret of a perfect cup of 
coffee every time. It protects delicate 
flavor from bitter grounds and sedi- 
+ ment, filters through all the richness 
| of coffee, crystal clear. Make coffee 
right, and serve it right. 


WATCH FOR THE NEW SILEX 
STEAM IRON 
NO OTHER LIKE IT! 





with its nervous tension 
weak, tired cranky feelings 


@ Have you at such times noticed 
yourself feeling nervous, “dragged 
out,” irritable, a bit blue—due to 
functional periodic disturbances? 
Then don’t delay, try Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound to 
relieve such symptoms. Pinkham’s 
Compound is one of the most effec- 
tive medicines for this purpose. 
Pinkham’s Compound is what is 
known as a uterine sedalive because 
it has a soothing effect on one of 
woman’s most important organs. 


lydia E. Pi 


Pinkham’s Compound is made 
from wholesome roots and herbs 
(plus Vitamin Bi). Here’s a medi- 
cine that HELPS NATURE. Just see 
if you’re not delighted with results! 
Follow label directions. 
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Bilitel PUTTS 


by Helen G6. Campbell and M. Lois Clipsham 


THIS IS the time to keep your menu- 
planning eye on the vitamins. In 
summer when the green grass grows all 
’round, and fruits and vegetables are 
ripe for the picking, you don’t have to 
worry very much about getting your 
full quota. But in November and the 
long cold winter ahead you’d better be 
up on your ABC’s—where to find them, 
how to treat them and what you can do 
to get the most good from them. 


This is the fellow that wards off 
night blindness, that helps to keep 
skin and membranes healthy, thus 
discouraging infection, that helps 
to put good hard enamel on 
children’s teeth and is required for 
normal growth and well-being. 

Where it comes from: Whole milk, 
cheese, butter, cream; yellow and green 
leafy vegetables turnips, 
squash, sweet potatoes, cabbage (especi- 
ally the outer leaves), spinach, broccoli, 
parsley, leaf lettuce, green beans, peas 
and others. 

You get Vitamin A from fruits such as 
peaches, apricots, prunes. Smaller but 
worth-while contributions from 
varieties. Tomato juice and canned 
tomatoes. 

Eggs—the yolk has it. 

Liver—beef, calves’, lamb or pork. 
Kidney too. 

Fish liver oils—cod and halibut. 

How to treat it: This vitamin is 
fairly stable but not to be entirely taken 
for granted. 
surely from food which is stored a long 
time, especially in warm atmosphere. 
There isn’t much loss in ordinary cook- 
ing, and very little, if any, in canning, 
quick freezing or pressure cooking. 


A 


carrots, 


othe r 


Some escapes slowly but 


There’s quite a family of B’s 
: each with its own job to do for us. 

Thiamin and riboflavin are the 

boys to watch for; their brothers 

and sisters will look after them- 
In general, B vitamins are the 
appetite builders, help prevent neuritis 
and constipation, benefit the nervous 
system and are necessary for growth. 
Thiamin’s special job is to help keep the 
nerves steady, aid digestion, encourage 
growth and discourage that tired feeling. 
Riboflavin takes skin and eyes under its 
protection and contributes to longer, 
healthier life. 

Food sources: The coarser dark 
reads cracked wheat and others. 
Breads such as Canada-approved, made 
from flour especially milled to retain 
this vitamin. Breads containing wheat 
germ and those made with high-vitamin 
yeast. 

Whole grain cereals 
cracked, 
products. 

Fruits and most vegetables, 
ticularly dried peas and beans. 

Yeast. 

Liver and kidney. Most lean meats, 
especially pork for thiamin, Liver for 
riboflavin. 

Milk and eggs. Milk, including 
evaporated milk, is excellent for ribo- 
flavin. 

Dark molasses and peanuts are good 
sources of thiamin. 

How to treat: B vitamins are not so 
stable as A and need more pampering. 
Riboflavin is sensitive to light, so keep 
milk out of sunlight and store in a dark 


SC Ives. 


Ww heat, roll d, 


shredded; rolled oats; bran 


par- 


cool place. As the B’s dissolve in wate e. 
don’t let vegetables stand around in 

and don’t drown them in cooking. Don’t 
thaw quick-froz¢ n products before cook- 


ing. Canning, drying or freezing won't 
harm these vitamins but rough treat- 
ment beforehand will. You need to 


replenish your Vitamin B each day as the 
body does not store It. 


cy Here’s the baby that jacks up 
resistance to infection, helps to build 


© sound bones and teeth, healthy 
. / gums and blood vessels. Helps to 
keep folks fit and cheerful. 
You'll find it in: Citrus fruits 


(oranges, grapefruit, lemons); tomato 
juice and 


vegetables 


tomatoes fresh or canned; 


green peppers, cabbage, 


turnip, raw carrots, potatoes, brussels 
Many othe: 
vegetables he Ip to bring up your quota. 

Fruits—black currants are excellent 
in their season. Cantaloupe and straw- 


sprouts, and salad greens, 


berries too. Other fruits apples, 

cherries, cranberries, contribute Vita- 

min C, Fortified canned apple juice. 
How to treat: C is the shyest and 


most elusive of all the vitamins; you 
have to take some pains to prevent it 
escaping. Have your fruits and vege- 
tables as fresh as possible, store them 
kee p cool, don’t 
bruise. Prepare for cooking just before 
they go in the pot, cook quickly, don’t 


overcook, don’t stir more than necessary, 


promptly, crush or 


don’t add soda. Cut greens for salad at 
the last minute. 
and 


refrigerator 


Store leftover tomato 
C-rich foods in the 
Potatoes cooked 
in their skins and vegetables in fairly 
large pieces stand the best chance to 
retain this quality. Vitamin C is not 
stored in the body, somake sure you get 


juice other 


COV ered, 


Called the sunshine vitamin. Valu- 
healthy 


Especially 


able for teeth and bones. 


your daily supply. 
necessary tor growing 
children and pregnant or nursing 


women. Best source ts the summer 


sun, but in winter cod and other fish 


liver oils are the main providers. 
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e (urd \wainst Accidents 


by Elizabeth Chant Robertson. M.D. 


NEARLY 900 ¢ inadian babies 


and pre- 
school youngsters died from accidents 


n 1943—the last year for which we have 


; fs 
he complete figures. It is evident that 
many dangers beset these little yvoune- 


{ 


1 +] | 
sters and that we should be on rd t 


guard to 
prevent them. What are the commonest 


One s? 


Mechanical Strangulation. It is 


hard to believe that in 1943 no fewer 
than 111 healthy Canadian babies under 
one year of age died from. this cause 


| 
alone. Yet those are the actual figurcs. 





‘These infant t choke themselves 
death on food that they had vomited 
they diced because they got their heads 
buried in loose ned covers Ol pillows, Or 


1 I 114 
because their Slecpin mothers rolled 


over on top of them. Most of them wer 
less than six months old. This is what 
you might expect, as young babies 
cannot hold their heads up for long and 
A great 
I cos ns 
many of them dicd between midnight 
and morning—no d 


he y are unable to roll over. 


oubt because then 
mothers were so sleepy that they did not 
tuck their covers In as usual. 

What can we do to make sure our 


) 
te 


t} 


babies won’t sufler this horrible fa 
First, we should not give baby a pillow, 
because on investiga has often been 
found to be the cause of suffocation. 
Second, we will use bedclothes that are 
Vy can be tuc ked 
the end. How- 

a I 


t i; t 
wc Tucked In so tight 


large enough so that the 
I] + +] ic] j 

in Well at the sidcs and 
ever, they shouldn t! 
‘ 


that baby 1s unable to move. / ird, W 
: ; ; 
ili see that the rubber sheet Is ! 

cnough to go well under the mattress on 


| 


both sides and that the quilted mattres 


her Dands around HIS Neck IN V hich he 
garments 


close DY means OF a mechanic il 


ith us to nurse him. It isn’ 
of these youngsters were 
under their mother’ 
Despite your Dest intent ms vou may 
fall asicep. You should always get up t 
feed him. o1xlb, we W II Never lay baby 


’ 


on his tummy when we put 
bed. ‘The majority of babies are found in 
this position in deaths from strangula- 


| 1 
+] | 


tion. It is best to lay him on his back, 
t until he is six months old—then 


at ieas 
he can Lic on | Is side, Ihe se are simptk 


precautions but very import 


Burns and Scalds. ‘These accidents 


are very serious and very commot 


littl youngsters. The kitchen is the 
main danger spot. If you ever saw one 
of these little victims struggling for his 
life in a hospital cot, you would agree, 
| think, that they must never be allowed 
in the kitchen. 
faster and reach farther than you think, 
nd even if you are on your guard, the 
kitchen is no spot for them. A playpen, 


le OT, IS the 


They can get around 


preferably equipped with a f 

lace for them until they start climbing 

of it. When they learn that trick, 

su should put a gate across the door of 

ir room and have them play in safety 

were. Until you can borrow or buy a 

playpen you can improvise one by laying 

four kitchen chairs on their sides and 

tying them together. A thick rug on the 
oor under them is an advantage. 

Don’t let small children run around 
you while you are serving hot tea or 
coffee, because a sudden movement on 
their part may cause a serious scald. 
Remember, too, that the water In hot- 
water bottles for babies’ beds should not 
be over 120 deg. F, which ts just a little 
warmer than an adult’s hot bath. 

Another distressing accident that can 
appen to the older pre schoolers is the 
result of their shoving forks or the prongs 
of a toy Iron Into a floor plug. A severe 
shock and a burn may be the result. You 
can get around this difficulty in various 
ways—such as by shoving a heavy piece 
of furniture in front of the plug in 
Junior’s room. 

Wringer Injuries. Any | larg« 


children’s hospital has a constant stream 


f little patients who have got thei 

ms caught in electric wringers. ‘They 
suffer a good deal, and many of them 
carry permanent scars as a Consequence. 
lherefore the laundry, too, is no plac 


Don’t let them 
watch you at the washing, because if you 


r these youngsters. 


rn your head at the wrong moment, 

uu may have one of these accidents on 

ul hands. 

Swallowing Foreign Bodies. This 
mishap is extremely common, and you 
must make sure constantly that your 

child has no small objects to play 
Wooden beads, linger rings, th 
| 


in or button eyes of stuffed animals, 


coins, safety pins and all sorts of 
+ | | 
er objects may be swallowed. If th 


ticle is small, has no sharp edges and 





after It Is swal- 


er these circum- 


1 1 ; 
s well you might be. ‘The treatment is 
| | 
enty of bulky food, such a bread, 
egetabl« dp rridge and no laxe 
Laxat ( CauUus Ne cs MK con- 
mn 











SIMPLE EXERCISES SHOULD BE A 
PART OF BABY’S DAILY ROUTINE 


a 





By Meredith Moulton Redhead, Ph. B. 


Baby Food Counselor of Heinz Home Institute 


Bs" grow weary cf lying 
in One or two positions all 
day long, and their little muscles 
need exercise for proper de- 
velopment and coordination. 
So pediatricians advise simple 
exercises like these just before 
bathing: Take baby’s hands in 
yours, slowly swing his arms 
down to his sides, up over his 
head and back to their normal 
position. Then take his feet in 
your hands and push his legs 
back to his body in a slow, 


rotating, bicycle motion. You'll 


find these exercises —if given 
gently—are a pleasant part of 
baby’s routine. 

Mealtime, too, can be a wel- 
come interlude when you give 
your youngster foods he really 
enjoys. Heinz Baby Foods are 
famed for their fine, natural 
flavours—their rich, inviting 
colours. Babies take to them— 
and mothers know they can de- 
pend on foods labeled Heinz, 
a 76-year-old mark of quality. 
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SADE TT ARS CEI RET PTR IIE RA ULIMIT SS NAT SIE 


Any magazine that is the favored choice of over a quarter-million 


Canadian women must be good—IS GOOD! Chatelaine, with 
its tremendous following among the women of Canada is the 
ideal gift for Christmas 1945. It expresses your Christmas 
Wishes in a unique and most acceptable way, for not only does 
it extend your best wishes on Christmas Day, but once every month 
a sparkling new issue will renew your kind thoughts. 


Instead of paying the regular price of $1.00 for each gift through this 
special offer, you can order 3 GIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR ONLY $2.00 
and additional gifts cost you only 65c. You may include your own new 
or renewal order and gifts from other members of your family to their 
friends, at these special prices. These rates are good only to December 10 
and orders postmarked after that date will have to be returned. 

If you order 3 or more Chatelaine gifts, you may also order gifts of other 
popular Canadian magazines at these special low prices: Maclean's Maga- 
zine—$1.00 each. Canadian Homes & Gardens—$1.50 each. Mayfair— 
$1.50 each. (These prices good in Canada only.) 

No need to send any money with your order unless you wish; we will be 
happy to attend to your Chatelaine gift orders in time for Christmas and 
bill you for payment after the New Year. 

Because paper supply still remains short of our requirements, we cannot 
accept as many subscriptions as in previous years. To make sure of your 
gifts, we advise you to place your order NOW! Your total order may 
not contain more than TEN gifts of any one magazine. 


Greoil Ofer 
3 GIFT ORDERS ..2.20 


ADDITIONAL GIFT ORDERS only 65c. each 
| Gift Order $1.00 — 2 Gift Orders $1.50 


These prices good in Canada only. No new subscriptions accepted from outside 
Canada; however renewals of present subsoriptions may be included in your group 
order upon payment of an additional 75¢ per each such order. 





ATTRACTIVE 3-COLOR 
ANNOUNCEMENT 
CARD FREE! 


Mr 
Canad 
us to 


Nicholas Wornyansky, renowned 
ian artist, was commissioned | 


execute this 


beautifal 3- colo 


eteRing, the seventh in our series of 
auadian Historical Subjects. It por 
rays a winter scene of Old Fort George 
Niagara River. This attractive 


cn the 


eard will be 


the Christmas mails 
gifts 


f Chatelaine, 


sent to your frierds. in 


fo annouinee your 







































EASY WAY 


of Your Home ! 


It's so easy to send Chatelaine 





first mail box. 


CHATELAINE, 


sg MAKE UP YOUR GIFT LIST AND MAIL TODAY: 


Please send CHATELAINE to the following for one year—[ Mail Gift 


Announcement Cards, on my behalf, to reach 
them as nearly as possible to Christmas morning — OR — [ Send cards to me for mailing I enclose remittance f 
] ling. iclos nittan of 


inl -.+++++. in payment of these orders — OR — [| BILL ME FOR PAYMENT AFTER JANUARY 1. 1946 





1 2 
Name se ‘ Name 


Addreas : : ; Address 
I a ag re a yd ie a iii City-Prov. 


Gift Card Gift Card 
to read from 


sbuntebes to read from 
a Ce 


4 5 YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS 
Name jae ka eee 


Name 
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oe ArT Pee eee ee ree - none ee I . a ; P) 


Place an “X"” here if you wish your own subscription included in greup 


write on the handy order form below, t! 


t 


names and addresses of those to 
you wish to send Chatelaine, sli 
form into an envelope and drop it 
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NESTLE ee 
BABY HAIR TREATMENT 
GAVE HER PRETTY CURLS 


Yes Mother, it’s easy to give 
your baby lovely curls with 
the aid of Nestle Baby Hair 
Treatment. Massage into baby’s 

= scalp when second growth of 
hair is about one inch long. 
Helps to form silky curls and 
ringlets. Advertised and Com- 
mended by Parents’ Magazine. 
Buy a bottle today. 


Sold at all drug and 
department stores. 


Prt ta 


WAIR TREATMENT 








$7] 95 BOTTLE MAKES 
1 QUART 
Good for 100 treatments. 






BUY THAT EXTRA BOND 


Baby’s Safety Depends 


Oe PL tt 0) 
Ulmer em uly 4 


BABEE-TENDA Safet 


NT yD 


Pru 
p SERIOUS FALLS! 


’ 


The reason thousands of Doctors recommend the BABEE- 
TENDA Safety Chair is because they know only too well that 
falling high chairs cause many serious and fatal accidents. 
The Safety Halter Strap prevents Baby from climbing out and 
mother can go about her work knowing Baby can’t pull him- 
self over or that smaller children can’t push Baby over. The 
BABEE-TENDA Safety Chair is 22’’ high by 25’’ square and 
cannot be pulled or pushed over. Baby Specialists say that 
Baby should not be fed at the table — there are too many 
distractions that lead to emotional upsets that result in im- 
proper feeding. Good feeding habits can be developed by 
placing the BABEE-TENDA Safety Chair near the table. It 
can be used outdoors and folds compactly for traveling. Later, 
after Baby outgrows the seat, it can be converted into a 


sturdy play table. 
Copyright 1945 by The Babee-Tenda Corp. of Canada, Limited 


=) NOT SOLD IN STORES € 


Sold only direct to you through authorized agents. Write 
for free instructive folders and name of nearest agent. 
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Supper Time 
Continued from page 89 


one hour or until the beans are tender. 
Add the tomatoes, diced peeled potatoes, 
salt, green pepper, and wieners. Cook for 
15 minutes longer and serve hot. Eight 
to 10 servings. 

A hearty chowder that needs only a 
Waldorf or cottage cheese and cabbage 
salad accompaniment. Dessert: Swedish 
Tea Ring with some of your own canned 
fruit. 


Wiener Vegetable Casserole 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Medium onion, chopped 
1 Creen pepper, chopped 
1 Medium carrot, cut in small 
wedges 
Cupful of chopped celery 
Tablespoonfuls of bacon 
drippings 
» Wieners, cut in 14-in. pieces 
Tablespoonfuls of prepared 
mustard 
1 Can of condensed vegetable 
soup 
34 Cupful of milk 
Brown the green pepper, carrot, 
celery, and onion in the bacon drippings. 
Add the remaining ingredients and mix 
well. Pour into a greased baking dish 
and top with cornbread or biscuit dough. 
Bake in a moderate oven until the 
topping is browned. Four to six servings. 
Begin with apple juice. Finish off 
with coffee Spanish cream. 


6 
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Nn 


bo 


Red Devil 


4 Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
1 Tablespoonful of bacon fat 
1 Small chopped onion 
1 Can of condensed tomato soup 
1 Cupful of sharp cheese, grated 
2 Teaspoonfuls of Worcester- 
shire sauce 
1 Teaspoonful of mustard 
Few grains of cayenne 
1 Egg, well beaten 

Melt the bacon fat in the top of a 
double boiler, add the chopped onion 
and cook until the onion is clear. Add 
the soup, cheese and seasonings and cook 
over boiling water until the cheese is 
melted, stirring occasionally to blend the 
ingredients well. Add a little of the hot 
sauce to the beaten egg, stirring con- 
stantly, then return this mixture to the 
remaining sauce in the double boiler and 
continue cooking, stirring occasionally, 
for two to three minutes longer. Pour 
over toast points and serve immediately. 
Three servings. 

Serve with a salad of lettuce and 
spinach tossed with cauliflower tlowerets 
and piquant French dressing. End with 
spiced stewed prunes and apple muffins. 


Quick Chili Con Carne 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 

3 Tablespoonfuls of chopped 
onion 

3 Tablespoonfuls of chopped 
green pepper 

2 Tablespoonfuls of mild-flavored 
dripping 


» Pound of ground beef 
1 Can of cream of tomato soup 
1 Cupful of canned baked beans 


easpoontul of chili powder 


21 
14 Teaspoontul of salt 
14 Teaspoontul of cayennc 
Brown the onion and green pepper 
lightly in the dripping. Add the ground 
beef and brown well. Add the remaining 
ingredients and simmer, uncovered, stir- 
ring occasionally, until heated through 
and of the consistency desired. 
Balance with grated turnip, celery 
and cabbage salad. Jellied applesauce 


makes a good ending. 
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Let fresh blood help nature 
carry off ‘‘fatigue acids’’ 


Chatelaine, November, 1945 — 95 


MISERIES OF 


Baby's Cold 
Relieved 
As He Sleeps 


“a 


OW... here’s grand home-proved 
medication that works 2 ways at 
once to relieve distress of child’s cold 
~—even while he sleeps. Just rub throat, 
chest and back with Vicks oe 
at bedtime. Instantly VapoRub goes 
to work to relieve coughing spasms, 
ease muscular soreness or tightness, and 
invite restful, comforting sleep. Often 
by morning, most of the misery is gone. 
For baby’s sake try VapoRub tonight. 
It must be good, because when colds 
strike, most mothers use VapoRub. 
COUGHING SPASMS— TO relieve distress, 
melt a spoonful of VapoRub in a bow] 
of boiling water. Inhale the steaming, 
medicated vapors. Feel relief come 
right with the first breath! 


Nothing Better 
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@ Cheer up—you can say “good-by” to 
tortured muscles following too much ex- 
ercise! When you over-do, ‘fatigue acids” 
settle inside the muscles—often make 
them swell with pain. Here’s what to do: 
Rub those tortured muscles with fast- 






> ££ 


| 


can subside. Your 1 
limber and relaxed. ¥ 
ing for joy! Ke 
At all drugstor: 


W. F. Young, ! I Hy M 


ABSORBINE Jr. 





SAE onan ee ean 


a a ee 


eater ea 





94 — Chatelaine, November, 1945 


i! 


BABY: Here’s your chance 
to get around the way J 
do, Mom! You'll find a 
. baby’s life isn’t all pink 
ribbon and lace! 

MOM: But, honey! This is fun, so far! 


BABY: Just wait, Mom. Hours of play- 
ing and wiggling around and all 
that stuff makes a baby’s skin 
mighty uncomfortable. That is— 
unless his Mom uses Johnson’s 
Baby Oil and Johnson’s Baby Pow- 
der on him! 

MOM: Hey! Could you be hinting that 
I’ve slipped up? Me? 
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FURNITURE POLISH 
Has Been a Leader in QUALITY 


Your Dealer has Liquid Veneer 


j LIQUID VENEER CORPORATION 
i Fort Erie North, Ont. 
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Head Colds 


wwe ad 





BABY: ’Fraid so, Mom. Us babies need 


dJohnson’s nice, pure Baby Oil—to 
keep us petal-soft and help prevent 
what the doctor calls ‘‘urine irri- 
tation.’’ Plus Johnson’s silky Baby 
Powder for times when chafes and 
prickles turn us into crybabies! 


MOM: Say no more, sugar- 
plum! I get the idea—and 
you get the Johnson’s! 


BABY: That’s the spirit, 
Mom! With Johnson’s Oil 
and Powder, I’ll be the 
smoothest thing ever seen 
outside a rose garden. 


Johnson’s Baby Oil 
Johnson's Baby Powder 
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Mentholatum 
quickly re- 
lieves head 
colds; checks 
sniffling; 
soothes _irri- 
tated mem- 
branes. Jars 
and tubes, 30c. 


MENTHOLATUM 


Gives COMFORT Daily 
















tract vigorously and injury may result 
from pressure on the hard object. 
Watch the bowel movements for the 
passage of the article swallowed. If it 
does not appear in three days you 
should consult your physician, who may 
think it wise to follow its progress 
through the intestines by means of the 
X-ray. 

If your child swallows an open safety 
pin, call your doctor at once. It may 
pass through without causing any 
damage, but it needs to be watched. 
Some soft bread should be given at 
once unless the accident occurred soon 
after a meal, but no laxative or opening 
medicines should be administered. Let 
me repeat: no laxatives. 

If the child chokes on the object, put 
your hand in his throat at once and 
remove it if you can. If that isn’t 
possible, hold him head down and pat 
him on the back. This may dislodge it. 
If this fails, hail a passing car and get 
him as quickly as possible to the nearest 
hospital, Peanuts are particularly 
dangerous. If a child gets even a small 
piece of a peanut into his lung it causes 
very severe disease. Never give little 
youngsters peanuts. 

Falls. Most falls are not serious and 
if the child, after his bout of crying, 
seems normal and bright, there is little 
to fear. If on the other hand he vomits, 
is drowsy or seems abnormal in any 
way, you should call your doctor at 
once. If the youngster suffers from pain, 
especially wher he is moved, he may 
have broken a bone and he should be 
examined by a physician. Keeping the 
sides of his cot up, using a harness in his 
carriage, fastening his high chair as 
soon as he is put in it, and installing bars 
across his window, will all help to 
prevent serious falls, 

Poisoning. Most cases of poisoning 
in childhood occur in the younger age 
group. Your only safety consists in 
keeping all pills, medicine, lye, shoe dye 
and all other poisonous substances well 
beyond the reach of these children. If 
the child outwits your precautions and 
eats any medicine or possibly poisonous 
material, phone for medical help at 
once. If the poison is neither an acid nor 
a caustic, water or an emetic should be 
given and the child made to vomit by 
placing your finger or a spoon well back 
in his throat. 

Dr. Robertson will be glad to answer 
questions on child care. Please address 
your questions to Child Health Clinic, 
Chatelaine, and enclose a stamped, self- 
addressed envelope. # 





Peacock Pillow 


Peacock cushion worked in natural 
colors on either deep ecru Irish linen or 
midnight blue taffeta. Linen, $1.35, 
brown cord, 25c. Taffeta, $1.65, blue 
silk cord, 40c. About 15 by 24 in, 
Cottons for working, 70c. (Order 
No. 100C.) 

Order from Marie LeCerf, 481 University 


Avenue, Toronto 2, enclosing postal note 
or money order. 





“Sever Knew ® 


EATING WAS, 
SO MUCH FUN’ 


Taste is important in persuad- 
ing baby to eat new foods, 
With Aylmer Strained Foods, 
you can be sure all the natural 
flavor and goodness of choicest 
fruits and vegetables have 
been retained through exact- 
ing care and steam-pressure 
cooking. Give Baby these 
nourishing Aylmer foods .. « 
high in vitamins and minerals, 


F REE 8 Write for your copy of 
A Well-Fed Baby is a Happy Child” 
which gives much helpful informa- 
tion on infant nutrition. Write 
Dept. C8, Canadian Canners Ltd., 
Hamilton, Canada. 


AYLMER. 


BABY FOODS 







Your Baby Deserves 
Aylmer Quality 





“You'll tind 
Sucrets more 
effective, 
Teacher.” 


These throat lozenges act like a gargle! 
They contain hexylresorcinol, a unique 
analgesic (pain-reliever) that acts fast. 
Quickly soothes irritated throat surfaces. 
Germicidal, too. 

Candy-pleasant flavor. Each lozenge 
separately wrapped. At your druggist! 


‘SUCRETS’ 


ANTISEPTIC THROAT LOZENGES 
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Texture exquisite, tell it of petals... 
of butterfly wings, of silken skin, of gossamer... 
tell it of the down of a bird... 


tell it of Fabrics by Bruck. 
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Thoughts for Nov. tth 


HE AUTUMN rain was slanting gently down on 
rows of khaki berets and weather-hardened 
faces, on wives and children huddled under 


umbrellas, on the bunting and flags and Wel- 

come Home signs stretched across the street. It 
was difficult to peer over the heads of the crowd and 
distinguish the Officer Commanding as he stepped 
forward on the platform to acknowledge the citizens’ 
cheers. But over the loudspeaker his words, few and 
simple, rang out with unmistakable clarity. “We 
thank God we are home ... that the ghastliness of 
war is over. But our happiness is tempered with the 
knowledge that 400 of our comrades will never 
return. Let no one here today ever forget that it 
was their courage and their sacrifice which made this 
reunion possible .. .” 

Queer, how these unadorned soldierly words could 
shift one’s consciousness from the familiar street, the 
crowded curb, the office buildings stabbing the sky, 
the noise of traffic a block away—carry it off to a 
Mediterranean beachhead and a sombre line of 
mountains in Italy. And perhaps it was sentiment of 
the most distressing macabre kind that made one 
wish, suddenly, fiercely, ardently, that those gallant 
400 could rouse themselves, shake free from the 
blankets of their last tired sleep and fall in according 
to platoons and companies once again, that we might 
thank them with a special cheer. That also we might 
know, now and forever, how many are 400, and how 
much of the earth’s surface—or a wet city pavement 

they voluntarily relinquished for the rest of us 
and our peaceful purposes. 

Would November 11, Armistice Day, be more 
solemn and memorable as a time-mark if we made 
way for a parade of the dead? If all the citizens were 
compelled to line the main thoroughfares and stand 
for two, three, four hours—whatever time it takes for 
40,000 fit, young, disciplined Canadians to march by 
—and contemplate an empty roadway? And ff, 
after that, we pushed our imagination still. farther 
and sought to people the avenue with those 62,000 
dead from the first Great War? A preposterous idea, 
of course; it would disrupt business and daily life; we 
would be too long away from the radio and the noon 
edition with its news of Big Five parleys and the 
delicate game of power politics; and not one of us—let 
us be honest—could endure the strain of devoting 
one whole day to the problem that is as much ours 
individually as it is humanity’s corporately. 

Imagination is a painful, terrible thing, whether we 
turn it on the past or use it as a probe into the future. 
Yet it happens to be a powerful tool ready to our 
hands; by using it now, determinedly, consciously, 
courageously, we might be able to turn the world from 
its cycle of wars, to rear children with the certainty 
of peace, and to save ourselves from destruction. No 
one need resort to a crystal ball to predict a possible 
future. The facts are spread before us daily; either 
the peoples of the world must weld together for 
peace, or there will be annihilation of states and 
systems and cities and people who must await their 
doom, helpless and defenseless. If this is to be the age 
of the Common Man, then the Common Man must 
assume his responsibilities, and these have their first 
stirrings in imagination, thought and deep personal 
concern (“a state of high alarm,” as Philip Wylie, 
the shrewd American observer, puts it); only then 
can they be interpreted by voice and action, only 
then can mass opinion bear down on the bickerings 
and horse-trading policies of conferences between 
nations. If selfishness is, as it now appears, to be the 
rule of the immediate future, then Iet it be the 
selfishness of self-preservation for the whole world. 
Let the common people demand the same high level 
of government investment of money, brains, science, 
natural resources into the potential of peace as was 
maintained for the development of the atomic bomb. 

If we resolved to do that, we could, at last, face 
those ghostly battalions and squadrons of the young 
dead and say to them: “ Look, we have kept the faith; 
we have finished the job you began.” 
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TRY THIS REALLY GREAT TOMATO JUICE 


Just why is Stokely’s an “‘extra special’ 
tomato juice? You'll kvow, when you 
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first taste it, for Stokely 
body see matchless fl 

Only in Stokely’s will you find this 
unique taste-appeal . . . for Stokely is 
made to be different. Made to give you 
the most satisfying, most refreshing 
tomato juice you ever tried. 
Next time you shop, make it Stokely’s. 


You'll be glad you did! 
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Good Housekeeping 
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